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GEORGE R. 


EORGE, by the Grace of Gop, King of Great Britain, France, and 
_Lrelandy Defender of the Faith, €?c. To all to whom thefe Prefents 
fhall come, oe Whereas Our Trufty and Well-beloved BERNARD 
Linrott of our City of London, Book{cller, has humbly reprefented 
unto Us that he is now printing a Tranflation of the IL1ap of Homer 
from the Greek in Six Volumes in Folio by AtExaxpDER Pope Gent. with large 


‘ Notes upon each Book: And whereas the faid BERNaRD LintotrT has in- 


formed’Us that he has beer at a great Expence in carrying on the faid Work: 
and that, the fole Right and Title of the Copy of the faid Work is vefted in 
the faid Bernarp Lintort. He has therefore humbly befought Us to = 
him Our Royal Privilege and Licence for the fole printing and publifhing there- 
of for the Term of fourteen Years. WE being gracioufly pleafed to encourage 
fo Ufeful a Work, are pleafed to condefcend to his Requeft, and do therefore 
give and grant unto the ‘faid BERNARD Lintort Our Royal Licence and -Pri+ 
vilege for the fole printing and publifhing the faid Six Volvmes of the IL1ap 
of Homer tranflated by the faid ALeExanDER Pope, for and during the 
Term of fourteen Years, to be computed from the Day of the Date herecf, 
ftrictly charging and prohibiting all Our Subje&ts within Our Kingdoms and Do- 
minions to reprint or abridge the fame either in the like or any other Volume or 
Volumes whatfoever, or to import, buy, vend, utter or diftribute any Copies of 
the fame or any part thereof reprinted beyond the Seas within the faid Term of 
fourteen Years, without the Confent and Approbation of the faid BERNARD Lin- 
Tort, his Heirs, Executors and Affigns, by Writing under his or their Hands and 
Seals firft had and obtained, as they and every of them offending herein will an- 
{wer the contrary at their Perils, and fuch other Penalties as by the Laws and Sta- 
tutes of thisOur Realm may be inflited: Whereof the Matter, Wardens and Com- 
pany of Stationers of Our City of Loridon, Commiffioners and other Officers of 


~. Our Cuftoms, and all other Our Officers and Minifters whom it may concern, are 


to take Notice that due Obedience be giyen to Our Pleafure herein fignifed. 
Given at Our Court at St. Fames’s the fixth Day of May, 1715. in the frit Year 
of our Reign. | 


By his Majefty’s Command, 
JAMES STANHOPE, 
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The ARGUMENT. 


The Embafly to Achilles. 
7 Gamemnon after rhe laf Day’s Defeat, propofes to thé 


& = Greeks to quit the Siege, and return to their Country. 
, A Diomed oppofes this, and Neltor Jéconds him, praifing 
bis Wsfdomm and: Refolution. Hé orders the Guard to be 
frengthdn de. 4ud'« Couneil fummowd to deltberate what Mea- 
fures were to be follow’d in this Emergency. Agamemnon 
purfues this Advice, and Neftor farther prevails upon him to © 
fend Ambaffadors to Achilles, in order to move him to a Recon- 
ciliation. Ulyfles and A jax ade made‘ choice of, who are ac- 
companied by old Phoenix. They make, each of them, very 
moving and preffing Speeches, but are vejetted with Roughnefs 
by Achilles, who notwithfanding retais Phoenix in bis Tent. 
The Ambaffadors return unficcefifully to the Camp, and the 
Troops betake themfelves to fleep. 


— This Book, and the next following, take up the Space of one 
Night, which ts the twenty feventh from the beginning of the 


Poem. The Scene lies on the Sea-/hore, the Station of the 
Grecian Ships, . 


THE 


OF THE 


ILI A D. 


HUS soyfal Try maintain’ d the Watch of 
Night, + [Flight, 
While Fear, pale. a of ¢ ingloriows 
And heav’n-bred Horror, on the Grecian part, 
Sate on each Face, and fadden’d ev’ry heart. 
As from its cloudy. Dungeon iffuing forth,  —ss 5 
A double Tempeft of the Weft and North | 
swells o’er the Sea, from Fhracia’s frozen Shore, 
Heaps Waves on Waves, and bids th’ Aigean roar ; 
This way and that, the boiling Deeps are toft; 
~ Such various Paffions urg’d the troubled Hoft. 10 
Great Agamemnon griev’d above the reft ; 
Superior Sorrows {well’d his Royal Breatt ; 
| Himfelf 


‘ 


_ And heav’nly Oracles believ’d in vain; . 


HOMER's ILIAD. BooxIX. 


Himfelf his Orders to the Heralds bears, 
To bid to Council all the Grecian Peers, 


15 But bid in Whifpers: Thefe furround their Chief, — | 


In folemn Sadnefs, and majeftic Grief. 
The King amidft the mournful Circle rofe ; 
Down his wan Cheek a briny Torrent flows ; 
So filent Fountains, fromaa Rock’s tall Head, 
20In fable Streams foft-trickling Waters thed. 
With more than vulgar Grief he ftood opprett ; 
Words, mixt with Sighs, thus burfting from his Breaft. 
- Ye Sons of Greece! partake your Leader’s Care, 
Fellows in Arms, and Princes of the War! 
25 OF partial Fove. too juftly we complain, 


A fafe Return was promis’d to our toils, 
With Conqueft honour’d, and enrich’d with Spoils: 
Now fhameful flight alone can fave the Hoft ; — 
3°Our Wealth, our People, and our Glory loft. 
So Fove decrees, Almighty Lord of all! 
‘fove, at whofe Nod whole Empires rife or fall, 
Who fhakes the feeble Props of human Truft, 


And Tow’rs and Armies humbles to.the Duft. 
| ; | Hafte 


BooxIX. HOMERs ILIAD. _ 
Hatfte then, for ever quit thefe fatal F telds, ss, 
‘Hafte to the Joys our native Country yields ; 


Spread all your Canvas, all your Oars employ, _ 
"Nor hope the Fall of heav’n-defended Troy. 

He faid; deep Silence held the Grecian Band, 
Silent, unmov’d, in dire Difmay they ftand, 40 
A penfive Scene! *till 7'ydeus’ warlike Son 
" Roll’d on the King his Eyes, and thus begun. 

When Kings advife us to renounce our Fame, 
Firft let him fpeak, who firft has fuffer’d Shame: 

If I oppofe thee, Prince! thy Wrath with-hold, +5 
The Laws of Council bid my Tongue be bold. 
Thou firft, and thou alone, in Fields of Fight, _ 
Durft brand my courage, and defame my might; _ 
Nor from a Friend th’ unkind Reproach appear’d, 
The Greeks ftood witnefs, all our Army heard. 50 
The Gods, O Chief! from whom our honours fpring, 
The Gods have made thee but by halves a King ; 
* They gave thee Scepters, and a wide Command, 
They gave Dominion o’er the Seas and Land, 
The nobleft Pow’r that might the World controul ss 
They gave thee not----a brave and virtuous Soul. 
C Zz Is 


HOMER’s ILIAD. Book IX. | 
Is this a Gen’ral’s Voice, that would fuggeft 


Fears like his own to ‘ev’ ry Grecian Breaft ? 
_ Confiding in our want of Worth, he ftands, 
co And if we fly, tis what our King commands, 
Go thou inglorious! from th’ embattel’d Plain = 
Ships thou haft ftore, and neareft to. the Main, 
A nobler Care the Grecians thal employ, 
To combate, conquer, and extirpate 1 Voy. 
65 Here Greece fhall flay; or if all Greece retire, — 
My felf will ftay, till Troy or I expire; | 
My felf, and Sthenelus, will fight for Fame ;_ 
God bad us fight, and ’twas with God we came. 
_ He ceas’d: the Greeks loud Acclamations raife, 
70 And Voice to Voice refounds 7’ ‘ydzdes’ Praife. 
Wile Neffor then his Rev’rend Figure rear’d 5 
- He fpoke: the Hoft in {till Attention heard. 
O truly great! in whom the Gods have join’d 
Such Strength of Body, with fuch Force of Mind ; 
_75In Condud, as in Courage, you excell, 
Still firft to act what you advife fo well. 
' Thofe wholfome Counfels which thy Wifdom moves, — 


Applauding Greece with common Voice approves. - 
| Kings 
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Kings thou canft blame; a bold, but prudent Youth; 
And blame ev’n Kings with Praife, becaufe with Truth. 3. 
And yet thofe Years that fince thy Birth have run, 
Would hardly {tile thee A/effor’s youngeft Son. 
Then let me add what yet remains behind, | 
A Thought unfinifh’d in that gen’rous Mind ; 
Age bids me fpeak ; nor fhall th’Advice I bring 8; 
Diftaft the People, or offetid the King. 

‘Curs’d 1s the Man, and Void of Law and Right, 
Unworthy Property, unworthy Light, 
Unfit for publick Rule, or private Care ; 
That Wretch, that Monfter, who-delights in War :y0 
Whofe Luft is Murder, and whofe horrid Joy, ~~ 
To tear his Country, and his Kind deftroy ! 
This Night, refreth and fortify thy Train ; - 
Between the Trench and Wall, Ict Guaids remain: 


Be that the Duty of the young and bold; => = 95 


“But thou, O King, to Council call the old: 
_ Great is thy Sway, and weighty are thy Cares ; 
Thy high Commands muft fpirit all our Wars. 
With Thracian Wires recruit thy honour’d Guetts, 
| *For happy Couifels flow feoni fober Feafts, = too 
. —— Wife, 


7 


8 
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Wife, weighty Counfels aid a State diftreft, 

And fuch a Monarch as can chufe the beft. 

See! what a Blaze from hoftile Tents afpires, 

How near our Fleet approach the Trojan Fires? 
105 Who can, unmov'd, behold the dreadful Light, 

What Eye beholds ° em, and can clofe to night? 

This dreadful Interval determines all ; 

To morrow, Troy muft flame, or Greece mutt fall. 


Thus fpoke the hoary Sage : the reft obey ; 


110 Swift thro’ the Gates the Guards direct their way. 


‘His Son was firft to pafs the lofty Mound, 
‘The gen’rous Thrafymed, in Arms renown’d : 
Next him Afcalaphus, [almen, ftood, - 
The double Offspring of the Warrior-God.. 


115 Deipyrus, Aphareus, Merton join, 


And Lycomed, of Creon’s noble Line. 

Sev’ri were the Leaders of the nightly Bands, 

And each bold Chief a hundred Spears commands. - 

The Fires they light, to fhort Repafts they fall, 
129 Some line the Trench,‘and others man the Wall. 
| The King of Men, on publick Counfels bent, 

Conyen’d the Princes in kis ample Tent ; 
. # * Each 
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Each feiz’d a Portion of the Kingly Feaft, 

But ftay’d his Hand when Thirft and Hunger ceaft, 

Then Neffor {poke, for Wifdom long approv’d, 

And flowly rifing, thus the Council mov’d. | 
Monarch of Nations! whofe fu perior Sway 

Affembled States, and Lords of Earth obey , 

‘The Laws and Scepters to thy Hand are giv’n, 


And Millions own the Care of thee and Heav’n. 


O King! the Counfels of my Age attend ; 
With thee my Cares begin, in thee’ muft end ; 
Thee, Prince! it fits alike to fpeak and hear, 


- Pronounce with Judgment, with Regard give ear, 


To fee no wholfom Motion be. withftood, 

And ratify the beft,sfor publick Good. 

Nor, tho’ a meaner give Advice, repine, 

But follow it, and make the Wifdom thine. 

Hear then a Thought, not now conceiv’d in haft, 
At once my prefent Judgment, and my patft ; 
When from Pelides’ Tent you fore’d the Maid, 

I firft oppos’d, and faithful, durft diffuade; 
But bold of Soul, when headlong F ury fir’d, 


125 


130 


135 


140 


You wrong’d the Man, by Men and Gods admir’d: 


D | Now 
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145 Now feek fome means his fatal wrath to end, 
With Pray’rs to move him, or with Gifts to bend. 
To whom the King. With Juftice haft thou fhown — 
A Prince’s Faults, and I with Reafon own. 
That happy Man whom ‘Fove {till honours molt, 
1507s more than Armies, -and himfelf an Holt. 
Bleft in his Love, this wond’rous Hero ftands ; 

_ Heav'n fights his War, and humbles all our Bands, 
Fain wou'd my Heart, which err’d thro’ frantic Rage, 
The wrathful Chief and angry Gods affuage. 

55 1£ Gifts immenfe his mighty Soul can bow, © 

Hear all ye Greeks, and witnefs what I vow. 

Ten weighty Talents of the pureft Gold, 
And twice ten Vafes of refulgent Mold ; 
Sev’n facred Tripods, whofe unfully’d Frame 
160 Yet knows fo Office, nor has felt the Flame: 
Twelve Steeds unmatch’d in Fleetnefs and in Force, 
And ftill victorious in the dufty Courfe : 
(Rich were the Man, whofe ample Stores exceed 
~The Prizes purchas’d by their winged. Speed ) 
165 Sev’n lovely Gaptives of the Lesbian Line, 
Skill’d in each Art, unmatch’d in Form divine, 


The 


9 
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The fame I chofe for more than vulgar Charms, 
When Lesbos funk beneath the Hero’s Arms. 

All thefe, to buy his Friendthip, fhall be paid, 

And join’d with thefe, the long contefted Maid ; 170 
With all her Charms, Brifees I refign, 

And folemn fwear thofe Charms were never mine ; 
Untouch’d the ftay’d, uninjur’d fhe removes, 

‘Pure from my Arms, and guiltlefs of my Loves, 
Thefe inftant fhall be his; and if the Pow’rs 175 
Give to our Arms proud //ton’s hoftile Tow’ss, 

Then fhall he fkore (when Greece the Spoil divides) 
With Gold and Brafs his loaded Navy’s fides, 

Befides full twenty Nymphs of T'rojan Race, 

With copious Love fhall crown his warm Embrace 180 
Such as himfelf will chufe ; who yield to none, 

Or yield to Helen’s heav’nly Charms alone. 

Yet hear me farther : When our Wars are o'er, 

If fafe we land on Argos fruitful Share, 

There fhall he live my Son, our Honours fhare, — 18; 
And with Oreftes’ felf divide my Care. > 

Yet more----three Daughters in. my Court are bred, 

And each well worthy of a Royal Bed ; 
) Laodice 
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Laodice and ne fair, 

190 And bright Chry/othemis with golden Hair; 
Her let him choofe, whom moft his Eyes approve, 
I ask no Prefents, no Reward for Love. 
My felf will give the Dow’r; fo vaft a Store, 
As never Father gave a Child before. _ 

r9sSev'n ample Cities fhall confefs his Sway, 
Him Exope, and Phere him obey, 
Cardamyle with ample Turrets crown’d, 
And facred Pedafus, for Vines renown’d ; 
Alipea fair, the Paftures Hyra yields, 

scoAnd rich Antheia with her flow’ry, Fields : 
The whole Extent to Pylos’ fandy Plain 

_ Along the verdant Margin of the Main. 

There Heifers graze, and lab’ring Oxen toil ; 
Bold are the Men, and gen’rous is the Soil ; 

205 There fhall he reign with Pow’r and Juftice crown’d, 
And rule the tributary Realms around. | 
All this I give, his Vengeance to controul, 
And fure all this may move his mighty Soul. 
Pluto, the grizly God who never fpares, 


210 Who feels no mn and who hears no Pray’rs, 
Lives 


a 
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Lives dark and dreadful in deep Hell’s Abodes, 
And Mortals hate him, as the worft of Gods. 
Great tho’ he be, it fits him to obey ; 


Since more than his my Years, and more my Sway. 


The Monarch thus: the Rev’rend Neffor then: 215 


Great Agamemnon! glorious King of Men! 

Such are thy Offers as a Prince may take, 

And fuch as fits a gen’rous 'King to make. 

Let chofen Delegates this Hour be fent, — 3 
(My felf will name them) to Pelides’ Tent: 20 
Let Phenix lead, rever’d for hoary Age, 

Great Ajax next, and Ithacus the fage. - 

Yet more to fanctify the Word you fend; 

Let Hodius and Euxrybates attend. 


13 


Now pray to ‘fove to grant what Greece demands; **5 


Pray, in deep Silence, and with pureft Hands, 

° He faid, and all approv’d. The Heralds bring 
The cleanfing Water from the living Spring. “ 

The Youth with Wine the facred Goblets crown d, 
And large Libations drench’d the Sands around. 23° 
_ ‘The Rite perform’d, the Chiefs their Thirft allay, 
Then from the “eval Tent they took their way ; 


FE Wife 
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Wife Ne efor turns on each his careful tye, 
Forbids t’ offend, inftructs them to apply : 

23s Much he advis’d them all, Clyffes moft, 

To deprecate the Chief, and fave the Hof 
Thro’ the ftill Night they march, and hear the roar 
Of murm’ring Billows on the founding Shore. 
To Neptune, Ruler of the Seas profound, 

240 Whofe liquid Arms the mighty Globe furround, 
_They pour forth Vows their Embaffy to blefs, 
And calm the Rage of ftern acides, 

And now arriv’d, where, on the fandy Bay 
The Myrmidonian Tents and Veffels lay; 
245 Amus’d at Eafe, the godlike Man they found, 
Pleas’d with the foleran Harp’s harmonious Sound. 
(The well-wrought Harp from conquer’d 7 bebe came, 
Of polith’d Silver was its coftly Frame) — 
With this he fooths his angry Soul, and fings. ° 
250 Th’ immortal Deeds of Heroes and of Kings. 
Patroclus only of the Royal Train, 
Plac’d in his Tent, attends the lofty Strain : 
Full oppofite he fate, and liften’d. long, 
In Silence waiting till he ceas’d the Song. 
Unfeen 
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Unfeen the Grecian Exmbafly proceeds = 1455 
To his high Tent ; the great Ulyfes leads. 
Achilles, ftarting as the Chiefs he fpy’d, — 

_Leap’d from his Seat, and laid the Harp afide. 

With like Surprize arofe Menetius’ Son: = 
Pelides grafp’d their Hands, and thus begun. — 260 
~ Princes all hail! whatever brought ye here, 
Or {trong Neceffity, or urgent Fear : a 

. Welcome, tho’ Greeks! for not as Foes ye came ; 
To me more dear than all that bear the N ame. 


With that, the Chiefs beneath his Roof he led, 26s 


_ And plac’d in Seats’ with purple Carpets {pread., 

Then thus----Patroclus ; crown a —* Bowl, 

Mix purer Wine, and open evry Soul. 

Of all the Warriors yonder Hoft-can fend, | 

“ Thy Friend moft honours thefe, and thefe thy F rend. 470 

He faid; Patroclus o’er the blazing Fire. 

Heaps in a Brazen Vafe three Chines entira: 

The Brazen Vafe Automedon foltaiss, 2 

Which Fieth of Porker, Sheep, and Goat. contains; 

Achilles at the genial Feaft prefides, peas Vays 

The Parts transfixes, and with Ski divides, 
7 Mean | 


15 


\ , 
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Mean while Patroclus {weats the Fire to raife ; 
The Tent is brightned.with the rifing Blaze: 
Then, when the languid Flames at length lublide, 

280 He ftrows a Bed of glowing Embers wide, 
Above the Coals the {moaking Fragments turns, 
And f prinkles facred Salt from lifted Urns ; 
With Bread the glitt’ring Canifters they load, 
Which round the Board. Menetius’ Son beftow’d ; 

28; Himfelf, oppos’d: t’Ulyfes full in fight, 
Each Portion parts, and orders ev ry Rite. - 

’ The firft fat Off’rings, to th’ Immortals due, 

Amidift the greedy Flames Patroclus threw ; 
Then each, indulging i in the focial: Featt, 

290 His Thirft and Hunger foberly repretft. 
That done, to Phenix Ajax gave the Sign 
Not unperceiv ‘d; ; Ulyfes crown’d with Wine . 7: 
The foaming Bowl; and ‘inftant thus began, 
His Speech addrefling to the Godlike Man. © 

295 Health to Achilles! happy are thy Guefts! 
Not thofe more honour’d whom Atvides feafts : 
- Tho’ gen’rous Plenty crown thy loaded Boards, 


That, Agamemnon’ s regal T ent affords ; 
ie | — | But 


. 
ae 
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But greater Cares fit heavy'on our Souls, a 

Not eas’d by Banquets or by flowing Bowls. . 320 
What Scenes of Slaughter in yon Fields appear | Ps 

The dead we mourn, and for the living fear; = 
Greece on the Brink of Fate all doubtful eats " 
And.owns.no Help but from thy faving Hands: : 
Troy and her Aids for ready Vengeance call; 
Their threat’ning Tents already fhade our Wall, 
_ Hear how with Shouts their Conqueft they proclaim, 
And point at ev’ry Ship their vengeful Flame! — 
For.them, ‘the Father of the Gods declares, : 
Theirs are his Omens, and his Thunder theirs.. 310 
See, full of Jove, avenging Hedor rife! , 

See! Heav’n and Earth the raging Chief defies ; 
What Fury in his Breaft, what Light’ning in hisEyes! 
He waits but for the Morn, to fink.in Flame. | 
The Ships, the Greeks, and all the Grecian Name.’ 315 
Heav’ns! how my Country ’sW oes diftraét my M ind 
Left Fate accomplifh all his Rage defign’d. . 

And mu{t we, Gods! our Heads inglorious iy 

In Trojan Dutt, and this the fatal Day? 


- 305 


F Return, 
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320 Return, Achilles! oh return, tho? late; 

. To fave thy Greeks, and {top the Courfe of Pate; 

If in that Heart, or Grief, or Courage lies, 

Rife to redeem ; ah yet, to conquer, rife! 

The Day may come, when all our Warriors flain, 
31s That Heart fhall melt, that Courage mife in vain. 

Regard in time, O Prince divinely brave! | 

Thofe wholfome Counfels which thy Father gave. 

When Peleus in his aged Arms embrac’d 

His parting Son, thefe Accents were his laft. - 

330 My Child! with Strength, with Glory and Succefs, 
Thy Arms may Juno and. Mmerva blefs! 

Truft that to Heav’n---but thou; thy Cares engage | 
To calm thy Paffions, and fubdue thy Rage: 
From gentler Manners let.thy Glory grow, 

335 And fhun Contention, the fure Source of Woe ; 
That young and old may in thy Praife combine, 
The Virtues of Humanity be thine——~ 

- This, now defpis’d Advice, thy Father gave ; 
Ah! check thy Anger, and be truly brave, — 

3401f thou wilt yield to great Atrides’ Pray’rs, 7 
Gifts worthy thee, his Royal Hand prepares; 

4 If 
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If not---but hear me, while I number o’er < 

The proffer’d Prefents, an exhauftlels Store. 
Ten weighty Talents of the pureft Gold, -... 
And ‘twice ten Vafes of refulgent Mold; gy 
Sev’n facred ‘Tripods, whofe unfully’d Frame: _ 
Yet knows no Office, nor has felt the F lame: | 
Twelve Steeds unmatch’d in Fleetnefs and in Force, 

And {till victorious in the dufty Courfe : 

(Rich were the Man, whofe ample Stores exceed 350 
The Prizes purchas’d by their winged Speed). 
Sev’n lovely Captives of the Leséran Line, 

Skill’d in each Art,. unmatch’d in Form divine, - 


Ig 


The fame he chofe for more than vulgar Charms, . 


When Leshos funk beneath thy conqu’ring Arms. - 355 


All thefe, to buy thy Friendfhip, fhall be paid, .. . 
"And join’d with thefe, the long contefted Maid; 
With all her Charms, Brifeis he'll refign, 
And folemn fwear thofe Charms were only thine ; 
Untouch’d fhe ftay’d, uninjur’d the removes, —36° 
Pure from his Arms, and. guiltlefs of his Loves. 
Thefe inftant hall be thine; and if the Pow’rs 
Give to our Arms _— _ s hoftile Tow’rs, . 
, Then 
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Then fhalt thou ftore (when Greece the Spoil divides) 

365 With Gold and Brafs thy loaded Navy’s:fides, 
Befides full twenty Nymphs of Trojan Race, .. 
With copious Love fhall crown thy warm Embrace ;. 
Such as thy felf thall ‘chufe ; who yield to. none, | 
Or yicld to Helen’s heav’nly Charms alone. 

370 Yet hear me farther: When our Wars are o’er, 
If fafe we land on Argos” fruitful Shore, ;. ot 
There fhalt thou live his. Son, his ‘Honours fhare, .. 
And with Oreffes’ felf divide his Care. ) 
Yet more—-three Daughters in his Court z are bred, 

275 And each well worthy of .2 Royal Bed ; 

Laodice’ and Iphigenia fair, a 
_ And bright Chryfothemis with golden Hair; 
Her ‘halt thou. wed whom moft thy Eyes approve, 
‘He asks no Prefents, no Reward for Love. _ 

380 Himfelf will give the. Dow’ r; fo waft a Store, 

As never. Father gave a Child before... 
Sev’n ample Cities fhall confefs thy Sway, 
Thee Eyope, and. Phere.thee obey, 

Cardamyle with ample Turrets crown’d, - | 


38; And facred Pedafus, for. Vines renown’d ; 3 
: ae Aiped 
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Aipea fair, the Paftures Hyra yields, 

And rich Antheza with her flow’ry Fields : 

The whole Extent to Pyles’ fandy Plain 

Along the verdant Margin of the Main. 

_ There Heifers graze, and lab’ring Oxen toil ; 390 

Bold are the Men, and gen’rous is the Soil ; 

There halt thou reign with Pow’r and Juftice crown’d, 

And rule the tributary Realms around. 

Such are the Proffers which this Day we bring, 

Such the Repentance of a fuppliant King. — , 395 

But if all this’ relentlefs thou difdain, 

If Honour, and if Int’reft plead in vain ; 

_ Yet fome Redrefs to fuppliant Greece afford, 

And. be, amongft her guardian Gods, ador’d. 

If no Regard thy fuff’ring Country claim, 400 

Hear thy own Glory, and the Voice of Fame: 

For now that Chief, whofe unrefifted Ire, 

Made Nations tremble, and whole Hofts retire, 

Proud Heétor, now, th’ unequal Fight demands, 

And only triumphs to deferve thy Hands. | 405 
Then thus the Goddefs-born. U/dyffes, hear 

A faithful Speech, that knows nor Art, nor Fear ; 

GG What 
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What in my feczét Soul is triderftood, | 
My Tongué {hall wétet, atid my Deeds make good. 
#10 Let Greece the kiiow, my Putpolt I retain, 
Nor with néw Treaties vex my Peace in vain. 
~ Who daiés think 6he thing, aiid another tell, 
My Heart detefts tit as the Gates of Hell. 
Thea thts ih thort ty fixt Refolves attend, 
4ts Which nor Atyides, rior his Greeks can bend ; 
Long Tels, long Petils in their Caufe I bore, 
Bat now th’ wAfraitful Glories charm no more. 
Fight or not fight, @ like Reward we-claim, 
The Wreteh aiid Heto find their Prize the {fame ; 
#0 Alike réedietted ia thé Dolt he lics, 
Who ytelds ignobly, ‘or who bravely dies. 
Of all my Dangers, all my glorious Pains, 
A Lift of Lapouts, lo! what Fruit remains. 
As the bold Bird her helptefs Young attends, 
425 From Daa gér vtards theth, and from Want defends ; 
In Scttth Gf Piey the wings the fpacious Air, 
And with th’untafted Food fupplies her Care: 
For thanklels ‘Greece fuch Hardfhips have I brav’d, 
Her Wives, her Infants by my Labours fav’d ; 


Long 
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Long flecpiefs Nights in heavy Arms I ftoad, = 430 
And {weat laborious Days in Duft and Blood. 

I fack’d twelve ample Cities on the Main, 

And twelve lay fmoaking on the Trojan Plain: 
Then at Atrides’ haughty Feet were laid 

The Wealth I gather’d, and the Spoils I made, #35 
* Your mighty Monarch thefe in Peace poffeft ; 

Some few my Soldiers had, himfelf the reft. 

Some Prefent too to ev’ry Prince was paid ; 

And ev’ry Prince enjoys the Gift he made; 

I only moft refund, of all his Train ; 440 
See what Preheminence our Merits gain ! 

My Spoil alone his greedy Soul delights ; 

My Spoufe alone muft blefs his luftful N ights « 

The Woman, let him (as he may) enjoy ; | 
But what’s the Quarrel then of Greece to Troy § e445 
What to thefe Shores th’ affembled N ations draws, 
What calls for Vengeance but a Woman’s Caufe ? 
Are fair Endowments and a beauteous Face 

Belov'd by none but thofe of Atreus’ Race? 

The Wife whom Choice and Paffion both approve, *° 
‘Sure ev’ry wife and worthy Man will love. 


Nor 
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Nor did my fair one lefs Diftinction claim ; 
Slave as fhe was, my Soul ador’d the Dame. 
Wrong’d in my Love, all Proffers I difdain 
455 Deceiv’d for once, I truft not Kings again. 
Ye have my Anfwer----what remains to do, 
~ Your King, Ulyfes, may confult with you. 
What needs he the Defence this Arm can make? 
Has he not Walls no human Force can fhake ? 
,60Has he not fenc’d his guarded Navy round, | 
With Piles, with Ramparts, and a Trench profound? 
_ And will not thefe (the Wonders he has done) 
Repell the, Rage of Przam’s fingle Son ? 
There was.a time (twas when for Greece I fought) 
465 When Heéffor’s Prowefs no fuch Wonders wrought ; 
He kept the Verge of Troy, nor dar’d to wait — 
Achthes’ Fury at the Scean Gate ; :> 
He try’d it once, and fcarce was fav’d by Fate. — ) 
But now thofe ancient Enmities are o’er ; 
470 10 morrow we the fav’ring Gods implore, 
~ Then fhall you fee our parting Veffels crown’d, 
_ And hear with Oars the Hellefpont refound. 


§ The 
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The third Day hence, hall Pthia ereet our Sails, 

If mighty Neptune {end propitious Gales : 

Pthia to her Achilles thall reftore 7 ai 
The Wealth he left for this detefted Shore: 

Thither the Spoils of this long War thall pafs, - 
The ruddy Gold, the Steel, and fhining Brafs ; 

My beauteous Captives thither I’ll convey, | 
And all that refts of my unravifh’d Prey. 480 
One only valu’d Gift your Tyrant gave, _ 
And that refum’d; the’ fair Lyruneffian Slave. 
Then tell him ; loud, that all the Greeks may hear, 
And learn to fcorn the Wretch they bafely fear. 
(For arm’d in Impudence, Mankind he braves, 48s 
And meditates new Cheats on all his Slaves : 

Tho’ fhamelefs as he is, to face thefe Eyes 

Is what he dares not; if he dares, he dies) 


Nor fhare his Council, nor his Battel join ; 


For once deceiv’d, was his; but twice, were mine, - 


Tell him, all Terms, all Commerce [I decline, | 
490 


No----let the ftupid Prince, whom ove deprives 
Of Senfe and Juftice, run where Frenzy drives; 


: H | His - 
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His Gifts are hateful: Kings of fuch a Kind 

495 Stand but as Slaves before a noble Mind. 

Not tho’ he proffer’d all himfelf poffeft; 

And all his Rapine cou’d from others wreft; 
Not all the golden Tydes of Wealth that crown 
The many-peopled Orchomenian Town ; 

500 Not all proud Thebes’ unrival’d Walls contain, 
The World’s great Emprefs on th’ Aigyptian Plain, 
(That fpreads her Conquefts o’er-a thoufand States, 
And pours her Heroes thro’ a hundred Gates, 
Two hundred Horfemen, and two hundred Cars 

sos From each wide Portal iffuing to the Wars) 

Tho’ Bribes were heap’d on Bribes, in Number more 
Than Duft in Fields, or Sands along the Shore ; 
Should all thefe Offers for my Friendfhip call ; 
Tis he ‘that offers, and I {corn them all. 

s1o Atrides’. Daughter never fhall be led 
(An ill-match’d Confort) to Achilles’ Bed a 
Like'golden Venus tho’ fhe charm’d the Heart, 
And vy’d' with Palas in the Works of Art. 

Some ‘greater 'Greck let ‘thofe high Nuptials ‘grace, 
sts 1 hate Alliance with a Tyrant’s Race. 
If 
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If Heav’n reftore me to my Realms with Life, 
The rev’rend Peleus fhall elect my Wife ; 
Thefjalian Nymphs there are, of Form divine, 
And Kings that fue to mix their Blood with mine. 


-Bleft in kind Love, my Years thall glide away, 50 


Content with juft hereditary Sway; 
There deaf for ever to the martial Strife, 


Enjoy the dear Prerogative of Life. 


Life is not to be bought with Heaps of Gold ; 
Not all Apolle’s Pythian Treafures hold, «528 


_ Or Troy once held, in Peace and Pride of Sway, 


Can bribe the poor Poffeffi ion of a Day! 

Loft Herds and Treafures, we by Arms regain, 

And Steeds unrival’d on the dufty Plain ; OO 

But from our Lips the vital Spirit fled, $30, 

Returns no more to wake the filent dead. 

My Fates long fince by Thetzs were difclos’d, 

And each alternate, Life ar Fame propos’d : 

Here, if I ftay, before the Trojan’ Town, 

Short is my Date, but deathlefs my Renowa ; 535 

If I return, I quit immortal Praife 

For Yeaxs.aa a and long-extended Days. . 
Convine’d 
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Convince’d, tho’ late, I find my fond Miftake, 

And warn the Greeks the wifer Choice to make: 

-540To quit thefe Shores, their native Seats enjoy, 
Nor hope the Fall of Heav’n-defended Troy. 

‘ Fove’s Arm, difplay’d, afferts her from the Skies ; 
Her Hearts are ftrengthen’d, and her Glories rife. | 
Go then, to Greece report our fixt Defign ; 

s45 Bid all your Counfels, all your Armies join, 

Let all your Forces, all your Arts confpire, 

~ :To fave the Ships, the Troops, the Chiefs from Fire. 
One'Stratagem has fail’d, and others will:.— 

Ye find, Achilles is unconquer’d ftill. 

' 5s0Go then—--digeft my Meflage as ye may--- _ 
But here this Night let rev’rend Phenix ftay : 

' "His tedious Toils, and hoary Hairs demand 
A peaceful Death in Pthia’s friendly Land. 

But whether he remain, : or fail.with me, 
sss His Age be facred, and his Will be free. 
_ The Son. of Peleus ceas’d: The Chiefs around — 

‘In Silencé wrapt, in Confternation drown’d, 
Attend. the ftern Reply. Then Phenix rofe ; 
(Down his white Beard a-Stream of Sorrow flows) 


a | 


er ee 3 And 
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And while the Fate of fuff’ring Greece he mourn’d, 56< 

With Accents weak thefe tender Words return’d. : 
Divine Achilles! wilt thou then retire, 

And leave our Holts in Blood, our Fleets on Fire >? _ 

If Wrath fo dreadful fill thy ruthlefs Mind. 

How fhail thy Friend, thy Phenix, flay behind?’ 56; 

The Royal Peleus, when from Pthia’s Coaft — 

He fent thee early to th’ Achaian Hoatt 

Thy Youth as 'thén in fage Debates unskill’d, 

And new to Perils of the direful Field : 

_ He bade me teach thee all the ways of War. 570 

To thine in Councils, and in Camps to dare. 

Never, ah never let me leave thy fide! 

No Time fhall part us, and no Fate divide. 

Not tho’ the God that breath’d my Life, reftore 

The Bloom I boafted, and the Port I bore, 575 

When Greece of old beheld my youthful F lames, 

(Delightful Greece, the Land of lovely Dames.) 

My Father, faithlefs to. my Mother’s Arms, 

Old as he was, ador’d a Stranger’s Charms. 

I .try’d what Youth could do (at her Defire) 580 

‘To win the Damfel, and prevent my Sire. 


] ? = a My 
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My Sire with Curfes loads my hated Head, 
And cries, Ye Furies! barren be ‘his Bed. 
_ Infernal ‘fove, the vengeful Fiends below, 

585 And ruthlefs Proferpine, confirm’d his Vow. _ 
Defpair and Grief diftraét my lab’ring Mind ; 
Gods! what a Crime my impious Heart defign’d? — 
I thought (but fome kind God that Thought fuppreft) 
To plunge the Ponyard in my Father’s Breaft : 

s90 Lhen meditate my Flight; my Friends in vain 
With Pray’rs entreat me, and with Force detain. 
On fat of Rams, black Bulls, and brawny Swine, | 
They daily feaft, with Draughts of fragrant Wine. 
Strong Guards they plac’d, and watch’d nine Nights 

entire ; — | 
s95 Lhe Roofs and Porches flam’d with conftant Fire. 
The tenth, I forc’d the Gates, unfeen of all ; 
And favour’d by the Night, o’er leap’d the Wall. 
My Travels thence thro’ fpacious Greece extend ; 
In Pthia’s Court at laft my Labours end. 
-éco Your Sire receiv’d me, as his Son carefs'd, 


With Gifts enrich’d, and with Poffeffions blefs’d.. 


5 The 
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The ftrong Dolopians thenceforth own’d my ‘Reign, 
And all the Coaft that runs along the Main, - 

By Love to thee his Bounties I repay’d, ee fae 
And early Wifdom to thy Soul convey’d: = © 60s 
Great as thou art, my Leffons made thee brave, — 

A Child I took thee, but a Hero gave. 

Thy Infant Breaft a like Affection thow’d ; 

Still in my Arms (an ever-pleafing Load) _ 

Or at my Knee, by Phenix wouldtt thou ftand : 610 
No Food was grateful but from Phenix’ Hand. 

I pafs my Watchings o’er thy helplefs Years, 

The tender Labours, the compliant Cares ; 

The Gods (I thought) révers’d their hard Decree, 
And Phenix felt a Father’s Joys in thee: os 
Thy growing Virtues juftify’d my Cares, 

And promis’d Comfort to my filver Hairs. - 

Now by thy Rage, thy fatal Rage, refign’d ; 

A eruel Heart ill fuits a manly Mind : 

The Gods (the only great, and only wife) 629 
Are mov’d by Off’rings, Vows, and Sacrifice ; 
Offending Man their hi gh Compaflion wins, 
And daily Pray’rs attone for daily Sins. 
) Pray’rs 
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Pray’rs are Fove’s Daughters, of celeftial Race, 
625 Lame are their Feet, and wrinkled ts their Face ; 
With humble Mien, and with dejected Eyes, 
_Conftant they follow where fnjuftice flies: 
Injuftace fwift, erect, and unconfin’d, | 
Sweeps the wide Earth, and tramples o’er Mankind, ‘ 
630 WhilePray’rs, to heal her Wrongs, move flow behind. 
_ Who hears thefe Daughters of Almighty Fove, 
- For him they mediate to the Throne above: 
When Man rejects the humble Suit they make, 
The Sire revenges for the Daughter’s fake, 
635From “fove commiffion’d fierce Jnjuftice then 
Defcends, to punifh unrelenting Men. 
Oh let not headlong Paffion bear the Sway ; 
Thefe reconciling Goddefles obey : 
Due Honours to the Sced of Fove belong ; 
| 640 Due Honours calm the fierce, and bend the {trong. 
Were thefe not paid thee by the Terms we bring, 
— Were Rage ftill harbour’d in the haughty King, 
Nor Greece, nor all her Fortunes, fhould engage — 
Thy Friend to plead againft fo juft a Rage. 


But 
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But fince what Honour asks, the Gen’ral fends, 645 

And fends by thofe whom moft thy Heart commends, 

The beft. and nobleft of the Greczan Train ; 

Permit not thefe to fue, and fue in vain! 

Let me (my Son) an ancient Fact unfold, 

A great Example drawn from Times of old ; 550 

Hear what our Fathers were, and what their Praife, 

Who conquer’d their Revenge in former Days. 
Where Calydon on rocky Mountains ftands, 

Once fought th’ 4tolian and Curetian Bands ; 

To guard it thofe, to conquer, thefe advance; 955 

And mutual Deaths were dealt with mutual Chance. 

The filver Cynthia bade Contention rife, 

In Vengeance of neglected Sacrifice ; 

On Oeneus’ Fields fhe fent a monftrous Boar, 

That levell’d Harvefts, and whole Forefts tore: “60 

This Beaft (when many a Chief his Tusks had flain) 

Great Meleager {tretch’d along the Plain. — 

Then, for his Spoils, a new Debate arofe, 

The Neighbour Nations thence commencing Foes. 

Strong as they were, the bold Curetes fail’d, 665 

While Meleager’s thund’ring Arm prevail’d: | 

K Till 
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Till Rage at length inflam’d his lofty Breaft, 
(For Rage invades the wifeft and the beft.) 
Curs’d by Althea, to his Wrath he yields, 

670 And in his Wife’s Embrace forgets the Fields. 
“ (She from Marpeffa {prung, divinely fair, 
“ And matchlefs fdas, more than Man in War ; 
“ The God of Day ador’d the Mother’s Charms ; 
“ Againft the God the Father bent his Arms : 

675 Th afflicted Pair, their Sorrows to proclaim, — 
“ From Cleopatra chang’d this Daughter’s Name, 
“ And call’d Alcyone ; a Name to fhow 

' © The Father’s Grief, the mourning Mother’s Woe. ) 
To her the Chief retir’d from ftern Debate, 

680 But found no Peace from fierce Althea’s Hate : 

Althea’s Hate th’ unhappy Warrior drew, 

Whofe lucklefs Hand his Royal Uncle flew ; 

She beat the Ground, and call’d the Pow’rs beneath 
On her own Son to wreak her Brother’s Death: 

685 Hell heard her Curfes from the Realms profound, 
And the red Fiends that walk the nightly Round. 
In vain A¢tolia her Deliv’rer waits, 7 
War fhakes her Walls, and thunders at her Gates. 

3 She 
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She fent Embaffadors, a chofen Band, 

Priefts of the Gods, and Elders of the Land : 690 

Befought the Chief to fave the finking State ; 

Their Pray’rs were urgent, and their Proffers great: 

(Full fifty Acres of the richeft Ground, 

_ Half Pafture green, and half with Vin’yards crown’d. ) 
His fuppliant Father, aged Oeneus, came; 695 

His Sifters follow’d ; ev’n the vengeful Daine, 

Althea fues; His Friends before him fall: 

He ftands relentlefs, and rejects ’em all. 

Mean while the Victor’s Shouts afcend the Skies; 

The Walls are fcal’d ; the‘rolling Flames arife; 700 

At length his Wife (a Form divine) appears, 

With piercing Cries, and fupplicating Tears : 

She paints the Horrors of a conquer’d Town, 

The Heroes flain, the Palaces o’erthrown, _ 

The Matrons ravith’d, the: whole Race enflav’d: 7° 

The Warrior heard, he vanquifh’d, and he fav’d. 

Th’ Attolians, long difdain’d, now took their turn, — 

And left the Chief their broken Faith to mourn. 

Learn hence, betimes to curb pernicious Ire, 

Nor mn till yonder F leets afcénd in Fire: ~ 710 

Accept 
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Accept the Prefents; draw thy conqu’ring Sword ; 
And be amongft our guardian Gods ador’d. 

Thus he: The ftern AchzHes thus reply’d. 
My fecond Father, and my rev’rend Guide ! 

715 Thy Friend, believe me, no fuch Gifts demands, 

And asks no Honours from a Mortal’s Hands: 
‘fove honours me, and favours my Defigns; — 
His Pleafure guides me, and his Will confines: 

And here I ftay, (if fuch his high Beheft) 

720 While Life’s warm Spirit beats within my Breaft. 

~ Yet hear one word, and lodge it in thy Heart, | 
No more moleft me on 4trides’ Part: 

{s it for him thefe Tears are taught to flow, 
For him .thefe Sorrows? for my mortal Foe? 

As A gen’rous Friendfhip no cold Medium knows, 
Burns with one Love, with one Refentment glows ; 
One fhould our Int’refts, and our Paflions be ; 
My Friend mutt hate the Man that injures me. 
Do this, my Phenix, "tis a gen’rous Part, 

930 And fhare my Realms, my Honours, and my Heart. 
Let thefe return: Our Voyage, or our Stay, 

-Reft undetermin’d till the dawning Day. 
p 2 * | | He 
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He ceas’d ; then order’d for the Sage’s Bed 
A warmer Couch with num’rous Carpets fpread. 
With that, ftern Ajax his long Silence broke, 740 
And thus, impatient, to Ulyfes f{poke. 

Hence, let.us go----why wafte we Time in vain? . 
See what Effect our low Submiffions gain ! 
Lik’d or not lik’d, his Words we mutt relate, 
The Greeks expect them, and our Heroes wait, 74 
Proud as he is, that Iron-heart retains 
Its ftubborn Purpofe, and his Friends difdains. 
Stern, and unpitying | if a Brother bleed, 
On juft Attonement, we remit the Deed ; | 
A Sire the Slaughter of his Son forgives ; : 750 
The Price of Blood difcharg’d, the Murd’rer lives: 
The haughtieft Hearts at length their Rage refign, 
And Gifts can coriquer ev’ry Soul but thizie. 
‘The Gods that unrelenting Breaft have fteel’d, 
And curs’d thee with a Mind that cannot yield. —_755 
One Woman-Slave was ravifh’d ftom thy Arms: 
Lo, fev’n are offer'd, and of equal Charms. 
Then hear, Achilles! be of better Mind ; 
Revere thy Roof, and to thy Guefts be kind ; 

L And 
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760 And know the Men, of all the Greczan Hoft, 
Who honour Worth, and prize thy Valour moft. 
Oh Soul of Battels, and thy People’s Guide! 
(To Ajax thus the firft of Greeks reply’d) 
Well haft thou {poke ; but at the Tyrant’s Name, 
76; My Rage rekindles, and my Soul’s on flame, 
"Tis juft Refentment, and becomes the brave ; 
- Difgrac’d, difhonour’d, like the vileft Slave! 
Return then Heroes! and our Anfwer bear, 
The glorious Combat is no more my Care ; 
70 Not till amidft yon’ finking Navy flain, 
The Blood of Greeks fhall dye the fable Main ; 
- Not till the Flames, by Heéfor’s Fury thrown, 
Confume your Veffels, and approach my own ; 
Juft there, th’ impetuous Homicide fhall ftand, 
775 There ceafé his Battel,. and there feel our Hand. 
This faid, each Prince a double Goblet crownd, 
And caft'a large Libation on the Ground ; 
Then to their Veffels, thro’ the gloomy Shades, 
The Chief return; divine Ulyffes leads. 
780 Meantime Achilles’ Slaves prepar’d a Bed, — 
With Fleeces, Carpets, and foft Linen {pread : | 
| , There, 


? 
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There, till the facred Morn reftor’d the Day, 
In Slumbers fweet the rev’rend Phentx lay. 


But in his inner Tent, an ampler Space, 
Achilles flept ; and in his warm Embrace “85 
Fair Diomedé of the Lesbian Race. ae ( 


Laft, for Patroclas was the Couch prepar’d, 
Whofe nightly Joys the beauteous Fphzs fhar’d: 
Achilles to his Friend confign’d her Charms, | 
When Scyros fell before his conqu’ring Arms 790 
And now th’ elected Chiefs whom Greece-had fent,. | 
Pafs’'d thro’ the Hofts, and reach’d the Royal Tent. 
Then rifing all, with Goblets in their Hands, 
The Peers and Leaders of th’ Achaian Bands | 
Hail’d their Return: tredes firft begun. 795 
Say what Succefs? divine Laertes Son! | 
Achilles’ high Refolves declare to all 
Returns the Chief, or muft our Navy fall? 
Great King of Nations! (Itbacus reply’d) — 
Fixt is his Wrath, unconquer’d is his Pride; 800 


_ He flights thy Friendthip, thy Propofals fcorns, 


And thus implor’d, with fiercer Fory burns. 
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To fave our Army, and our Fleets to free, 
Is not his Care; but left to Greece and thee. 
8os Your Kyes fhall view, when Morning paints the Sky, 
Beneath his Oars the whitening Billows fly. 
Us too he bids our Oars and Sails employ, 
Nor hope the Fall of Heav’n-protected Troy ; 
For Fove o’erfhades her with his Arm divine, 
8:0 Infpires her War, and bids her Glory fhine. 
Such was his Word: What farther he declar’d, 
Thefe facred Heralds and great Ajax heard. 
But Phenix in his Tent the Chief retains, 
Safe to tranfport him to his native Plains, 
815 When Morning dawns : if other he decree, 
His Age is facred, and his Choice is free. 
Ulyffes ceas'd: The great Achaian Hott, 
With Sorrow feiz’d, in Confternation loft, 
Attend the ftern Reply. T'ydides broke 
8:0 The gen’ral Silence, and undaunted fpoke. 
Why thou’d we Gifts to proud Achilles fend, 
Or ftrive with Pray’rs his haughty Soul to bend ? 
His Country’s Woes he glories to -deride, 
And Pray’rs will burft that {welling Heart with Pride. 
: Be 
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Be the fierce Impulfe of his Rage obey’d ; ie 
— Our Battels let him, or defert, or aid ; 
. Then let him arm when tove or he think fit ; 
That,’ to his Madnefs, or to. Heav’n commit. _ 
What for our felves we can, is always ours; 
This Night, let due Repaft refreth our Pow’ ts; 830 
(For, Strength confifts in Spirits and in Blood, 
And thofe are ow’d to gen’rous Wine and. Food) : 
But when the rofy Meffenger of Day 
Strikes the blue Mountains with her golden Ray, 
Rang’d at the Ships let all our Squadrons fhine, 835 
In flaming Arms, a long-extended Line: 
In the dread Front fet great Atrides ftand, 
The firft in Danger, as as in high Command. 

Shouts of Acclaim the lift’ning Heroes raife, 
Then each to Heav’n the due Libations | pays ; 840 
Till Sleep defcending o’er the Tents, beftows 
The grateful Bleffin gs of defir’d | Repofe 
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OBSERVATIONS 


ON THE 


NINTH BOOK. 
I. 


W WW CTE have here a new Scene of Aion opened; the 
Poet has hitherto given us an Account of what 
happened by Day only: the two following 


| Books relate the Adventures of the Night. 
"Tt may be thought that Homer’has crowded a great many 
AGtions into a very fhort Time. In the ninth Book 4 Coun- | 
cil is conven’d, an Embaffy fent, a confiderable Time paffes 
in the Speeches and Replies of the Embaffadors and Achilles : 
In’the tenth Book a fecond Council is call’d, after this a De- 
bate is held, Dolon is intercepted, Dzomed and Ulyffes enter 
* into the Enemy’s Camp, kill Rbe/as, and bring away his Hor- 
_fes: And all this done in the narrow Compafs of one Night. 

Ie muft therefore be remember’d that the ninth Book 
takes up the firft Part of the Night only; that after the 
firft Council was diffolv’d, there pafs’d fome time before the 
fecond was {ummon’d, as appears by the Leaders being awa- 
kened by Mezelaus. So that it was almoft Morning before 
Diomed and UlyfJes {et out upon their Defign, which is very 
evident from the Words of U/y/fes, Book. 10. W. 251. 


"AAR lousv, maaa yde WE dvdlasr, eyyubs oF rwe. 


~ 
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So that altho’ a great many Incidents are introduc’d, yet eve- 
ry thing might eafily have been perform’d in the allotted 
‘Time. | 


—_ 


oa 


Verse 7. From Thracia’s Shore.]. Homer has been fup- 
pos’d by Eratofthenes and others, to have been guilty of an 
Error, in faying that Zephyrus or the Weft Wind blows from 
Thrace, whereas in Truth it blows toward it. But the Poet 
{peaks fo either becaufe it is fabled to be the Rendezvous of all 
rhe Winds or with refpect to the particular Situation of Troy 
and the Aigean Sea. Either of thefe Replies are fufficient to 
folve that ObjeGion. 


The particular Parts of this Comparifon a a admirably — 


with the Defign of Homer, to exprefs the Diftra€tion.of the 
Greeks: the two Winds reprefenting the different Opinions of 
the Armies, one Part of which were inclin’d to return, the 


other to ftay. FExffathis. 


HI. - 4 


VERSE “g But bid in Sslence.| The Reafon why Azamem- 


non commands his Heralds to fummon the Leaders in Silence, __ 


is for fear the Enemy fhould difcover their Confternation, by 


reafon of their Nearnefs, or perceive what their Defigns were 
in this Extremity. Lu/ffathias. | 
a “Iv. 

VERSE 23. Agamemnon’s Speech.|’ The Criticks are divided 
in their Opinion whether this Speech, which is word for word 
the fame with that he makes in Ls. 2. be only a Feint to try 
the Army, as it is there, or the real Sentiments of the Ge- 
neral. Dionyfius of Halscarnaffus explains it as the former, 
with whom Madam Dacier concurs; fhe thinks they muft be 


both counterfeit, becaufe they are both the fame,’ and believes 
Homer would have varied them, had the Defign been diffe- 


-rent. She takes no notice that Eu/fathius is of the contrary 
: | 


Opinion ; 


! 
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Opinion ; as is alfo Monfeur de la Motte, who argues as if 
he had read him. ‘* Agamemnon (fays he) in the fecond 
‘© Yliad thought himfelf affured of Victory from the Dream 
“ which Fupi#er had fent to him, and in that Confidence 
“ was defirous to bring the Greeks to a Battel: But in the 
‘¢ ninth Book his Circumftances are changed, he is in the 
‘© utmoft Diftrefs and Defpair upon his Defeat, and therefore 
‘¢ his Propofal to raife the Siege is in all Probability fincere. 
‘© If Homer had intended we fhould think otherwife, he would 
‘© have told us fo, as he did on the former Occafion ; and 
« fome of the Officers would have fufpected a Feint the ra- 
‘“‘ ther, becaufe they had. been impos’d upon by the fame 
“<< Speech before. But none of them fufpecé him at all. Dio- 
“© med thinks him fo much in earneft as to reproach his Cow- 
“ ardice, Neffor applauds Diomed’s Liberty, and Agamemnon 
“¢ makes not the leaft Defence for himfelf, 

Dacier an{wers, that Homer had no Occafion to tell ts this 
was counterfeit, becaufe the Officers could not but remember 
it to have been fo before; and as for the Anfwers of Diomed 
and Neffor, they only carry on the fame Feint, as Dsony/ius has 
prov’d, whofe Reafons may be feen in the following Note. 

I do not pretend to decide upon this Point; but which 
way foever it be, I think Azamemnon’s Defign was equally 
an{wer'd by repeating the fame Speech: So that the Repeti- 
tion at leaft is not to be blamed,in Homer. What obliged 
Agamemnon to that Feint in the fecond Book was the Hatred 
he had incurred in the Army by being the Caufe of Achilles’ 
Departure; this made it but a neceffary Precaution in him to 
try, before he came to a Battel, whether the Greeks were 
difpos’d to ic? And -it was equally neceflary, in cafe the E- 
vent fhould prove unfuccefSful, to free himfelf from the Odi- 
um of being the occafion of it.. Therefore when they were 
now actually defeated, to repeat the fame Words, was the 
readieft way to put them in mind that he had propos’d the 
fame Advice to them before the Battel ; and to make it ap- 
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pear unjuft that their ill Fortune fhould be chatged upon | 


him. See the stb and 8/4 Notes on the fecond Iliad. 
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OBSERVATIONS 0” 
V. : 
Verse 43. The Speech of Diomed.] I fhall here tranflate 


the Criticifm of Diony/fius on this Paflage. He asks, “ What 
“© can be the Drift of Dsomed, when he infults Agamemnon 


in his Griefs and Diftrefles? For what Diomed here {ays 
feems not only very ill tim’d, but inconfiftent with his own 


Opinion, and with the Refpect he had fhewn in the be-~ 


ginning of this very Speech. 


Uf I upbraid thee, Prince, thy Wrath with-bold, 
The Laws of Councsl bid my Tongue be bold. 


This is the Introduction of a Man in Temper, who is 


willing to foften and Excufe the Liberty of what is to fol- 
‘low, and what Neceflity only obliges him to utter. But 


he fubjoins a Refentment of the Reproach the King had 
formerly thrown upon him, and tells him that Fupster had 
piven him Power and Dominion without Courage and Vir- 


tue. Thefe are things which agree but ill together, that 


Diomed fhould upbraid Agamemnon in his Adverfity with 
paft Injuries, after he had endur’d his Reproaches with - 


“< fo much Moderation, and had reproved Sthexelus fo warm- 


CC 


cc 


ly for the contrary Practice in .che fourth Book. If any 
one anfwer, that Diomed was warranted in this Freedom 
by the Bravery of his warlike Behaviour fince that Re- 
proach, he fuppofes this Hero very ignorant how to de- 
mean himfelf in Profperity. ‘The Truth is, this whole 
Accufation of Dsomed’s is only a Feint to ferve the De- 
figns of Agamemnon. For being defirous to perfuade the 
Greeks againft their Departure, he effects that Defign by 
this counterfeited Anger, and: Licenfe of Speech: And 
feeming to refent, that Agamemnon fhould be capable of 
imagining the Army would return to Greece, he artificially 
makes ufe of thefe Reproaches to cover his Argument. 
This is farther confirm’d by what follows, when he bids 
Agamemnon return, if he pleafes, and affirms that the Gze-- 
cians will {tay without him. Nay he carries the Matter fo 

, fae, 
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“© far, as to boaft, that if all the reft fhould depart, himfelf 


“ and Sthenelus alone would continue the War, which would 
“© be extremely childifh and abfurd in any otherView than this. 
| VI. 

Verse 73. The Speech of er  Neffor (continues 
«© Dionyfius) {econds the Oration of Diomed: We fhall per- 
<< ceive the Artifice of his Difcourfe, if we refle& to how lit- 
“ tle Purpofe it would be without this Defign. He praifes 
« Domed for what he has faid, but does it not without de- 
“ claring, that he had not {poken fully to the Purpofe, and 
« fallen fhort in fome Points, which he afcribes to his Youth, 
«< and promifes to fupply them. Then after a long Pream- 
“ble, when he has turn’d himfelf feveral ways, as if he was 
“ {porting in a new and uncommon Vein of Oratory, he con- 
«© cludes by ordering the Watch to their Stations, and ‘advi- 
“ fing Agamemnon to invite the Elders of the Army to a 
“ Supper, there, out of many Counfels, to chufe the 
< beft. All this at firft Sight appears abfurd: But we mutt 
<; know that Nefor too {peaks in Figure. Dsomed feems to 
<¢ quarrel with Agamemnon, purely to gratify him ; but Ne- 
‘¢ for praifes his Liberty of Speech, as it were to vindicate a 


“ real Quarrel with the a The End of all this is only | 


“to move Agamemnon to fupplicate Achilles; and to that 
“© End he fo much commends the young Man’s Freedom. In 
“ propofing to call a Council only of the eldeft, he con- 
“ fults the Dignity of Agamemnon, that he might not be 
«¢ expos’d to make this Condefcenfion before’ the younger 
“© Officers. And he concludes by an artful Inference of the 
« abfolute Neceflity of applying to Achslles from the prefent 
“© Pofture of their Affairs. — oe — 


See what a Blaze from boftile Tents afpires, = 
How near our Fleets approach she Trojan Bres/ 


«© This is all Nefor fays at this time before the general Af- 
<< fembly of the Greeks; but in his next Speech, when. the 
<< Elders only are prefent, he explains rhe whole Matter at 

O | :“ large, 
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 Jarge, and openly declares that they muft have Recourfe 
© to Achilles. Dion. Hal. xeel éorynualioucuy, p. 2. 
Plutarch de aud. Poetis, takes notice of this Piece of Deco- 
rum in Neffor, who when he intended to move for a Media- 
tion with Achslles, chofe not to do it in publick, but propos’d 
a private Meeting of the Chiefs to that End. If what thefe 
two great Authors have faid be confider’d, there will be no 
room for the trivial Objection fome Moderns have made to 
this Propofal of Neffor’s, as if in the prefent Diftrefs he did 
no more than impertinently advife them to go to Supper. 


VII. 


VERSE 53. They gave thee Sceptres, &c.] This is the Lan- 
guage of a brave Man, to affirm and fay boldly, that Cou- 
rage. is above Scepters and Crowns. Scepters and Crowns 
were indeed in former Times not hereditary, but the Recom- 
pence of Valour.: With what Art and Haughtinefs Diomed 
fets himfelf indirectly above Agamemnon? . Euftathius, 


. VII. 


' Verst 62: ‘And. neareft ta the Main.| ‘There is a fecret 
Stroke of Satyt in thefe Words: Dsomed tells the King that 
his Squadron lies next the Sea, infinuating that they were 
the moft diftant from the Battel, and: readieft- for Flight. © 
Euflathius. ©) ©) 0 ewe : ) 


Verse 68. God bade us fight, and’twas with God we came.} 
This is literal from the Greek, and therein may be feen the 
Style of holy Scripture, where ’tis faid that ‘they come with 
God, or that they.are not come westhout God, meaning that 
they did not come ‘without his Order: Mamguid fine Domino 
afiendi in terram slam? {ays Rab/bekah to Hezektah in Ifatah 
36. W. 8. This Paflage féems to be very beautiful. Hosmer 


adds it to fhew that the Valour of Diomed, which puts him 


upon remaining alone with Sthenelus;: ‘when all the Greek 
| | 7 were 
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were gone, is not a Rafh and mad Boldnefs, but a reafon- 
able one, and founded on the Promifes of God himfelf, who 
‘cannot lye. Dacver. 


X, ca 
Verse 73. Ob truly great.| Neffor could do no lefs than 
commend Diomed’s Valour, he had lately been a Witnefs of 
_ it when he was prefetv’d from falling into the Enemy’s Hands 
till he was refeu’d by Diomed.. Enflathius, | 


XI. 
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Verse 87. Carsd is the Man.| Neftor, {ays the fame - 


Author, very artfully brings in thefe Words as a peneral 
Maxim, in order to difpofe Agamemnon to a Reconciliation 
with Achélles: . He delivers it in general Terms, and leaves 
the King to make the Application. This Paflage is tranfla- 


ted with Liberty, for the Original comprizes a great deal 


in a very few Words, d@entwe, ddéuicos, dvéciog; it will be 
proper to give a particular Explication of each of thele; d@ey- 
tag, {ays Euffethius, fignifies one who is a Vagabond or Fo- 
reigner. The Athensans kept a Regifter, in which all that 
were born were enroll’d, whence it eafily appear’d who were 
Citizens, or not; dOgitwe therefore fignifies one who is de- 
priv’d of the Privilege of a Citizen. "Aéeuisog is one that had 
forfeited all Title to be protected by the Laws of his Coun- 
try. Avésiec, one that has no Habitation, or rather one 
that was not permitted to partake of any Family Sacrifice. 
For ‘Ecf@ is a Family Goddefs ; and Jxpster fometimes is cal- 
led Cave ériiyeg. —. | 

_ There is a fort of Gradation in thefe Words. ’Adepusog 
fignifies a Man that has loft the Privileges of his Country ; 
cove thofe of his own Tribe, and dyésice thofe of his own 
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XII. 


Verse 94. Between the Trench and Wall.| \t is almott 
impoffible to make fuch Particularities as thefe appear with 
any tolerable Elegance in Poetry: And as they cannot be 
rais'\d, fo neither muft they be omitted. This particular 
Space here mention’d between the Trench and Wall, is what 
we muft carry in our Mind thro’ this and the following Book: © 
Otherwife we fhall be at a lofs to know the exa& Scene 
of the Actions and Councils that follow. 


XII. 


Verse 119. The Fires they light.| They lighted up a Fire 
that they might not feem to be under any Confternation, but 
to be upon their Guard againft any Alarm. Exffathius. 


| XIV.0. © 


Verse 124. When Thirft and Hunger ceaf.| The Con- 
du& of Homer in this Place is very remarkable; he does 
not fall into a long Defcription of the Entertainment, but 
complies with the Exigence of Affairs, and paffes on to the 
Confultation. HEuffathsus. | : 


XV. 


Verse 138. And make the Wifdom thine.| Exnftathius 
thought that Homer {aid this, -becaufe in Councils, as in the 
Army, all is attributed to the Princes, and the whole Honour 
a{crib’d to them: but this is by no means Homer’s Thought. 
What:he here fays, is a Maxim drawn from profoundeft Philofo- 


phy. ‘That which often does Men the moft harm, isEnvy, and 


the Shame of yielding to Advice, which proceeds from others. 
There is more Greatnefs and Capacity in following good Ad- 
vice, than in propofing it; by executing it, we render ie 
our own, and we ravifh even the Property of it from its Au- 
thor; and Ex/fathis {eems to incline to this Thought, when 

| 5 he 


he afterwards fays, Homer makes him that follows good Ad- 
vice, equal to him that gives it ; but he has not fully ex- 
prefs’d himfelf. Daceer. | 

XVI. _- 


‘Verse 140. 4 once my prefent Judement and my pafi.| 
Neffor here bysthe word taéau, means the Advice he gave at 


the time of the Quarrel in the firft Book: He fays, as it - 


was his Opinion then that Agamemnon ought not to difgrace 
Achilles, {o after the matureft Deliberation, he finds no Reafon 
to alter it. Meffor here launches out into the Praifes of 
chilles, which is a fecret Argument to induce Agamemnon to 
regain his Friendfhip, by fhewing the Importance of it. 
Euftathwus. | | 


XVII. 


Verse 151. This wondrous Hero.| It is remarkable that 
Agamemnon here never ufes the Name of Achilles: tho? he is 
refolv’d to court his Friendfhip, yet he cannot bear the men- 
tion of his Name. The Impreffion which the Diffention 
made, is not yet worn off, tho’ he expatiates in Conimenda- 


tion of his Valour. Euflathsus. e 
XVII. 
Verse 15§. Lf Gifts immenfe his mighty Soul can bow.) 


The Poet, fays Enftathius, makes a wife Choice of the Gifts 
that are to be proffer’d to Achilles. Yad he been ambitious. 


of Wealth, there are golden Tripods, and ten Talents of 


Gold to bribe his Refentment. If he had been addicted to 
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the Fair Sex, there was a King’s Daughter and feven fair Cap- 


tives to win his Favour. Or if he had been ambitious of 
Greatnefs, there were feven wealthy Cities and a Kingly 
Power to court him to a Reconciliation: But he takes this 
way to fhew us that his Anger was ftronger than all his o- 
ther Paffions. It is farther obfervable, that Agamensmon pto- 


mifes thefe Prefents at three different times; firft, at this In- 
P ftant ; 


é 
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| fant; fecondly, onthe taking of 7roy; and laftly, after 


their Return to Greece. This Divifion in fome degree mul- 
tiplies them. Dacser. 


. XIX. 


~Verse157. Zen weighty Talents. The ancient Criticks 
have blamed one of the Verfes in the Enumegation of thefe 
.Prefents, as not fufficiently flowing and harmonious, the 
Paufe is ill placed, and one word does not fall eafily into the: 
other. This will appear very plain if we compare it with a 
more numerous V erfe. : , 


"Truodev me Deguv avemog xweveros méragoe. 
Aiduvas dé Asbytag elnoot, dwdexa 0” inns. 


The Ear immediately perceives the Mufick of the former 
Line, every Syllable glides fmoothly away, without offending - 
the Ear with any fuch Roughnefs, as is found in the fecond. 
The firft runs as {wiftly as the Wind which it defcribes ; but 
the latter is a broken interrupted uneven Verfe. But it is 
certainly pardonable in this Place, where the Mufick of Poe- 
try is not neceflary; the Mind is entirely taken up in learn- 
dng what Prefents 4gamemnon intended to make Achilles: and 
is not at leifure to regard the Ornaments of Verfification ; and 
even thofe Paufes are not without their Beauties, as they 
would of Neceffity caufe a Stop in the Delivery, and fo give 
time for each Particular to fink into the Mind of Achilles. 


Euftathius. | 


XX. 


— Viersers9. Sev’ facredTripods.| There were two kinds of 
Tripods: in the one they ufed to boil Water, the other was 
entirely for Shew, to mix Wine and Water in, fays Atheneus : 
the firft were called s&jras, or Cauldrons, for common Ufe, 
and made to bear the Fire; the other were dxvea, and made 
chiefly for Ornament. It may be ask’d why this could be 
a proper Prefent for Achilles, who was a martial Man, and 
| oe regarded _ 


@ 
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regarded nothing but Arms? It may be anfwer’d, that thefe 
Prefents were very well fuited to the Perfon to whom they 
were fent, as Tripods in ancient Days were the ufual 
Prizes in Games, and they were given by Achilles himfelf in 
thofe which he exhibited in Honour of Patroclus: the fame 
may be faid of the female Captives, which are alfo among 
the Prizes in the Games of Patroclus. Exftathius. 


- XY, 


Verse 161. Twelve Steeds unmatch’d.| From hence it is 


s5 


evident that Games us’d to be celebrated in the Grecian Ar- 


my during the Time of War; perhaps in Honour of the de- 
ceas'd Heroes. For had Agamemnon fent Achilles Horfes 
that had been vidtorious before the beginning of the 7ro- 
jan War, they would by this time have been too old to be 
of any Value. Exftathius. oe | 


XXII 


Verse 189. Laodice and Iphigenia, &c.] Thefe are the 
_ Names of Agamemnon’s Daughters, among which we do not 
— find EleGra. But fome affirm; fays Exflathins, that Laodse 
and Elefra are the fame, (as [phianaffa is the fame with 


Iphigenia) and fhe was called fo, either by way of Sir-name, 


or by reafon of her Complexion, which was #asvleddec, flava ; 
or by way of Derifion #adiia guafi drexleov, becaufe fhe was 
an old Maid, as appears from Euripides, who fays that flie 
remain’d long a Virgin. | : : 


Magheve, mangov Oy mijxog Wrgxlea yeovs. 
And in Sophocles the fays of herfelf, ’Awudevjog div dnpa, I 


wander a difconfolate unmarryd Virgin, which fhews that it 
was ever look’d upon as a Difgrace to continue long fo. 


rare 
+?" 
a 
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XXIll. 


WERSE 192. L ask 70 Prefents-—My felf will give the Dow’r.} 
For in Greece the Bridegroom, before he marry’d, was obli- 
ed to. make two Prefents, one to his betroth’d Wife, and 


- the other to his Father in Law. This Cuftom is very anci- 


ent; it was practifed by the Hebrews in the time of the Pa- 
triarchs. Abrabam’s Servant gave Necklaces and Ear-rings 
to Rebecca, whom he demanded for [/aac. Genefis 14. 22. 
Shechem Son of Hamor fays to Facob and his Sons, whofe 


‘Sifter he was defirous to efpoufe, ““ Ask me never fo much 


“‘ Dowry and Gifts. Genefis 34.12. For the Dowry was for 
the Daughter. This Prefent ferv’d for her Dowry, and the 
ether Prefents were for the Father. In the firft Book of Sz~ 
muel 18. 25. Saul makes them fay to David, who by reafon 
of his Poverty faid he could not be Son in Law to the King’: 
“< The King defireth not any Dowry. And in the two laft 
Paflages, we fee the Prefents were commonly regulated by 
the Father of the Bride. There is no mention in Homey 
of any Prefent made to the Father, but only of that 


which was — to the married Daughter, which was call’d 


ida, ‘The Dowry which the Father gave to his Daughter 


~ was called psa: Wherefore 4gameninon fays heré éximéiua 


dow, Dacser. a 
| XXIV. 
_ Verse 209. Pluto, the grizty God, who never fpares.| 


_ The meaning of this may be gather’d from A/chylus, cited 


‘Hymas are fung. 


here by Exffathius. 
Movog Oeiiv Oavelog 3 diwewv fox, | 
Oud ay v1 buwy 30” emiotevdoy AaEor, 
Oud” est Ramos, ade mouwvlé)ar, 


Death is the only God who is not mov'd by Offerings, whom 


you cannot conquer by Sacrifices and Oblations, and: there- 
fore he is the only God to whom no Altar is ereted, and no 
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XXV.. 


Vaasa 22%. Let Rheenix lead.| How. comes it to. pafs, that 
Phoenix is.in, the Grectan:Camp :, when, undoubtedly, he retis’d: 
witln his, Rupil Achilles.2 Enflathius fays the Anvignts. conz 


jeaur’d that he came to. the Camp.to. fee the lathBapeel:, andy 


‘Gndeed, nothing is, mone: napural. to, imagine, than thas Achelles 
would be impatient to know the Event of the Day, when, he 
was him(elf abfent from the Fight: and as his Revenge and 
Glory were to be fatisfied by the ill Succefs of the Grecsans, 
It is highly probable that he fent Phoenix to enquire after it. 
Enfiashius, farther obfecves, Pharwéx was. not an Embaflador, 
but only the Condudtor of the Embafty. “This is evident. from 
the Words thenafelves, which are all along dehixerd in the 
duat Nusaber ; and farthen from, Achilles’s yequising Phoenix 
to ftay with him when the other, two departed. oe 


XXVL-- 


Vrs 222. Great Ajax next, ond Ithacus, ¢he fage.J 


The Choice of thefe Perfons is, made with.a great deak of 


Judgment. Achilles could ndt bat reverence the venerable 
Phenix his Guardian and Tutor, ax and Ulyffes had been 
difgrac’d in the firfk Book, Line 145, as well as he, and were 
therefore Inftances of that Forgivenefs they.came to ask: be: 
Gides it was the greatelt Honour that.could be done to Achilles 
to fend the mot worthy Perfonages in the Army tq him. 
Ulyffes was inferior to none ip Eloquence but tq Near. ax 
was fecond to none in Valour but ro Achilles. ss 
Ajax might have an Influence aver him as a Relation, ‘by. 
Defcent from ASacus, Ulyffes as an Oratos t ye thefe are 
join’d Hodius and Eurybates, two Heralds, whigh fho it were 
‘not cuftomary, yet was neceffary in this Place, both to cer- 
tify Achslles that this Embaffage was the Ac&t of Agamemnon 
himfelf, and alfo to make thefe Perfons who had been Wit- 
—peffes before God and Man of the Wreng done ta Achilles 
in refpe& to Brifeis, Witneffes alfo af the Satisfaction given 


him. Exfiathius. 
Q XXXVI. 
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_ Verse 235. Much be aduisd ‘them all, Ulyfles* moft.} 
There is a great Propriety in reprefenting NVe/for as fo par- 
ticularly apprying himfelf on this Occafion to O/y/ffes. Tho? 
he of all Men had the leaft need of his Inftructions ; yet 
it is highly natural for one, wife Man to talk moft to 


another. i ~~ : 
_XXVHUHI. 
- Verse 246. Pleasd with the folemn Harp’s harmonious 
Sound.| “ Homer (fays Plutarch) to prove what an excellent 
<¢ Ufe may be made of Mufick, feign’d Achilles to.compofe 
“ by this means the Wrath he had conceiv’d againft 4ga- 
‘© memnon. He fung to his Harp the noble A€tions of the 
«© Valiant, and the Atchievements of Heroes and Demigods, . 
«© 4 Subje& worthy of Achilles. Homer moreover teaches us 
“© in this Fition the proper Seafon for Mufick, when a Man 
. i§ at leifure and unemploy’d in greater Affairs. For Achilles, 
fo valorous as he was, had retir’d from Action thro’ his 
Difpleafure to Agamemnon. And nothing was better fuited — 
to the martial Difpofition of this Hero, than thefe heroick 
Songs, that prepared him for the Deeds and Toils he af- 
terwards undertook, by the Celebration of the like in 
“© thofe who had gone before him. Such was the ancient 
“ Mufick, and to fuch Purpofes it was apply’d. Ph. of Mu- 
fick. The fame Author relates in the Life of Alexander, 
that when the Lyre of Parts was offer’d to that Prince, he 
made anfwer, ‘‘ He had little Value for it, but much defired 
“ that of Achilles, on which he fung the AGtions of Heroes 


cc 


in former Times, _ | 


_XXIX. 


; | Verse 261. Princes all hail! ] This fhort Speech is won- . 
derfully proper to the Occafion, and:to the Temper of 
the Speaker. One is under a great Expectation of what e 
ae . - : chilles 


& 


. the Nin tu’ Boox:. 
chilles will fay at the Sight of thefe’Heroes, and-I know no- 


here accofts them with. 


. e 4 w~eow- ew & ES dade ae a : 


« sae 


. thing in Nature that could fatisfy it, but the very thing he 


«A @ 


¢ ° 


Verse 168. Mix purer Wine.) T he Meaning of this 


word Zueeregv is very dubious; fome fay it fignifies warm 
Wine, from Zéw, ferveo: According to “réftotle, it is an Ad- 
verb, and implies to. mix Wine gusck/ly. : And others think 
it fignifies pure Wine. In this laft-Senfe Herodotus ufes it. 
"Exay Cwedtecoy Bsawvas of Snaghara misty, emoxvduroy rbysow, sis 


dnd tav. Sxbiv, o Oyow, elo Lndlyy ahmepusvor meeote, edloukay 


cov Kacoucvyy dxgdlenclelv. -Which in Engh/b is thus: “ When 
“ the Spartans have an Inclination to drink their-Wine pure 
© and not-diluted, they propofe to drink after the Manner 
“ of the Scythsans: feme of whom coming Embaffadors to 
«© Sparta, taught Gleomenes to: drink his Wine uhmix’d. I 

think this Seni of the Word is moft natural, agd Achilles 
might give this particular Qrder not to dilute the Wine fo 
much ‘as ufually,* becaufe .the Embafladors who were brave 
Men, might be fuppos’d to be much = in the late Bat- 
_ tel, and to want a more than ufual Refrefhment. Exffathius. 

See Plutarch Symp. 1. 4..¢. 5. — : 
of os . a ae 


XXXII. 


Verse 271. Patroclus o'er the blazing Fire, &c.] The 
Reader muft not expect to find much Beauty in fuch Deferi- 
tions as thefe: they give us an exact Account of the Sim- 
plicity of that Age, which for all we know might be a Part 
of Homer’ Defign; there being, no doubt, a confiderable 
Change .6f Cuftoms in Greece a the Time of the 7rajan 
War to thofe wherein our Author lived ; and it {eem’d demanded 
.of him to omit nothing that might give the Greeks an Idea of 
the Manners of their Predeceffors.: But however that Matter 
ftood, it fhould methinks be a Pleafure to a modern Reader 
to fee how fuch mighty Men, whofe Aétions have furviv'd 
their Perfons three thoufand Years, liv’d in the earlieft = 
, ) 
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of the World, The Enjbafladors found this Hera, fays Eu-. 
fathies, without any Attendkors, he bad: no Whhers or Wai- 
ters to introduce them, no fervile Parafires about Him: ‘The 
latter Ages degenerated into thefe Pieces of State and Page- 
antry. : = 

The Supper alfo is defcrib’'d with an equal Simplicity : 
three Princes aré bufiéd in preparing it, and they who made 
the greatet Figure in lve: Field of Battel, thought it no. Daf 
paragement to prepare: thein own Repaft. The ObjeGions 


fome have made that Honser’s: Gods and Heroes do every 


thing, for themifelves, as if feyeral of thofe Offices were un- 
worthy of them, proceeds frons the corrupe Edéea of modern 
kuxury and Grandeus: Whereas in. truth ir is rather a Weak- 
nefs and Impesfection to fand im need of the Affftance and 
Minifbry of others. Bat however ic be, methinks thofe of 
the niceft Tafte maghe rehifhi this Entertainment of Homer’s, 
when they confider thefe great-Men as Soldiers in a Camp, 
in whom the leaft Appearance of Luxury would have been — 
a Crnme. , = re rn | | 


XXX. 0 


Verse 271. Ratroclus o'er she blazing Frre.} Madam Da- | 
crer’s general Note on this Paffage deferves to be tranfcribed. 
“© Homer, faysdhe, is in the right not to avoid thefe Defcri- 
“* ptions, becaufe nothing can properly be called vulgar which 
“ is drawn from the Manner and Ufages of Perfons of the firft 
“ Dignity; and alfo becanfe in his Tongue even the Terms of 


_ “© Cookery are fo noble, and of fo agreeable a Sound, and 


“* he likewife knows how to place them: fo well, as to ex- ”. 
“ eract a perfect Harmony from them: So that he may be faid 
“ to be as excellent a Poet, when he defcribes ehefe {mall: 
“‘ Matters, as when he treats of the greateft Sukje&ts. *Tis 
“ not fo either wich our Manners, or our Language. Cookery 
“ is left.to Servants, and all its’ Terms fo low and difagree-_ 
** able, even in the Sound, that nothing can be made of 
“ them, that has not fome Taint of their Meannefs. This 
““ great Difadvantage made me at firft think of abridging 
“ this Preparation of the Repaft; but when I had a ee 
| | ° © fider’ 


the Nintu Book. 


<¢ fider’d it, I was refolv'd to preferve and give Homer as he 
“ is, without retrenching any thing from the Simplicity of 
“ the heroick Manners. I do not write to enter the Lifts 
“ againft Homer, 1 will difpute nothing with him; my De- 
“ fign is only to give an Idea of him, and to make him be 
“ underftood: The Reader will therefore forgive me if this 
“ Defcription has none of its original Graces. | 


XX XI. 


Verse 272. In a Brazen Vafe.| The word xeetoy fignifies 
the Veffel, and not the Meat itfelf, as Exphorton conjectured, 
giving it as a Reafon that Hlomer makes no mention of boiled 
Meat: But this does not hinder but that the Meat might be 
parboil’d in the Veffel to make it roaft the fooner. This, 
with fome other Notes on the Particulars of this Paflage, be- 
long to Euffathius, and Madam Daceer ought not to have ta- 
ken to herfelf the Merit of his Explanations, 


XXXIV, 


Verse 282. And fprinkles facred Salt.) Many Reafons 
are given why Salt is called facred or divine, but the beft is 
becaufe it preferves things incorrupt, and keeps them from 
Diffolution, ‘ SoThunder (fays Phitarch Sympof. 1. 5. gu. 10.) 
_ is called divine, becanfe Bodies ftruck with Thunder will 
“* not putrify; befides Generation is divine, becaufe God is 
“ the Principle of all things, and Salt is moft operative in 
“* Generation. Lycopbron calls it dyvfrny tev daa: For this 
“ Reafon Veaus was feign’d by the Poets to {pring from 
“© the Sea. 


XXXV.. 


VERSE 291. Zo Phoenix Ajax gave the Sign.| Ajax who was 
a rough Soldier and no Orator, is impatient to have the Bufinefs 
over: He makes a Sign to Phoenix to begin, but Usy/fes pre- 


vents him. Perhaps U/y/es might flatter himfelf that his O- 
| R : —_ ratory 


6! 
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ratory would prevail upon Achilles, and fo obtain the Honour 
of making the Reconciliation himfelf: Or if he were repuls’d, 
there yet remain’d a fecond and third Refource in Ajax and 
Phoenix, who might renew the Attempt, and endeavour to 
fhake his Refolution: There would ftill be fome hopes of 
Succefs, as one of thefe was his Guardian, the other his Re- 
lation. One may farther add to thefe Reafons of Eujtathius; 
that it would have been — for Phoenix to have {poken 
firft, fince he was not an Embaflador; and therefore U/y/fes 
was the fitter Perfon, as being impower’d by that Function 
to make an Offer of the Prefents in the Name of the King. 


XXXVI. 


Verse 295. Health to Achilles.] There arc no Difcourfes 
in the Iliad better placed, better tim’d, or that give a greater 
Idea of Homer’s Genius, than thefe of the Embatfadors to 
Achilles. Thefe Speeches are not only neceffarily demanded 
by the Occafion,’ cat difpofed with Art, and in fuch an Or- 
der, as raifes more and more the Pleafure of the Reader. 
Ulyffes {peaks the firft, the Character of whofe Difcourfe is a 
well-addrefs’d Eloquence; fo the Mind is agreeably engag’d 
by the Choice’of his Reafons and Applications: Achilles re- 
plies with a magnanimous Freedom, whereby the Mind is 
elevated with the Sentiments of the Hero: Phonsx difcourfes 
in a manner touching and pathetick, whereby the Heart is 
moved: and jax concludes with a generous Difdain, that - 
leaves the Soul of the Reader inflamed. This Order un- | 
doubtedly denotes a great Poet, who knows how to command 
Attention as he pleafes by the Arrangement of his Matter ; 
and I believe it it not poffible to propofe a better Model for 
the happy Difpofition of a Subject. Thefe Words are Mon- 
fieur de /a Motte’s, and no Teftimony can be more glorious 
to Homer than this, which comes from the Mouth of an 
Enemy. 

| $ 


XXXVH. 


the Nintu Boox, 


XXXVI. 


_ Verse 296. Not thofe more honour'd whom Atrides feafs.] 


I muft juft mention Dacier’s Obfervation: With what Cun- 
ning Ulyffes here flides in the odious Name of Agamemnon, 
as he praifes Achilles, that the Ear of this impetuous Man 
might be familiariz’d to that Name. | 


XXXVHI. 


Verse 314. He waits but for the Morn, to fink in Flame 


The Ships, the Greeks, &c.] ‘There is a Circumftance in the 
Original which I have omitted, for fear of being too parti- 
cular in an Oration of this Warmth and Importance ; but as 
it preferves a Piece of Antiquity I muft not forget it here. 
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He fays that Heéfor will not only fire the Fleet, but bear off — 


the Statues of the Gods, which were carv’d on the Prows of 
the Veffels. Thefe were hung up in the Temples, as a Mo- 


nument of Vidtory, according to the Cuftom of thofe 
Times. | ie 


XXXIX, 


_ Verse 342. But hear me, while I number o'er The prof: 
fer'd Prefents.| Monfieur de Ja Motte finds fault with Homer 
for making Usy/Jes in. this Place repeat all the Offers of Aga- 
memnon to Achilles. Not to anfwer that it was but neceflary 
to make known to Achilles all the Propofals, or that this 
diftiné& Enumeration ferv’d the more to move him, I think 
one may appeal to any Perfon of common Tafte whether 
the folemn Recital of thefe Circumftances does not pleafe him 
more, than the fimple Narration could have done, which 
Monfieur de /a Motte would have put in its ftead. Usy/fes 
made all the Offers Agamemnon had commiffion'd him. 


.¢ 
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ed at prefent, the more to recol 


OBSERVATIONS on 


XL. 


Verst 406. Achilles’s Speech.] Nothing is more remar~ 
kable than the Condu& of Homer in this Speech of Achilles. 
He begins with fome degree of Coolnefs, as in re{peG to the 
Embafladors whofe Perfons he efteem’d, yet even there his 
Temper juft fhews itfelf in rhe Infinuation that Uhffes had 
dealt artfully with him, which in two Periods rifes into an 
open Deteftation of all Artifice. He then falls into a fullen 
Declaration of his Refolves, and a more {edate Reprefenta- 
tion of bis paft Services; but warms as he goes on, and eve- 
ty Minute he but mames his Wrongs, flies out into Extra- 
vagance. His Rage awaken’d by that Injury, is like a Fire 
blown by a Wind, that finks and rifes by fits, but keeps con- 
tinually burning, and blazes but the more -for thofe Inter- 


‘miflions. 


XL 


Verse 424. 4s the bold.Bird, &c.] This Simile (fays La 
Motte) mutt be allow’d to be juft, but was not fit to be {po- 
ken in a Paffion. One may anfwer, that the Tendernefe of 
the Comparifon renders it no way the lef proper to a Man | 
in aPaffion, it being natural enough, the more one is difguft- 

edt the Kindnefs we have 
formerly fhewn to thofe who are ungrateful. Euftathius ob- 
ferves, that fo foft as the Simile feems, it has neverthelefs 
its frerté ; for Achilles herein expreffes his Contempt for the 
Greeks, as a weak defencelefs People, who muft have perifh- 


ed if he had not preferved them. And indeed if we confj- 


der what is faid in the preceding Note, it will biped thae 
the Paffion of Achilles ought not as yet to be at the Height, 


XLIL. 


VERSE 432. I Sackd twelve ample Cities.| Euftathius fays, 
that the Anger of Achilles not only throws him into Tauto- 
logy, but alfo into Ambiguity: For, fays he, thefe Words 

| 4 | may 


the Nintu Book. 


may either fignify that he deftroy’d twelve Cities with his 
Ships, or barely Cities with twelve Ships. But Ex/lathias in 
this Place is like many other Commentators, who can fee a 
Meaning in a Sentence that never enter’d. into the Thoughts 
of an Author. Ie is not eafy to conceive how Achilles could 
have exprefs’d himfelf more clearly. There is no doubt but ducexa 
agrees with the fame word that évdexa does, in the following 
Line, which is certainly zoas¢: and there is a manifeft Enu- 
meration of the Places he had conquer’d, by Sea, and by Land. 


XLII. 


Verse 450. The Wife whom Choice and Paffion both approve, 
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Sure ev'ry wife and worthy Man will love.| The Argument of — 


Achilles in this Place is very a-propos with Reference to the 
~ Cafe of Agamemnon. £1 tranflated it verbatim, I muft fay 
in plain Exgli/fo, Every honeft Man loves his Wife. Thus 


Homer has made this rafh, this fiery: Soldier, govern’d by 


his Paffions, and in the Rage of Youth, bear Teftimony to 
his own Refpect for the Ladies, But it feems Pol/tss King of 
_ Thrace was of another Opinion, who would have parted with 


two Wives, out of pure Good-nature to two meer Strangers; . 


as I have met with the Stary fomewhere in Plutarch. When 
the Greeks were raifing Forces again{t Zroy, they fent Embaf- 
f{adors to this Poltss to defire his Affiftance. He enquir’d the 
_ Caufe of the War, and was told it was the Injury ry had 
done Menelaus in taking his Wife from him. ‘ If that be 
<« all, faid the good King, let me accomodate the Difference: 
<¢ Indeed it is not juft the Greek Prince fhould lofe a Wife, 
‘* and on the other fide it is pity the 7rojan fhould want one. 
<< Now I have two Wives, and to prevent all this Mifchief, 
‘© PU fend one of them to Menelaus, and the other to Parss. 
. Ie is a fhame this Story is fo little known, and that poor 
Poltis yet remains uncelebrated: I cannot but recommend 
him to the modern Poets. eS ee 


S XLV, 
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— Verse 457. Your King, Ulyfles, may confult with you.| 
Achilles fill remembers what Agamemnon faid to him when 
they quarrel’d, Other brave Warriors will be left behind to 
follow ine in Battel, as we have feen in the firft Book. He 
anfwers here without either {paring Ajax or Ulyffes ; as much - 
his Friends as they are, they have their Share in this Stroke 
of Raillery. Euffathius. 


XLV. 


Verse 459. Has he not Walls?| This is a bicter Satyr 
(fays Exffathsus) again{t Agamemnon, as if his only Deeds 
were the making of this Wall, this Ditch, thefe ,Palli- 
fades, to defend himfelf againft thofe whom he came 


to befiege: There was no need of thefe Retrenchments, 


whilft Achelles fought. Bat (as Dacier obferves) this Satyr 
does not affect 4gamemnon only, but Neffor too, who had 
advis’d the making of thefe Retrenchments, and who had . 


_faid in the fecond Book, /f there are a few who feparate 


themfelves from the reft of the Army, let them flay and 
pertfo, W. 346. Probably this had been reported to Achilles, 
and that Hero revenges himfelf here by mocking thefe Re- 
trenchments. : 


XLVI. 


Verse 473. Pthia the third Day hence, &c.] Monfieur de 
la Motte thinks the mention of thefe minute Circumftances 
not to agree with the paflionate Character of the Speaker ; 
that he fball arrive at Pthia in three Days, that he fhall find . 
there all the Riches he left when be came to the S seve, and that 
he fall carry other Treafures home. Dacier anfwers, that 
we need only confider the prefent Situation of Achilles, and 
his Caufe of Complaint againft Agamemnon, and we hall be 
fatished here is nothing but what is exactly agreeable to the Oc- 
cafion. To convince the Embaffadors that he will return home, 


he 


the Nintu Boox. 
he inftances the Eafinefs of doing it, in the Space of three Days. 
Agamemnon had injur’d him in the Point of Booty, he there- 
fore declares he had fufficient Treafures at home, and that 
he will carry off Spoils enough, and Women enough, to make 
amends for thofe that Prince had ravifh’d from him. Every 
one of thefe Particulars marks his Paffion and Refentment. 


XLVII. 
| Vers 481. One oridy valud Gift your Tyrant gave. | The 
Injury which Agamemnon offer’d to Achilles is ftill uppermoft 


in his Thoughts, he has but juft difmifs’d it, and now re- 
turns to it again. Thefe Repetitions are far from being 


1 


‘Faults in Achilles’s Wrath, whofe Anger is perpetually break- 
ing out upon the fame Injury. om : 


XLVIII. 


VERSE 494. Kings of fuch a kind Stand but as Slaves 
before a noble Mind.| The Words in the Greek are, I defpifé 


him as a Cartan. The Cartans were People of Bootza, the 


firft that fold their Valour, and were ready to fight for any 
that gave them their Pay. This was look’d upon as the vi- 
left of Actions in thofe heroical Ages. I think there is at ‘pre- 
fent but oric Nation in the World diftinguifh’d for this Praétice; 
who are ready to proftitute their Hands to kill for the high+ 
eft Bidder. / : 
Euftathius endeavours to give many other Solutions of this 
Place, as that ¢v.xagés may be miftaken for éyxages from zy- 
uze, pedsculus; but this is too mean and trivial to be Homer’s 
Sentiment. There is more Probability that it comes from 
uf, xneoc, and fo xagds by the Change jof the Era into “pha; 


' and. then the Meaning will be, that Achilles hates him as 


much as Hell or Death, agreeable to what he had faid a lit- 
tle before. 3 : 


"Exbedg mey pol usivog omic didao mvane. 


XLIX.. 
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Verse.500. Wot all proud Thebes, &c.] Thefe feveral 
Circumftances concerning Thebes are thought by fome not 
to fuit with that Emotion with which Achilles here is fuppos’d 
to {peak : but the contrary will appear true, if we refle& that 
nothing is more ufual for Perfons tranfported with Anger, 
than to inftft, and return to fuch Particulars as moft touch 
them ; -and.that Exaggeration is a Figure extremely natural in 
Paffion. Achilles, therefore, by fhewing the Greatnefs of 
jThebes, its Wealth, and Extent, does in Effect but fhew the 
Greatnefs of his own Soul, and’ of chat infuperable Refent- 
ment which renders all thefe Riches (tho’ the greateft in the 


World) contemptible in his Sight, when he compares them - 
with the Indignity his Honour has receiv’d. 


L. 


Verse 500. Proud Thebes’ unrivald Walls, &c.] “ The 
“* City which the Greeks call Thebes, the Agyptians Helio- 
“ polis (lays Diodorus lb. 1. part. 2.) was in Circuit a hun- 
“« dred and forty Stadia, adorned with ftately Buildings, mag- 
‘*-nificent Temples, and: rich Donations. If was not only 
“* the moft beautiful and noble City of Agypt, but of the 
«* whole World. The Fame of its Wealth and Grandeur 
<< was fo celebrated in all Parts, that the Poet took notice of 
«* it in thefe Words. | 


| eee ee 3d’ boa Oxnbag * 
Alyurl|ias, ob wasica domes év xinmale xéirat, 
Ai?’ éxadloumvadl eiot, dinnocia 0 dv éxacny 
"Aveces éLoiyvetos ovy inmows % oxerQuy. 


“< Tho’ others affirm it had not a hundred Gates, but feve- 

ral vaft Porches to the Temples; from whence the City 

was Call’d the Hundred-gated, only as having many Gates. 

Yet it is certain it furnifhed twenty thoufand Chariots of 

“‘ War ; for there were a hundred Stables along the River, 
: | “* from 


A 
vA 


A 
vA 


A 
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from Memphis to Thebes towards Lybia, each of which 
“ contain’d two hundred Horfes, the Ruins whereof are fhewn 
at this Day. The Princes from time to time made it their 
“care 10 beautify and enlarge this City, te = none un- 
sc der the Sun. was-equal in; the many. and. mgpai cent Decay 
© fures of Golds, Silver, and Jyory;. with. innumerable Ca- 
“ Joffus’s, and Obelifques, of ane entitg Spone, -- There were 
< fas Temples adinirable in Beauty: and Gegarhele,, ahe- mort 
“6 ancient of which was. in. Circuit, thipresn Spadit,: aad five 
* and-foxty Cubits in Heighth,; with «Wall of fonr-and 
+s. gwenty:Foot broad: ‘The Orhameassiand Oferiags within 
“ were agreeable.-to’ this: Magnifcenge, 'beth in Salue and 
«© Workmanfhip. The Fabrick is yet remgiging, jug: the 


“© Gold, Silver, Ivory, and precious Stones were ranfack’d by © 


“¢ the Perfians when Camby/¢s burn’d the Temples of Aigypr. 
«© There were found in the Rubbifh above three hundred Ta- 
& danes.of Gold, ahdno lefs shan two shothnd ghree hundred 
£¢ of Silver. TheYame Auther proceeds.4£0 give mauvy Inftan- 
eces.of fhe Magnificence of this, great :;Gisy,-.: Lhe Dsfcriprion 
-of the: Sepuchaes, of their .Kings, and. spasticularly that of 


Ofymanduas, is perfectly aftonithiag,» sb!whack:J..reber’ the 
Readeb > coc 2 ; t ee eet ee a eee | 


pieces ar oS Ue ee oe 7) ee Se ae pte a? a ae 

_: Strabo faxther. informs Jusy. that she Kitgs, of Thebes ex- 

‘tended their Congrichs as far as Scythia, Batiree,- and Luda: 

oS a Fe ae ee. ee eae oe 
q eG “agi, Sf wise yy re 8 . 

7 fis, UO ee fetemaws obit cea Jae eit ON ae cy ae 

df care o> oN ier. rid decane e t rr a mee, = 

. NewsE seg. Vat. all Apollo's Pythian Zrea/fwres.]] | The 

“Temple of Apella.a Delphos-was the sichet Temple in, the 

World, :-by the Offerings whith iwere, buqught:x0 at: from all 


69 


-. Parts; there awerd Statues of mafly Gold of a-zyiman Size, 


Figures of Animals in Gold, and feveral other T:reafures. — 


A gveat:Sign .ef its Wealth nis, -that:the Abocedns pillag’d it in 
sthe Lime -of Pheltp the Son! af: yayutas, which .gave-Occa- 
shen sto: the holy-War. . ’Tisfaid to hawe been pillag’d before, 

and that the great Riches of which Homer Speaks, Had been 


_ ‘ . J’ eres | : a 7 | : 
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‘Lit. 


“Verse §36. The vital Spirit bled, Returns no more} No- 


thing fure could be better imnagin’d, or more. ftrongly paint 
Achilles’s Refentment; than this Cotnmendation which Ho- 
mer puts ‘into his Mouth of a long and peaceable Life. 
That Hero whofe very Soul was poffefled with Love of Glo- 
ry, and who prefer’d it to Life itfelf, lets his Anger prevail 
over this his darling Paffion: He defpfifes even Glory; when 
he cannot-obtain that, and enjoy his:Revenge at the fame 


time; and rather than lay this ‘afide, becomes the very Re- 


_‘verfe of himfelf. 


LI. 


>. Verse 5492. My Fates long fince by Thetis were diftlos’a.] 
Jt was very: neceflary for Homer to put the Reader more 
‘than once in mind of ‘this Piece of Achilles’s Story : There is 
-a Remark of Monfieur de Ja Morte which deferves to be tran- 
{cribed entire on this Occafion.) =) i 


“© The Generality of People who do not know Achilles by 
the Iliad, and who upon a moft noted Fable conceive him 
“ invulnerable all but in the Heel, find it ridiculous that he 
“* fhould be placed at the Head of Heroes; fo true-it is, that 
| the Idea of Valour implies it always from Danger. 

“< Should a Giant, well arm’d, fight againft a Legion of 
Children, whatever Slaughter he fhould make, the Pity 
any ohe would have for them would not turn at all to any 


- Admiration of him, and the more he fhould applaud his 


_ © own Courage; the more one woald be offended: at his 


“ Aghilles had been in this Cafe, if Homer,. befides all 
the Superiority of Strength he has given him, had not 
found the Art of putting likewife his Greatnefs of Soul out 
“ of all Safpicion, = | . . : 

<< ‘He has perfectly well fucceeded, in feignmg that Achelles 
before his fetting out to the 7rojan War, was {ure of meet- 


“© ing hisDeath. The Deftinies had propofed to him by the 


a Month : 


ad 


the NintuH Boox. | 
“ Mouth of Thetss, the Alternative of a long and happy, but 


 & ‘obfcure Life, if he ftay’d in his own State; or of a thors 


“ but glorious one, if be embrac’d the.Vengeance of the 


“ Greeks. He wifhes for Glory in Contempt of Death ; and 


« thus all his Actions, all his Motions are fo many Proofs 
«© of his Courage; he runs, in haftening his Exploits, to a 
‘© Death which he knows infallibly attends him; what does 
“ ie avail him, that he routs every thing almoft with- 
“ out Refiftance? It is {till true, that he every Moment en- 
‘© counters and faces the Seriterice of his Deftiny, and that 
he devotes himfelf generoufly for Glory. Homer was fo 
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‘¢ fenfible that this Idea muft force a Concern for his Hero, . 


the Reader having it always in view, may efteem Achilles 
‘ even for what he performs without the leaft Danger. 


LIV; 


VERSE 565. How fall thy Friend, thy Phéenix fay bebind} 


This is a {trong Argument to perfuadeAchilles to {tay, but drefs’d 
up in the utmoft Tendernefs: the venerable old Man rifes with 
Teats in his Eyes, and. {peaks the we of Affection. 


He tells him that he would not be left behind him, tho’ the - 


Gods would free. him from the Burthen of old Age, and re- 
flore him to his Youth: .But in the.midft of fo much Fond- 
nefs, .he couches a powerful Argument to perfuade him not 
to return home, by adding that his Father fent him to be 
his Guide and Guardian; Phoenix ought not therefore to fol- 
low the Inclinations of Achilles, but Achilles the Direétions 
of Phenix. Exftathias. a , 

_ © The Art of this Speech of Phonix ({ays-Diony/ius reel 
eoxnpaliouevav, Lb. 1.) confifts in his feeming to agree with 
“ all that Achilles had faid: Achilles, he fees, will depart, 

and he mult go along with him; but in afigning the 
Reafons why he muft go with him, he proves that Achilles 
ought not to depart. And thus while he feems only to 
fhew his Love to his Pupil in his Inability to.ftay behind 
him, he indeed challenges the other’s Gratitude for the 


‘© Education. 


“ that he fcatters it throughout his Poem, .to the end that 


Benefits he had confer’d upon him in his Infancy and 
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— OBSERVATIONS on 
‘¢ Educdtion. At the fame time that he moves Achilles, he 
“ gratifies Agamemnon ; and that this was the real Defign which 
“ he difguifed in that manner, we are inform’d by Achilles 
‘ himfelf ih the-Reply he makes: For Homer, and all the 
“* Authors that treat of thigFigure; generally contrive it fo, 
“* that the Anfwers made to thefe kind of Speeches, difcover 


A 


2 


© all the Att and Structure of them. Achilles therefore 
bis asks him, : Se ee ta,8 ee | ad 


Is it for him thee 7éars are tanght ay flow, 
m4 for him thefe Sorrows, for my mortal Foe? : 7 


«© You fee the Scholar reveals the Att and Diffimulation of 


“ his Malter; and as Phormix had' recounted the Benefits 


- © done him,- he takes off that Expoftulation by promifing 


Homer has been blamed for ‘introducing two long Stories in- 


** to divide his Empire with him, as may be feen in the fame 
“< Anfwer. . = | 7 


e 
a) yA 
ae | 


 Wer'se 567. He fent thee early to th’ Achaiain Hoft.] ‘A 


chilles (fays Euftathius) according to fome of the Aricients, 


was but twelve Years old when he went to the Wars of Troy; 
(aE pre viiciov) and It may be gather’d from what the Poet here. 


relates of the Education of Achilles under’ Phenix, that the | 


Fable of his ‘being tutor’d by Chiron was the Invention of 
latter ; and unknown to Homer. | | 


Mr. Bayle in his Article of Achilles, has very well proved 


this. ‘He might indeed as he grew up, have learn’d Mufick 


and Phyfick of Chiron, without having him formally as his 
Tutor ; for it is plain ‘from pe that he was put un- 
der the Direction of Phenix as his Governor in Morality, 


when his Father ‘fent him along with ‘him to the Siege of 
Troy. —_ 4s > 


LE om 4 
“Vise 576. My Father, faithle(s to my Mother's rms, 8c.) 


te 


the Nintu Book: 


to this Speech of Phorwix ; this concerning himfelf is faid 
.not to be in the proper Place, and what Achilles muft needs 


have heard over and over: It alfo gives (fay they) a very 


- ill Impreffion of Phoenix himfelf,; and makes him appear a 
very unfit Perfon to be a Teacher of Morality to the young 
Hero. It is anfwer’d, that tho’ 4chilles might have known 
the Story before in general, ’tis proboble Phoenix had not till 
now fo preffing an Occafion to make him difcover the 
Excefs his Fury had tranfported him to, in attempting the 
Life of his own Father: The whole Story tends. to repre- 


fent the dreadful Effects of Paffion; and I cannot but think 


the Example is the more forcible, as it is drawn from his 
own Experience. 4 | : 


LVI. 


Verse 579. Zo win the Damfel.| The Counfel that this 
Mother gives to her Son Phoenix is the fame that Achitophel 
gave to Ab/olom, to hinder him from ever being reconcil’d 
to David. tt ast Achitophel ad Abfolom: ingredere ad con+ 


cubinos patris tut, quas diméfit ad cuftodiendam domum, ut 


cum audserit omnis Ifrael quod focdaveris patrem tuum, robo- 
rentur tecum manus eorum., 2Sam.14. 10.. Dacier.. 


LVI: 


VERSE 579. Prevent mi Sire.] This Decericy of Homer 


is worthy Obfervation, who to remove all the difagreeable 
Ideas which might proceed from this Intrigue of Phaen:x with 
his Father’s Mifrels, took care to give us to underftand in 
one fingle word, that 4myntor had no fhare in her Affections, 
which makes the Action of Phoenix thé more excufable. He 
does it only in Obedience to his Mother, in order to reclaim 
his Father, and oblige him to live like her Husband: Be- 
fides, his Father had yet no Commerce with this Miftrefs to 
whofe Love he pretended. Had it been otherwife, and had 
Phoenix committed this fort of Inceft, Homer would neither 
have prefented this Image to his Reader, nor Peleus chofen 
Phoenix to be Goyernor to Achilles. Dacier. | 
LIX, 
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LIX. 


Verse 584. Lufernual Jove.) The Greck is Cele re xdlaybe- 
yog. The Ancients gave the Name of fupser not only to 
the God of Heaven, but likewife to the God of Hell, as is 
feen here, and to the God of the Sea, as appears from AA/~ 
chylus, They thereby meant to fhew that one fole Deity go- 
verned the World; and it was to teach the fame Truth, that 
the ancient Statuaries made Statues of Fupiter, which had 
three Eyes. Priam had one of them in that manner in the 
Court of his Palace, which was there in Laomedon’s Time: 
After the taking of Zroy, when the Greeks fhar’d the Booty, 
it fell to Sthenelus’s Lot, who carry’d it into Greece. Dacier. 


LX. 


— Verse 586. Defpair and Grief difiratt, &c.| 1 have ta- 
ken the Liberty to replace here four Verfes which Ar:farchus 
had cut out, becaufe of the Horror which the Idea gave him 
of a Son who is going to kill his Father ; but perhaps 4- 
flarchus’s Niceneft was too great. Thefe Verfes feem to me 
neceflary, and have a very good Effet; for Phoenix’s Aint 
is to fhew Achilles, that unlefs we overcome our Wrath, we 
are expos’d to commit the greateft Crimes: He was going to 


- kill his own Father. Achilles in the fame manner is going 


to let his Father Phanix and all the Greeks perifh, if he does 
not appeafe hisWrath. Plutarch relates thefe four Verfes in 
his Treatife of reading the Poets; and adds, ‘‘ z/archus 
“< frightned at this horrible Crime, cut out thefe Verfes; but 
“‘ they do very well in this Place, and on this Occafion, 
“« Phoenex. intending to fhew Achilles what Wrath is, and 
“to what abominable Excefles it hurries Mén who do not 
obey Reafon, and who refufe to follow the Counfels of 
“ thofe that advife them. ‘Thefe fort of Curtailings ‘from 
Flomer, often contrary to all Reafon, gave room to Luczan 
to feign that being in the fortunate Iflands, he ask’d Homer 
@ great many Queftions. Among other things (fays he 2 

oe ais 


CC 


the Nintu Boox. 


his fecond Book of his true Hiftory) “1 ask’d him whether 
“he had made all the Verfes which had been reje&ted in his 
‘¢ Poem? He aflur’d me they wete all his own, which made 
‘© me laugh at che impertinent and bold Criticifms of Zeno- 
© dorus and Arifiarchus, who had retrench’d them. Dacier. 


vw 


LXI. 


VERSE Gf£2. [ pafs my Vatchings oer thy belple/ Years.) 


In the Original of this Place Phacuix tells Achilles, that as he 
placed him in his Infancy on his Lap, be has often caft up the 
Wine be had drank upon bis Cloaths. 1 with 1 had any Antho- 
rity to fay tliefe Verfes were foifted into the Text: For tho’ 
the Idea be indeed natural, it muft be granted to be fo very 
grofs as to be utterly unworthy of Homer; nor do I fee any 
Colour to foften the Meannefs of it: fuch Images in any 
Age or Country, mult have been too naufeous to be de- 


{cribed. 


VERSE 625. Pray’rs are Jove’s Daughiers.| Nothing can 
be more beautiful, noble, or religious, than this divine Alle- 
gory. We have here Goddefles of Homer's Creation, he 
fets before us their Pictures in lively’Colours, and gives thefe 
fancy’d Beings all the Features that refemble Mankind who 
offer Injuties; or have Recourfe to Prayers. 

_ Prayets ate {aid to be the Daughtets of ‘ove, betanfe it is 
he who teaches Manto pray. They are lamie, becatfe the 
Pofture of a Suppliant is with his Knee on the Ground. They. 
are wrinkled, becaufe thofe that pray have a Countenatice of 
Dejection and Sorrow. Their Eycs are turn’d afide, becaufe 
thro’ an awful Regard to Heaven they dare not life them thi- 
ther. They follow te or Iajury, becaufe nothing but Prayers 
can attone fot the Wrongs that are offer'd by the injtirions. 
fie is faid to be flrong and fwift of Foot, &¢. becaufe myu- 
rious Men are {wift to do Mifchief. This is the Explanation 
of Hufiathius, with whom Dacier agrees, but when fhe allows 
the Circumftancc of Lamenefs to intimate the Cuftom of 

kneeling 
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kneeling in Prayer, fhe forgets that this contradicts her own 
Affertion in one of the Remarks on Iliad 7. where fhe affirms 
that no fuch Cuftom was ufed by the Greeks. And indeed 
the contrary feems inferred in feveral Places of Homer, par- 
ticularly where Achilles fays in the 608zhVerfe of the eleventh 
Book, Zhe Greeks /hall fiand round his Knees fupplicating to 
bim. The Phrafes in that Language that fignify - praying, 


are deriv’d from the Knee, only as it was ufual to lay hold on 


the Knee of the Perfon to whom they fupplicated. 

A modern Author imagines 4e to fignify devine Fuftice , 
a Notion in which he is fingle, and repugnant to all the My- 
thologifts. Befides, the whole Context in this Place, and 
the very Application of the Allegory to the prefent Cafe of 
Achilles, whom he exhorts to be moved by Prayers notwith- 
ftanding the Injuftice done him by Agamemnon, makes the con- 
trary evident. 


LXIll. 


Verse 643. Not Greece, nor all her Fortunes.| Plato in 
the third Book of his Republick condemns this Paflage, and 
thinks it very wrong, that Phocwix fhould fay to Achilles that 
if they did not offer him great Prefents, he would not advife 
him to be appeas’d; but I think there is fome Injuftice in 
this Cenfure, and that P/ato has not rightly enter’d into the 
Senfe of Phoenix, who does not look upon thefe Prefents on 
the fide of Intereft, but Honour, as a Mark of Agamemnon’s 
Repentance, and of the Satisfaction he is ready to make: 
wherefore he fays, that Honour has a mighty Power over 
great Spirits. Daczer. | 


LXIV. 


Verse 648. Permit not thefe to fue, and fue m vain.| In 
the Original it is ----riv yx} ov ye mOOov eadytne Muni? 1édac.---- 
Iam pretty confident there. is not any manner of {peakin 
like this ufed throughout all Homer ; nor two Subftantives é 
odly coupled to a Verb, as midoy and zedag in this Place. We 
may indeed meet with fuch little Affectations in Ovsd,---Aurigam 

puriter 
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puriter animaque, rotifque, Expulit-—-and the like; but the 
T'afte of the Ancients in general was too good for thefe Foo- 
leries. I muft have leave to think the. Verfe Myd rddzc, &c. 
an Interpolation ; the Senfe is compleat without it, and the 
latter part of the Line, zely d” &ti veueooyjoy xsyoadioba, feems but 
a Tautology, after what is faid in the fix Verfes preceding. 


LXV. 


Verse 649. Let me, my Son; an ancient Fatt unfold. | 


Phoenix, {ays Euftathius, lays down, as the Foundation of his | 


Story, that great Men in former Ages were always appeas’d 
by Prefents and Entreaties ; and to confirm this Pofjtion, he 
brings Meleager as an Inftance; but it may be obje@- 
ed, that Meleager was an ill chofen Inftance, being a Per- 
fon whom no Entreaties could move:. The Superftructure 
of this Story feems not to agree with the Foundation. Ez- 
fiathius folves the Difficulty thus. Homer did not intend to 
give an Inftance of a Hero’s Compliance with the Entreaties 
of his Friends, but to fhew that they who did not comply 
were Sufferers themfelves in the End. So that the Connecti- 


on of the Story is thus; The Heroes of former Times were. 


ufed always to be won by Prefents and Entreaties ; Meleager 
only was obftinate, and fuffer’d becaufe he was fo. 

The Length of this Narration cannot be taxed as unfea- 
fonable ; it was at full Leifure in the Tent, and in the Night, 


atime of no AG@ion. Yet I cannot anfwer but the Tale may 


be tedious to a modern Reader. I have tranflated it there- 
fore with all poffible Shortnefs, as will appear upon a Com- 
parifon. The Piece itfelf is very valuable, as it preferves to 
us a Part of ancient Hiftory that had otherwife been entirely 
loft, as Quintilian has remark’d. ‘The fame great Critick 
commends Homer’s manner of relating it: Narrare guss /ig- 
nifscantius poteft, quam qui Curetum Aitolorumque prelia ex 
pontt, 4b, 10, C1. 


xX. —sEXVI. 
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LXVI. 


Vazse 677. Alcyone, a Name to fhow, &c.] It appears 
(fays‘Madam Dagser) by this Paflage, and by others already 
obferv'd, that: the Greeks often gave Names, as did the He- 
brews, not only with refpect to the Circumftances, but like- 
wife to the Accidents which happen’d to the Fathers and 
Mothers of thofe they named: ‘Thus Cleo atra is called /- 
cyoxe, from the Lamentations of her Mother.. I cannot but 
think this Digreffion concerning /das and Marpeffa too long, 
and not very. much to the Purpofe. | 


LXVIl. 


“Vease 708. She paints the Horrors of a conquer'd Town, 
| The. Heroes flasn, the Palaces v’erthrown, | 
' Zhe Matrons ravif'd, the whole Race enflav'd.) 

It is remarkakable with what Art Homer here in a few Words 
fums up the Miferies.of a City taken by Affanle. - ~~ 

It had been unpardonable for Cleopatra to have made a lon g 
Reprefentation to Meleager of thefe Miferies, when every Mo- 
ment that kept him from the Battel could not be fpared. Ie 
is alfo to be obferved how. perfeétly. the Features o Meleager 
refemble Achilles, they are both brave: Men, ambitious of 
Glory, both of them defcrib’d as giving ViGory to their {e- 
veral Armies while they fought, and both of them implaca- 
ble in their Refentment. “Euffathius. , 


LXVUI. | 
Vaxse-728. Achilles’s diliioes to Pheenix.] The Character 


of Aobslfes is excellently fuftain’d in all his Speeches: To U- 


byffes he returns a flat Denial, aud threatens to leaye the 7o- 
jan Shores in the Morning: To Phenix he gives a much 
gentler Anfwer, and begins to mention Agamemnon with lef 
Difrefpect *Argei’y Hewt: After Ajax had {poken, he feems 
determined not to depart, but yet refufes to bear Arms, till 
it is to defend his own Squadron, Thus Achilles’s Charaéteer 

is 
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is every where of a Piece: He begins to yield, and not to 
have done fo, would not have fpoke him a Man; to have 
made him perfectly inexorable had fhewn him -a Montfter. 
Thus the Poet draws.the Heat of his Paffion cooling by flow 


Degrees, which is very natural: To have done otherwife, had . 


not been agreeable to Achilles’s Temper, nor the Reader's Ex- 
pectation, to whom it would have been fhocking to have 
feen him pafling from the greateft Storm. of Anger to: a quiet 
Calmnefs, Exftathsus. : | 


LXIX. 


Verse 725. While Life’s warm Spirit beats within my Breaft.\ 
Euftathius obferves here with a great deal of Penetration, that 


thefe Words of Achilles include a fort of Oracle, which he 


does not underftand: For it fometimes happens that Men 
fall of their Objeéts fay things, which befides the Senfe na- 
tural and plain to every Body, include another fupernatural, 
which they themfelves do not underftand, and which is un- 
derftood by thofe’ only who have Penetration enough to fee 
thro’ the Obfcurity of it. Thus Oed:pus often {peaks in So- 
phocles ; and holy Scriptuce farnifhes us with great Examples 
of Enthufiaftick Speeches, which have a doubleSenfe. Here 
we manifeftly fee that Achilles in {peaking a very fimple and 
common thing, foretells without thinking of it, that his 
Abode on that fatal Shore will equal the Courfe of his. Life, 
and confequently that he fhall die there: and. this double 
Meaning gives a fenfible Pleafure to the Reader. Dacter. 


, . LXX. , : 

Verse 742. The Speech of Ajax.] 1 have before fpoken 
of this fhort Soldier-like Speech of Ajax ; Diony/ius of Ha- 
lcarnaffus {ays of ie, “ that the Perfon who entreats moft, 
“ and with moft Liberty, who fupplicates moft, and prefles 
 moft, is Ajax. It is probable that jax rifes up when he 
{peaks the word, Ler as go. He does not vouchfafe to ad- 
drefs himfelf to Achilles, but turns himfelf to Uyffes, and 
{peaks with a martial Eloquence. | " 
— LXXI. 
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LXXI. 
Verse 751. The Price of Blood difcharg’d.| It was thec ae 


. ftom for the Murderer to go into Banifhment one Year, but _ 


if the Relations of the Perfon murthered were willing, the 
Criminal by paying them a certain Fine, might buy of the 
Exile, and remain at home. (It may not be amifs to obferve, 
that molvy, guaft holm, properly fignifies a Mul@ paid for Mur- 
der.) Ajax fums "P this Argument with a great deal of 
Strength: We fee, fays he, a Brother forgive the Murder of 
his Brother, a Father that of his Son. But Achilles wil] not 


forgive the Injury offer’d him by taking away one captive 


Woman. Exftathius. 


—LXXI, | 


Verse 757. Revere the Roof, and to thy Guefts be kind.) 


| Euftathiws fays there is {ome Difficulty in the Original of this 


Place. Why fhould 4x draw an Argument to influence A. 
chilles, by putting him in mind to reverence his own Habj- 
tation? The latter Part of the Verfe explains the former : 
We, fays 4ax, are under your Roof, and let that proteé us 
from any ill Ufage; fend us not away from your Houfe with 
Contempt, who came hither as Friends, as Supplicants, as 
Embaffadors. _ : 


LXXIII. 
Verse 762. Well haft thon fpoke, but at the Tyrant’s Name 


My Rage reksndles.| We have here the true Piéture of an an- 
gty Man, and nothing can be better imagin’d to heighten 


Achilles Wrath ; he owns that Reafon would induce him to 


a Reconciliation, but his Anger is too great to liften to Rea- 


fon. He {peaks with refpe& to them, but upon mentioning 


Agamemnon, he flies into Rage: Anger is in nothing more 
like Madnefs, than that Madmen will talk fenfibly enough 
upon any indifferent Matter; but upon the mention of the ~ 

| Subject 
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Subje& that caufed their Diforder, they fly out into their 
—ufual Extravagance. 


LXXIV. 


— ‘Verse 811. Such was bis Word.| Xt may be ask’d here 
why Usy/fes {peaks only of the Anfwer which Achilles made 
him at firft, and fays nothing of the Difpofition to which 
the Difcourfes of Phonix and Ajax had brought him. The 

Queftion is eafily anfwer’d; it is becaufe Achslles is obftinate in 
hisRefentment; and that, if at length a little mov’d by Phe- 
nix, and fhaken by Ajax, he feem’d difpos’d to take Arms ; it 
is not out of regard to the Greeks, but only to fave his own 
Squadron, when Heétor after having put the Greeks to the 
Sword, fhall come to infult ir. Thus this inflexible Man a- 
bates nothing of his Rage. It is therefore prudent in U/y/fes 

to make this Report to Agamemnon, to the End that being 

ut out of hopes of the Aid with which he flatter’d himfelf, 

. may concert with the Leaders of the Army the Meafures 
neceflary to fave his Fleet and Troops. Euftathws. 


LXXV. 
Verse 821. Why fhould we Gifts, &c.] This Speech is 


admirably adapted to the Character of Dsomed, every word | 


is animated with a martial Courage, and worthy to be deli- 
verd by a gallant Soldier. He advis’d fighting in the be- 
ginning of the Book, and continues ftill in that Opinion; and 
he is no more concern’d at the Speech of Achilles now, than 
he was at that of Agamemnon before. 
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ILIAD. 


The ARGUMENT. 


The Night-Adventure of Diomed and Ulyffes. 


[ie1 the Refufal of Achilles. to return to the Army, 
the Diftre/s of A gamerinon zs defcrif’d in the moft 
levely manner. He takes no Reft that Night, but paffes 

thro’ the Camp, awaking the Leaders, and contreving all poffi- 

ble Methods for the publick Safety. Menelaus, Neftor, Ulyffes 
and Diomed are employ'd sn raifing the reft :of the Captains, 

They call a Council of War, and determine to. fend Scouts into 

the Enemy’s Camp to learn their Pofture and difcower their [y- 

tentions. Diomed undertakes this hazardous Enter prize, and 

maxes choice of Ulyfles for his Companion. In their Paffage 
they furprize Dolon, whoni Heftor had fent on a i:ke Defign to 
the Camp of the Grecians. From him they are informd of the 

Stiuation of the Trojan and Auxiliary Forces, and particularly 

of Rhefus and the Thracians who were lately arreved. They 

pays on with Succefi, kill Rhefas, with feveral of bss Officers, 
and ferze the famous Horfes of that Prince with which they 
retura in Triumph to the Camp. | 


The fame Night continues ; the Scene lies in the two Camps. 
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| THE 7 : 
TENTH BOOK 
LL Night the Chiefs before their Veffels lay 


And loft in Sleep the Labours of the Day: _ 
All but the King’; with various Thoughts opprett, 


His Country’s Cares lay rowling in his Breaft. 
As when by Light’nings ‘fove’s fEtherial Pow’r 5 
Foretells the ratling Hail, or weighty Show’r, 
Or fends foft Snows:to whiten all the Shore, 
Or bids the brazen Throat of War to roar; 
By fits one Flafh fucceeds, as one expires, | 
_ And Heav’n flames thick with momentary Fires, — t 
So burfting frequent from Atrides’. Breatt, 
Sighs following Sighs his inward Fears confeft. 

Z Now. 
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Now o’er the Fields, dejected, he furveys . 


From thoufand Trojan Fires the mounting Blaze ; 
15 Hears in the pafling Wind their Mufic blow, 

And marks diftinct the Voices of the Foe. 

Now looking backwards to the Fleet and Coaft, 

Anxious he forrows for th’ endanger’d Hott. 

He rends his Hairs, 1n facrifice to ‘Fove, 

20 And fues to Him that ever lives above : 

Inly he groans; while Glory and Defpair 

Divide his Heart, and wage a doubtful War. 

A thoufand ‘Cares his lab’ring Breaft revolves ; 

To feck ‘fage Neffor now the. Chief refolves, 

~ 25With him, in wholfome Counfels, to debate 

What- yet remains to fave th’ afflicted State. 

He rofe; and firft he caft his Mantle round, =~ | 

Next on his-Feet the fisining Sandals bound ; 

A Lion’s yeHow Spoils his Back conceal’d;.  . 
30His warlike Hand a pointed Javelin held... - 
Meanwhile his‘Brother,-preft with equal Woes, — 
- Alike deny’d the Gifts of foft Repofe, - 

Laments for Greece ; that in his Caufe before ©. 
So much had fuffer’d, asd muft fuffer more. | 
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A Leopard’s fpotted Hide his Shoulders prea, 35 
A brazen Helmet glitter’d on his Head: 
Thus (with a Javelin in his Hand) he went, 

To wake Atrides in the Royal Tent. 

Already -wak’d, Atrides he defcry’d, | 

His Armour buckling at his Veffel’s fide. = 42 
Joyful they met; the Spartan thus begun: 

Why puts my Brother his bright Armour on ° 

Sends he fome Spy, amidft thefe filent Hours, 

To try yon’ Camp, and watch the Trojan Pow’rs? 
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But fay, what Hero thall fuftain that Task? = 45 


Such bold. Exploits uncommon Courage ask, 
- Guidelefs, alone, through Night’s dark Shade to go, 
And ’midft a hoftile Camp explore the Foe? — 

To whom the King. In fuch Diftrefs we fland, 
No vulgar. Counfels our Affairs aiaueia “fo 
Greece to preferve, is now no eafy part, | 
But asks. high Wifdom, -deep Defign, and Art. 
For Fove,. averfe, our humble Vows denies, - - 

And bows his. Head to Heéfoy’s Sacrifice. _ 
What Eye has witnefi’d, or what Ear beliewd, 55 
mn one great Day, by 0 one great Arm atchiev’d, 


- Such 
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Such wond’rous Deeds as Heéfor’s Hand has done, 

And we beheld, the laft revolving Sun? 

What Honours the belov’d of ‘fove adorn! 
soSprung from no God, and of no Goddefs born, 

Yet fuch his Acts, as Greeks unborn hall tell, 

And curfe the Battel where their Fathers fell. 

Now fpeed thy hafty Courfe along the Fleet, 

There call great Ajax, and the, Prince of Creet. 
ésOur felf to hoary Neffor will repair; 

To keep the Guards on Duty, be his Care; 

(For Neftor’s Influence beft that Quarter guides; 

Whofe Son, with Merion, o’er the Watch prefides.) 

To whom the Spartan: Thefe thy Orders born, 
70 Say fhall I {tay, or with Difpatch return > 

There fhalt thou ftay (the King of Men reply’d) 

Elfe may we mifs to meet, without a Guide, 

The Paths fo many, and the Camp fo wide. 

Still, with your Voice, the floathful Soldiers raife, 
75 Urge by their Father’s Fame, their future Praife. — 
Forget we now our State and lofty Birth ; | 
_ Not Titles here, but Works, muft prove our Worth. 


= To 
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To labour. is the Lot of Man below ; 


And when ‘fove gave us Life, he gave us Woe. | 
This faid, each parted to his fev’ral Cares ; $0 


a The King to Neftor °S fable Ship repairs ; 


The fage Protector of the Greeks he found _ 
Stretch’d in his Bed, with.all his Arms around : 
The various-colour’d Searf, the Shield he rears, 

_ The fhining Helmet, and the pointed Spears: 8; 
_ The dreadful Weapons of the Warrior’s Rage, 
That old in Arms, difdain’d the Peace of Age. 

Then leaning on his Hand his watchful Head, - 

The hoary Monarch rais’d his Eyes, and faid. 

What art thou, fpeak, that on Defi igns unknowns2 
While others fleep, thus range the Camp alone? 
Seek’ft thou fome Friend, or nightly Centinel 2 | 
Stand off, approach not, but thy Purpofe tell. 

O Son of Neleus (thus the King rejoin’d) | 
Pride of the Greeks, and Glory of thy Kind! 95 
Lo here the wretched Agamemnon ftands, | 
Th’ unhappy Gen’ral of the Grecian Bands ; 
Whom Jove decrees with daily Cares to bend, 
And Woes, that only with his Life fhall end! 


A a Scarce 
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100 Scarce can my Knees thefe trembling Limbs fuftain,. 
And fcarce my Heart fupport its Load of Pain. 
No Tafte of Sleep thefe heavy Eyes have known ; 
Confus’d, and fad, I wander thus alone, 
_ With Fears diftracted, with no fix’d Defign ; 
105 And all my People’s Miferies are mine. 
If ought of ufe thy waking Thoughts fageeft, 
(Since Cares, like mine, deprive thy Soul of Reft) 
Impart thy Counfel, and affift thy Friend: 
Now let us jointly to the Trench defcend, 
uo At ev'ry Gate the fainting Guard excite, 
- Tird with the Toils of Day, and Watch of Night: 
Elfe may the fudden Foe our Works: invade, 
So near, and favour’d by the gloomy Shade. 
To him thus Neftor. ‘Truft the Pow’rs above, 
115 Nor think proud Hedfor’s Hopes confirm’d by Fove! - 
_ How ill agrees the Views of vain Mankind, 
And the wife Counfels of th’ eternal Mind ?. 


Audacious Heéfor, if the Gods ordain } 
_ That great Achilles rife and rage again, 


110 What Toils attend thee, and what Woes remain? ) 


Lo 
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Lo faithful Neffor thy Command obeys: 
The Care is next our other: Chiefs to raife: 
Ulyffes, Diomed we chiefly need ; 
Mages for Strength, Oileus fam’d for Speed. 

Some other be difpatch’d, of nimbler F eet, , ” 
To thofe tall Ships, remoteft of the Fleet, 
Where lie great Ajax and the King of Crete. ( 
.To roufe the Spartan I my felf decree ; | 
| Dear as he 1s to us, and dear to thee, 
Yet muft I tax his Sloath, that claims no flare 430 
With his great Brother in this martial Care: 
Him it behov’d to ev’ry Chief to fue, 
Preventing ev’ry Part perform’d by you ; 
For ftrong NV eceffity our Toils demands, 
Claims all our Hearts, and urges all our Hands, 335. 
_ To whom the King: With Rev’rence we allow 
Thy juft Rebukes, yet learn to {pare them now. 
My gen’rous Brother is of gentle kind, 
He feems remifs, but bears a valiant Mind; 
Thro’ too much Def’rence to our Sov’reign Sway, £49 
Content to follow when we lead the way. 


But 
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But now our Hills induftrious to prevent, 
Long e’er the reft, he rofe, and fought ‘my Tené.. 
The Chiefs you nam/’d, already, at his Call, 
145 Prepare to meet us near the Navy-wall ; 
. Affembling there, between the Trench and Gates, 
Near the Night-Guards, our chofen’ Council waits. 


_ Then none (faid Neftor) fhall his Rule withftand, — 


For great Examples juftify Command. 

50 With that, the venerable Warrior rofe ; 

The fhining Greaves his manly Legs inclofe ; 

His purple Mantle golden Buckles join’d, __ 
Warm with the fofteft Woof,°and doubly lin’d. 
Then_rufhing from his Tent, he fnatch’d in haft 

155 His {teely Lance, that lighten’d as he paift. 

- The Camp he travers’d thro’ the fleeping Crowd, 
Stopp’d at Ulyffes? Tent, and call’d aloud. 

_ Uhjffes, fudden as the Voice was fent, 

Awakes, ftarts up, and iffues from his Tent. 

160 What new Diftrefs, what fudden Caufe of Fright 
Thus leady you wandring in the filent Night? _ 
O prudent Chief! (the Pylzan Sage reply’d) 
Wife as thou art, be now thy Wifdom try’d: 

~ Whatever 
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Whatever means of Safety can be fought, 
Whatever Counfels can infpire our Though, 
Whatever Methods, or to Hy, or fight ; 

All, all depend on this important Night! 

He heard, return’d, and took his painted Shield : 
Then join’d thé Chiefs, and follow’d thro’ the F ield. 
Without his Tent, bold ‘Diomed they found, - ivo 
All fheath’d in Arms; his brave Companions round : 
Each funk in Sleep, extended on the F ield, 

His Head reclining on his boffy Shield. 

A Wood of Spears ftood by, that fixt upright, . 

Shot from their flafhing Points a quiv’ring Light. 175 
A Bull’s black Hide compos’d the Hero’s Bed ; 

A {plendid Carpet roll’d beneath his Head. 

Then, with his Foot, old Neflor gently thakes 

The flumb’ring Chief, and in thefe Words awakes. 

Rife, Son of T'ydeus! to the brave and {trorig 180 
Reft feems inglorious, and the Night too long. - | 
But fleep’{t thou now ? when from yon’ Hills the Fo — 
Hangs o’er the F leet, and fhades our Walls below? 

At this, foft Slumber from his Eyelids fled ; 
The Warrior faw the hoary Chief, and {faid. rey 
Bb Wond’rous 


3 
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~ Wond’rous old Man! whofe Soul no Refpite knows, 
Tho’ Years and Honours bid thee feek Repofe.. 
Let younger Greeks our fleeping Warriors wake; 
Ul fits thy Age thefe Toils ‘to undertake. 

190 My Friend, (he anfwer’d) gen’rous is thy Care, 
Thefe Toils, my Subjects and my Sons might bear, 
Their loyal Thoughts and pious Loves confpire 
To eafe a Sov’reign, and relieve a Sire. 

But now the laft Defpair furrounds our Hoft ; 
195.No Hour muft pafs, no Moment muft be loft; 
_ Each fingle Greek, in this conclufive Strife, 
Stands on the ftharpeft Edge of Death or Life: 
Yet if my Years thy kind Regard engage, | 
Employ thy Youth as I employ my Age; 

200 Succeed to thefe my Cares, and rouze the reft ; 

_ He ferves me moft, who ferves his Country beft. 

This faid, the Hero o’er his Shoulders flung _ 
A Lion’s Spoils, that to his Ankles hung ; 

Then feiz’d his pond’rous Lance, and ftrode along. ) 

205 Meges the bold, with Ajax fam’d for fpeed, | 
The Warrior rouz’d, and to th’ Entrenchments led. - 


And 
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And now the Chiefs approach the nightly Guard; 
A wakeful Squadron, each in Arms prepar’d : 
_ Th’ unweary’d Watch their lifning Leaders keep, 
And -couching clofe, repell invading Sleep. © 219 
So faithful Dogs their fleecy Charge maintain, 
With Toil protected from the prowling Train; 
When the gaunt Lionefs, with Hunger bold, © 
Springs from the Mountains tow’rd the guarded Fold: 
Thro’ breaking Woods her ruft’ling Courfe they hear ;215 
Loud, and more loud, the Clamours ftrike their Far 
Of Hounds and Men; they ftart, they gaze around ; 
Watch ev’ry Side, and turn to ev’ry Sound. 
Thus watch’d the Grectans, cautious of Surprize; 
Fach Voice, each Motion, drew their Ears and Eyes; 220 
Each Step of paffing Feet increas’d th’Affright ; : 
And hoftile Troy was ever full in Sight. 
Neftor with Joy the wakeful Band furvey’d, 
And thus accofted thro’ the gloomy Shade. 
°Tis well, my Sons, your nightly Cares employ, — 225 
Elfe muft our Hoft become the Scorn of Troy.. 
Watch thus, and Greece thall live---The Hero faid; 
Then o’er the Trench the following Chieftains led. 


| His 
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His Son, and godlike Merion march’d behind, 
230(For thefe the Princes to their Council join’d) 
The Trenches paft, th’ affembl’d Kings around 
In filent State the Confiftory crown’d. 
A Place there was, yet undefil’d with Gore, 
The Spot, where Heéfor ftop’d his Rage befote, 
235 When Night defcending, from his vengeful Hand 
Repriev’d the Relicks of the Greczan Band : 
(The Plain befide with mangled Corps was {pread, 
And all his Progrefs mark’d by Heaps of dead.) 
‘There fate the mournful Kings: when Neleus’ Son, — 
240 The Council opening, in thefe Words begun, — 
Is there (he faid) a Chief fo greatly brave, 
His Life to hazard, and his Country fave? 
* Lives there ‘a Man, who fingly dares to go 
To yonder Camp, or feize fome {tragling Foe ° 
245Or favour’d by the Night, approach fo near, | 
Their Speech, their Counfels, and Defi gns to hear: ? 
If to befiege our Navies they prepare, 
Or Troy once more muft be the Seat of War? 
This could -he learn, and to our Peers recite, 


250 And =o unharm’d the Dangers of the Night ; 
| W hat 
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What Fame were his thro’ all facceeding Days, 
While Phebus fhines, or Men have tongues to praife? 
What Gifts his grateful Country would beftow ? 
What muft not Greece to her Deliv’rer owe ? 

A fable Ewe each Leader fhould provide, 255 
With each a fable Lambkin by her fide ; 
At ev’ry Rite his Share fhould be increas’d, 
And his the foremoft Honours of the Feaft. 

Fear held them mute: Alone, untaught to fear, 
T'ydides {poke---The Man you feek, is here. 260 
Thro’ yon’ black Camps to bend my dang’rous way, 
Some God within commands, and I obey. 
~ But let fome other chofen Warrior join, 

To raife my Hopes, and fecond my Defign. | 

_ By mutual Confidence, and ‘mutual Aid, 265 
Great Deeds are doné, and great Difcov’ries made ; 
The Wife new Prudence from the Wife acquire, 

And one brave Hero fans another’s Fire. | 

Contending Leaders at the Word arofe ; 

Each gen’rous Breaft with Emulation glows: = 27 
So brave a Task each Ajax ftrove to fhare, 
Bold Merion ftrove, and Neflor’s valiant Heir ; 

Cc The — 
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The Spartan with’d the fecond Place to gain, 
And great Ulyffes with’d, nor with’d in vain. 
>7; Then thus the King of Men the Conteft ends: 
Thou firft of Warriors, and thou beft of Friends, 
Undaunted ‘Diomed! what Chief to join ! 
In this great Enterprize, is only thine. 
Juft be thy Choice, without Affection made, 
280 To Birth, or Office, no refpect be paid ; 
Let Worth determine here. The Monarch fpake, 
And inly trembled for his Brother’s fake. 
Then thus (the Godlike Diomed rejoin’d) 
My Choice declares the Impulfe of my Mind. 
How can I doubt, while great Ulyjfes ftands 
285 40 lend his Counfels, and affift our Hands? 
A Chief, whofe Safety is Minerva’s Care ; 
So fam’d, fo dreadful, in the Works of War? 
Bleft in his Conduct, I no Aid require, 
Wifdom like -his might pafs thro’ Flames of Fire. 
z90 +~—«t fits thee not, before thefe Chiefs of Fame, 
(Reply’d the Sage) to praife me, or to blame: 
Praife from a Friend, or Cenfure from a Foe, — 


Are loft on Hearers that our Merits know. 
‘ | But 
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But let us hafte--Night rolls the Hours away, 
The red’ning Orient fhows the coming Day, 295 
The Stars fhine fainter on th’ Attherial Plains, 
And of Night’s Empire but a third remains. 

Thus having fpoke, with gen’rous Ardour preft, 
In Arms Terrific their huge Limbs they dreft.. 
A two-ede’d Faulchion Thrafymed the brave, 300 
And ample Buckler, to Tydides gave: 
Then in a leathern Helm he cas’d his Head, 
Short of its Creft, and with no Plume o’erfpread ; 
(Such as by Youths unus’d to Arms, are worn; 
No Spoils enrich it, and no Studs adorn. ). 305 
~ Next him Ulyffes took a fhining Sword, 
A Bow and Quiver, with bright Arrows {tor’d 7 
A well-prov’d Cafque with Leather Braces bound 
(Thy Gite, Meriones) his Temples crown’d ; 
Soft Wool within; without, in order fpread, 310 
A Boar’s white Teeth grinn’d horrid o’er his Head. 
This from Amyntor, rich Ormenus’ Son, 


| 


Autolychus by fraudful Rapine won, | 

And gave Amphydamas; from him the Prize 

Molus receiv’d, the Pledge of focial Ties ; 315 
The 
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The Helmet next by Merion was poffefs’d, 
And now Ulyffes’ thoughtful Temples prefs’d. 
Thus fheath’d in Arms, the Council they forfake, 
And dark thro’ Paths oblique their Progrefs take. 
310 Juft then, 1n fign fhe favour’d their Intent, 
A long-wing’d Heron great Minerva fent ; 
This, tho’ furrounding Shades obfcur’d their View, 
By the fhrill Clang and whiftling Wings, they knew. 
As from the Right the foar’d, Ulyffes pray’d, 
325 Hail’d the glad Omen, and addrefs’d the Maid. 
O Daughter of that God, whofe Arm can wield 
Th’ avenging Bolt, and fhake the dreadful Shield. 
O thou! for ever prefent in my way, | 
Who, all my Motions, all my Toils furvey ! 
530 Safe may we pafs beneath the gloomy Shade, 
Safe by thy Succour to our Ships convey’d ; 
And let fome Deed this fignal Night adorn, — 
To claim the Tears of Trojans yet unborn. 
Then Godlike Diomed prefer’d his Pray’r: 
335 Daughter of Fove, unconquer’d Palas! hear. - 
Great Queen of Arms, whofe Favour Tydeus won, 


As thou defend’ft the Sire, defend the Son. 
| When 
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When on opus’ Banks the banded Pow’rs 

Of Greece he left, and fought the Theban Tow’ts, 

Peace was his Charge ; receiv’d with peaceful Show, 340 

_ He went a Legat, but return’d a Foe: _ 

Then help’d by thee, and cover’d by thy Shield, 

He fought with numbers, and made numbers yield, - 

So now be prefent, Oh celeftial Maid! 

So ftill continue to the Race thine Aid! © 345 

A youthful Steer fhall fall beneath the Stroke, : 

Untam’d, unconfcious ef the galling Yoke, - 

With ample iy orehead, and with {preading Horns, 

Whofe taper tops refulgent Gold adorns. i 
The Heroes pray’d, and Palas from the Skies, 350 

Accords their Vow, fucceeds their En terprize. 

_ Now, like two Lions panting for the Prey, 

With deathful Thoughts they trace the dreary way, — 

Thro’ the black Horrors of th’ enfanguin’d Plain, 

. Thro’ Duft, thro’ Blood, o’er Arms, and Hills of Slain. 35; 
Nor lefs bold Heéfor, and the Sons of Troy, 

On high Defigns the wakeful Hours employ ; 

Th’ affembled Peers their lofty Chief inclos’d ; 

Who thus the Counfels of his Breaft propos’d. - 
Dd What 
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360 What glorious Man, for high Attempts prepar’d, 

Dares greatly venture for a rich Reward ? 

Of yonder Fleet a bold Difcov’ry make, 

What Watch they keep, and what Rcfolves they take : 

If now fubdu’d they meditate their Flight, © 
365 And. {pent with Toil neglect the Watch of Night? 

His be the Chariot that thall pleafe him moft, 
Of all the Plunder of the vanquifh’d Hoft ; 

His the fair Steeds that all the reft excell, 

And his the Glory to have ferv’d fo well. 

370 A Youth there was among the Tribes of Troy, 

Dolon his Name, Exmedes? only Boy, 

(Five Girls befide the rev’rend Herald told) 

Rich was the Son in Brafs, and rich in Gold; 
Not bleft by Nature with the Charms of Face,. 
375 But fwift of F oot, and matchlefs in the Race. 

Feétor ! (he faid)) my Courage bids me meet 

This high Atchievement, and explore the Flect 

But firft exalt thy Sceptre to the Skies, 

380 And {wear to grant me the demanded Prize; 

Th’ immortal Courfers, and the glitt’ring Car, — 

That bear Pelides thro’ the Ranks of War. 


Encourag’d 
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Encourag’d thus, no idle Scout I go, 


- Fulfill thy With, their whole Intention know)’ 


Ey’n to the Royal Tent purfue my way, 385 
And all their Counfels, all their Aims betray. 

The Chief then heav’d the golden Sceptre high, 
Attefting thus the Monarch of the Sky. 
Be witnefs thou! immortal Lord of all! 
Whofe Thunder fhakes the dark aerial Hall. 30 
By none but Dolon fhall this Prize be born, 
And him alone th’ immortal Steeds adorn. | 

Thus Hedfor {wore: the Gods were call’d in vain: 
But the rafh Youth prepares to fcour thé Plain: 
A-crofs his Back the bended Bow he flung, 395 
A Wolf’s grey Hide around his Shouldeis hung: 
A Ferret’s downy Fur his Helmet lind, 
And in his Hand a pointed Javelin fliin’d. 
Then (never to return) he fought the Shore, 
And trod the Path his Feet muft tread no more! 400 
Scarce had he pats’d the Steeds and Trojan Throng, 
( Still bending forwatd as he cours’d along) 
When, on the hollow way, th’ approaching ” Trea - 


Olyffes mazk’d, and thus to Diomed. 


| ) O Friend | 
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gos O Friend! I hear fome Step of hoftile Feet, 
Moving this way, or haft’ning to the Fleet; 
Some Spy perhaps, to lurk befide the Main ; 

Or nightly Pillager that {trips the flain. 
Yet let him pafs, and win alittle Space ; 

410 Then ruth behind him, and prevent his Pace. 
But if too {wift of Foot he flies before, 
Confine his Courfe along the Fleet and Shore, 
Betwixt the Camp and him our Spears employ, 
And intercept his hop’d return to Troy. 

“15 ‘With that, they ftep’d afide, and ftoop’d their head, 
(As Dolon pais’d) behind a Heap of dead : 
Along the Path the Spy unwary flew ; 
Soft, at juft-diftance, both the Chiefs purfue. 

" So diftant they, and fuch the Space between, 

so As when two Teams of Mules divide the Green, | 
(To whom the Hind like Shares of Land allows) 
When now few Furrows part th’ approaching Ploughs: 
Now Dolon lifVning, heard. them as they paft; | 
fleétor (he thought) had fent, and check’d his halt, 

425, Till {carce at diftance of a Javelin’s throw, 


No Voice fucceeding, - perceiv’d the Fe. 
=. As 


Boox X. HOMER’ ILIAD. 105 


As. = two skilful: Hounds the Lev’ ret witide’ 

Or chafe thro’ Woods obfcure the: erences i 
Now’ loft, now feen, ‘they: intercept his: way,’ * ad 
And from the Herd ftill turn the flying Prey: ‘ 

So faft, and with fach Feats, the ‘Trojan flew; ° 

So clofe; fo conftant, the bold Greeks purfue. tid 
Now.almoft on the Fleet the Daftard falls, © 
And miingles with’ the Guards that watch the Walls; 
When ‘brave T'ydides ftopp’d ; a gén’roiss Though¢ 433 
(Infp: pir "d by Pallas) in his Bofom’ wrought, 

Left on the Foe fome forward Greek advante, au 
And {natch the Glory from his lifted Lance, er 
Then thus aloud: Whoe’ er thou art, remain; | 
This Javelin elfe fhall fix thee to‘ the Plain,“ 440 
He faid, and high in Air the Weapon caft, | 
Which wilful err’d, and o’er his Shoulder paft ; 
Then fix’d in Earth. Againft the trembling Wodd 
_-The Wretch ftood prop’d, and quiver’d as he ftood ; 

A fudden Palfy feiz’d his turning Head ; as 
His’ loofe Teeth chatter’d, and his Colour fled: : - 
The panting Warriors feize him as He ftands, _ 
—m with unmanly Tears his Life demands. i 

; Ee O {pare 
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O fpare.my Youth,:.andi for tht: Breath d owe, 
450 Large Gifts. of Price my Ppthet shall beftow's.o .© 
Vaft Heaps .of Brafs. Shallyint :your’Ships be: told.” - 
And Steel. well itentper’ds ani rtfulgent Golda |.’ 
To whom, G/iiffes: made ‘thi wife Reply 5 o05 ce 
Whoe’ep feu. arty ibe bold, mor fedinto die it. ; 
455 What moves thee; fay, when Sleep Kasclosid the Sight, 
Eo roam:the filent Bields adead dofaNight?n be £. 
a Sama fh fhop.the Secrets af our, Camyy to; find.) 77 
By Heller prompted, or. thy daring Mind, jie: 
Or art _fome Wretch ;by ,hopes..of, Plandey led, bs « 
460 Lhro’ ‘Heaps of Carnage to. defpoil the: dead 2. 
Then.thus pale Dofen. with: 3 featfyl: Look, :... 
_, (Still, as he poke, his Limbs with Horror = . 
Hither I came, by erie a. 
Much, dig, he promife,.. rafhiy I behev’d': 
465 No defs. a: Bribe,than great Achilles: ‘Cas, | 
And thofa fwift, Steedsi that ifweep the Relies of Wa af, 
, Urg’d me, , powslhlng, this, Attempt fp make’ ji. 1 
To learn n, what) Courtfels, what Refolves: you: nen 
If now. fubdu’d,. you: fix .your:Hopes’on Blight, . 
470 And tir'd with Toils, neglect the Watch of Night? 
‘es | | Bold 
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Bold was thy Aim,. and, glonioug was thy Prize, 
(Ulyffes, with, Lcornful Smile, replies) .. 
Far. other Relers, thofe proud ‘Steeds ieeak 
And- {corn the Guidance, of a valgar Hand; _ 
Ey? By Btcat. Achihes. {carce their. Rage can tame, -“ 
Achilles, Aprung. from pn : immortal Dame. 4 
But fay, be. faithful, :and. the ‘Truth. regitg 
Where lies encamp’c ‘d: the Zirojan. Chief. to st ight. 
Where ftand,.hys. Gourfers ? * In what Quarto te 7 
Their other. Princes °. tell what Watch they, keep? ; : 
Say, fince this. Conquelt;, ‘what. their Counfels, are. =) 
Or here to combat, from their City far, - 
Or back to L/2qn’s | Walls. transfer the Ward . =) 
Ulyifes thus, and thus Enmedes: ‘Son: ees 
What Dolon knows, hys faithful Tangue dpall: own. 4s 5 
f ettor. v: the P eers affembling in his Tent, ine es 
A Council holds, at, flue’ Monuments. iy 4.01 
No certain Gyards the nightly Watch partake. °:: 
Where e’er; yon” Fires afcend, the Trajans wake: - 
Anxious for Trey, the Guard the, Natives keep; : +490 
Safe in their Cares, th’ auxiliar Forces Hes. 7 
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Whofe Wives arid Infants; -from ‘the: Danger far, 
Difcharge' their Souls of half the Fears of War. 

Then fleep thofe Aids among ‘the Zvojan Train, 
495 (Enquit’d the Chicf ) or fcatter’d' o’er the Plain > 
To whom the Spy: Their Pow’rs they thus difpofe: 
The Peons, dreadful with their bended Bows, 
The Carians, Caticons, the Pelafgian Hoft, 
And Lelexes, encdmp along the Coaft, 
scoNot diftant far, lic higher on the Land 
-. The Lycian, Myfian, and Meonian Band, . 
And Phrygia’s Horfe, by Thymbras’ ancient Wal; : 
The Thracians utmoft, and a-part from all. - 
Thefe Troy but lately to her Succour won, 
— on by Rhefus, great Exoneus’ Son: 
I faw his Courfers in proud Triumph go, 
‘Swift as the Wind, and white as Winter-Snow: 
Rich filver Plates his fhining Car infold ; 
His folid Arms, refulgent, flame with Gold; 
s1oNo mortal Shoulders fuit the glorious Load, 
Celeftial Panoply, to grace a God! 
Let me, unhappy, to your Fleet be born, 
Or leave me here, a Captive’s Fate to mourn, 


‘ In 
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In cruel Chains; .till your Return reveal 
The Truth or Falfhood of the NewsI tell. ° | 515 
To this Z‘ydides, with a gloomy Frown: | 

Think not to live, tho’ all the Truth be fhown: 
Shall we difmifs thee, in fome future Strife _- | 
To risk more bravely thy now forfeit Life? - 
Or that again our Camps thou may’ ft explore? — 520 
No----once a Traytor, thou betray’ft no more. 

- Sternly he fpoke, and as the Wretch. prepar’d 
With humble Blandifhment to ftroke his Beard, 
Like Light’ning f{wift the wrathful Faulchion flew, 


- Divides the Neck, and cuts the Nerves in two; 55 __ 


One Inftant {natch’d his trembling Soul to Hell, 

The Head, yet fpeaking, mutter’d as it fell. 

The furry Helmet from his Brow they tear, 

The Wolf’s grey Hide, th’ unbended Bow and Speas; 

Thefe great Ulyffes lifting to the Skies, = 530 

To fav’ring Palas dedicates the Prize. 

Great Queen of Arms! receive this hoftile Spoil, - 

And let the Thracian Steeds reward our Toil: 

Thee firft of all the heawnly Hoft we praife ; | 

Oh fpeed our Labours, and direct our ways! 535 
oo Ff This _ 
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This faid, the Spoils with dropping Gore’ defac’d, 
__ High on a {preading Tamarisk he plac’d; 
Then heap’d withReedsand gather’d Boughs the Plain, 
To guide their Footfteps to the Place again. | 
530 ‘Thro’ the ftull Night they crofs the devious F ields, 
Slipp’ry with. Blood, o’er Arms and Heaps of Shields, 
_ Arriving where the Thracian Squadrons lay, 
And eas’d in Sleep the Labours of the Day, — 
Rang’d in three Lines they view the proftrate Band ; 
sis The Horfes yok’d befide each Warrior ftand. 
Their Arms in order on the Ground reclin’d, 
Thro’ the brown Shade the’ fulgid Weapons fhin’d. 
Amidft, lay Rhefus, ftretch’d in Sleep profound, 
_ And the white Stceds behind his Chariot bound. 
55° The welcome Sight Ulyffes firft defcries, 
- And points to Diomed the tempting Prize, 
The Man, the Courfers, and the Car behold! . 
~Defcrib’d by Dolow, with the Arms of Gold. 
Now, brave Lydilles ! now thy Courage try, 
sss Approach the Chariot, and the Steeds untye ; 
Or if thy Soul afpire to fiercer Deeds, | 
Urge thou ‘the rim aia while i ferze the Steeds, 
| Pallas 
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Pallas (this faid) her Hero's Bofom warms, 
Breath’d in his Heart, and ftrung his nervous Arms; 
Where e’er he pafs’d, a purple Stream purfu’d; 560 
His thirfty Faulchion, fat with hoftile Blood, 
Bath’d all his Footfteps, dy’d the Fields with Gore, 
And a low Groan remurmur'd thro’ the Shore. 

So the grim Lion, from his nightly Den, 

O’erleaps the Fences, and invades the Pen; ss65 
On Sheep or Goats, refiftlefs in his way, | 
He falls, and foaming rends. the guardlefs Prey. 

Nor {topp'd the Fury of ‘his vengeful Hand, 

Till twelve lay breathlefs of the Thracian Band. 

— Ulyffes following, as his Partner flew, 590 
Back by the Foot each flaughter’d ‘Warrior dbes, 

_ The milk-white Courfers ftudious to convey 

Safe to the Ships, he wifely clear’d the way, _ 

_ Left the fierce Steeds, not yet to Battels bred, 

Should ftart, and tremble at the Heaps of dead. . 57s 
Now twelve.difpatch’d, the Monarch laft they found ; 
Tydides’ Faulchion fix’d him to the Ground, 

Juft ‘then a deathful Dream Minerva fent; 

A warlike Form appear’d before his Tent, 

| 5 - 'Whofe 
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580 Whofe vifionary Steel his Bofom tore: 
So dream’d the Monarch, and awak’d no mote. 
Ulyffes now the {nowy Steeds detains, _ 
And leads them, faften’d by the filver Reins ; 
Thefe, with his Bow unbent, he lath’d along ; 
585( Lhe Scourge forgot, on Abefus Chariot hung.) 
Then gave his Friend the Signal to retire ; 
But him, new Dangers, new Atchievements fire: 
Doubtful he ftood, or with his reeking Blade 
To fend more Heroes to th’ infernal Shade, 
ssoDrag off the Car where Rhefus Armour lay, 
Or heave with manly Force, and lift away. 
While unrefolv’d. the Son of T'ydeus {tands, — 
Pallas appears, and thus her Chief commands. 
Enough, mj Son, from farther Slaughter ceafe, 
s95 Regard thy Safety, and depart in Peace; 
Hafte to the Ships, the gotten Spoils enjoy, 
Nor tempt too far the hoftile Gods of Troy. 
The Voice divine confefs’d the martial Maid ; 
In hafte he mounted, and her Word obey’d ; 
éco The Courfers fly before Ulyffes’ Bow, 
- Swift as the Wind, and white as Winter-Snow. 


4 


Not 
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_ Not unobferv’d they pafs’d: the God of Light 
Had watch’d his Troy, and mark’d Minerva’s Flight ; 
Saw 7'ydeas’ Son with heav’nly Succour bleft, 
And vengeful Anger fill’d his facred Breaft. - 605 
Swift to the Tejas Camp defcends the Pow’r, 
And wakes Htppocoon in the Morning-Hour, 
(On Rhefus’ fide accuftom’d to attend, | 
A faithful Kinfman, and inftructive Friend.) 
He rofe, and faw the Field deform’d with Blood, 610 
An empty Space where late the Courfers. ftood, 
The yet-watm Thractans' panting: on the Coaft ; 
For each he wept, but for his Rhefus moft: 
Now while on Rhefus’ Name he calls in vain, 
The gath’ring Tumult fpreads o’er all the Plain; «rs 
On Heaps the Trojans rath, with wild affright,. 
And wond’ring view the Slaughters of the N ight. 
Mean while the Chiefs, arriving at. the Shade. 
Where late the Spoils of Heéfor’s Spy were laid, 
Ulyfes topp’d ; to him T'ydides bore 610 
The Trophee, dropping yet with Dolon’s Gore: - 
Then mounts again; again their nimble Feet 
The Courfers ply, and thunder tow’rds the Fleet. 

G g ' Old 
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Old Neffor firft perceiv’d th’ approaching Sound, 
6.5 Befpeaking thus the Greczan Peers around. 
Methinks the Noife of tramp’ling Steeds I hear 
_ Thick’ning this way, and gath’ring on my Ear ; 
Perhaps fome Horfes of the Trojan Breed 
(So may, ye Gods! my pious Hopes fucceed) 
630 Lhe great T'ydides and Ulyffes bear, 
Return’d triumphant with this Prize of War. 
Yet much I fear (ah may that Fear be vain) 
The Chiefs out-number’d by the Z'rojan Train: 
Perhaps, ev’n now ‘purfu’d; they feck the Shore ; 
635Or oh! perhaps thofe Heroes are no more. 
Scarce had he fpoke, when lo! the Chiefs appear, 
_ And fpring to Earth: the Greeks difmifs their Fear: 
With Words of Friéndfhip and extended Hands 
They greet the Kings; and Neftor firft demands: 
640 Say thou, whofe Praifes all our Hoft proclaim, 
Thou living Glory’ of the Grecian Name! 
 . Say whence thefe Courfers >’ by what Chance beftow’d, 
_ The Spoil of Foes, or Prefent of a God ? . 
Not thofe fair Steeds fo radiant and fo gay, 
64s That draw the burning Chariot of the Day. 


Old 
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Old as I am, to Age I fcorn to yield, 

And daily mingle in the martial Field; 

But fure till now no Courfers ftruck my Sight 

Like thefe, confpicuous thro’ the Ranks of Fight. 
Some God, I deem, conferr’d the glorious Prize, 65° 
Bleft as ye are, and fav’rites of the Skies ; 

The Care of him who bids the Thunder roar, | 

And * her, whofe Fury bathes the World with Gore, * ™- 

Father! not fo, (fage Ithacus rejoin’d) | | 
The Gifts of Heav’n are of a nobler kind. 655 
Of Thracian.Lineage are the Steeds ye view, 

Whofe hoftile King the brave Tydides flew ; 
Sleeping he dy’d, with.all his ‘Guards around, 
And twelve befide lay gafping on the Ground. 
Thefe other Spoils from conquer’d Dolon came, 660 
A Wretch, whofe Swiftnefs was his only Fame, 

By Hector fent our Forces to explore, 

He now lies headlefs on the fandy Shore. 

Then o’er the Trench the bounding Courfers flew; 
The joyful Greeks with loud Acclaim purfue. 665 
Strait to T'ydides’ high Pavilion born, - 

The matchlefs Steeds his ample Stalls adorn: | 
ehe The 
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The neighing Courfers their new Fellows greet, 
And the full Racks are heap’d with gen’rous Wheat. 
670 But Dolon’s Armour, to his Ships convey’d, | 
High on the painted Stern Ulyffes laid, 
A Trophy deftin’d to the blue-ey’d Maid. 
Now from nocturnal Sweat, and fanguine Stain, 
They cleanfe their Bodies in the neighb’ring Main: 
675 Then in the polifh’d Bath, refreth’d from Toil, 
Their Joints they fupple with diffolving Ou, 
. In due Repaft indulge the genial Hour, 
And firft to Pallas the Libations pour: 
They fit, rejoicing in her Aid divine, 
6¢o And the crown’d Goblet. foams with Floods of Wine: 
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OBSERVATIONS 
TENTH ‘iB OOK. 
I. 


*T is obfervable, fays Eufathius, that the Poet very art 
fully repairs the Lofs of the laft Day by this no@urnal 
Stratagem ; and it is plain that fuch a Contrivance was 
=m neceflary: The Army was difpirited and Achilles in- 
flexible ; but by the ‘Succefs of this Adventure the Scale is 
turn’d in favour of the Grecsans, . | 


WL 


Verse 3. Al but the King, &c.] Homer here with a very 
{mall Alteration repeats the Verfes which begin the fecond 
Book : He introduces Agamemnon with the fame Pomp as he 


did Fupiter ; he afcribes to him the fame WatchfulnefS over 


Men, as he exercis’d over the Gods, and ove and Agamem- 
non are the only Perfons awake, while Heaven and Earth are 


afleep. Euftathius. 


IY. 
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II. 


Verse 7. Or fends foft Snows.| Scaliger’s Criticifm againtt 
this Paffage, that it never lightens and fnows at the fame 
time, is fufficiently refuted by Experience. See Boffu of the 
Epic Poem kb. 3. ¢.7. and Barness Note on this Place. 


IV. 


Verse 8. Or bids the brazen Throat of War to roar.| There 
is fomething very noble and fublime in this Image: The vaf 
Faws of War is an Expreffion that very poetically reprefents 
the Voracioufnefs of War, and gives us a lively Idea of an in- 
fatiate Monfter. Exuftatheus. 


V. 


Verse 9. By fits one Flafh fucceeds, &c.| It requires fome 
Skill in Homer to take the chief Point of his Similitudes ; he 
has often been mifunderftood in that refpect, and his Com- 
parifons have frequently been ftrain’d to comply with the Fan- 

cies of Commentators. This Comparifon which is brought 
to illuftrate the Frequency of Agamemnon’s Sighs, has been 
ufually thought to reprefent in general the Groans of the 
King, whereas what Homer had in his view was only the 
quick Succeffion of them. | 


VI. 


VERSE 13. Now o’er the Fields, &c.| Arifiotle an{wers a 
Criticifm of fome Cenfurers of Homer on this Place. They 
asked how it was that Agamemnon, fhut up in his ‘Tent in 
the Night, could fee the 7rojan Camp at one view, and the © 
Fleet at another, as the Poet reprefents it? It is (fays Arsftotle) 
only a metaphorical manner of Speech ; To caf? one’s Eye, means 

but to reflect upon, or to revolve in one’s Mind: and that em- - 
ploy’d Agamemnon’s Thoughts in his Tent, which had been 
the chief Object of his Eyes the Day before. 

| 5 Vil. 
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VII. 


Verse 19.. He rends his Hairs in facrifice to Jove.| 1 know 
this Action of Agamemnon has been taken only as a common 
Expreffion of Grief, and fo indeed it was render’d by Accius, 
as cited by Tally, Tufc. queft. 1. 3. Scindens dolore :dentidem 
intonfam comam. But whoever reads the Context will, I be- 
lieve, be of Opinion, that Zupster is mention’d here on no 
other Account than as he was apply’d to in the offering of 
thefe Hairs, in an humble Supplication to the offended Deity 
who had fo lately manifefted his Anger. | ) 


VII. 


Verse 27. He rofe, and firft he caft his Mantle round.| \ 
fancy it will be entertaining to the Reader to obferve how 
well the Poet at all times fuits the Defcriptions to the Cir- 
cumftances of the Perfons: We muft remember that this 
Book continues the Actions of one Night ; the whole Army 
is now afleep, and the Poet takes this Opportunity to give 
us a Defcription of feveral of his Heroes fuitable to their. 
proper Characters. Agamemnon who is every where defcrib’d 
as anxious for the Good of his People, is kept awake by a 
fatherly Care for their Prefervation. Menelaus, for whofe 
fake the Greeks had fuffer’d fo greatly, fhares all their Mis- 
fortunes, and is reftlefs while they are in danger. efor, 2 
provident, wife old Man, facrifices his Reft even in the Ex- 
tremity of Age, to his Love for his Country. Uly/fes, a Per- 
fon next to Neffor in Wifdom, is ready at the firft Summons ; 
he finds it hard, while the Greeks fuffer, to compofe him- 
felf to Sleep, but is eafily awak’d to march to its Defence: 
But Dzomed, who is every where defcrib’d as a daring War- 
rior, fleeps unconcern’d at the Nearnefs of the Enemy, and 
is not awaked without fome Violence: He is {aid to be afleep, 
but he fleeps like a Soldier in compleat Arms. . 

I could not pafs over one Circumftance in this Place in 
Relation to Neffor. It is a Pleafure to fee what Care the 
Poet takes of his favourite Couneellor: He defcribes him ly- 

li ing 
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ing in a foft Bed, wraps him up in a warm Cloak, to preferve 
hjs Age from the Coldnefs of the Night; but Dsomed, a 
~ gallant young Hero, fleeps upon the Ground in open Air ; 
and indeed every Warrior is drefs’d in Arms peculiar to that 
Seafon: The Hide of a Lion or Leopard is what they all 
put on, being not to engage an Enemy, bat to meet their 
Friends in Council. — Euftatbius. 


{X. 


Verse 43. Sends be fome Spy? &c.| Menelaus in this 
Place ftarts a Defign which is afterwards propofed by Neffor 
in Council; the Poet knew that the Project would come 
with greater Weight from the Age of the one, than from the 
Youth of the other: and that the Valiant would be ready to 
execute a Defign, which fo venerable a Counfellor had form’d. 
Exftathsus. ae | a 


XX. 


Verse 57. Sach wondrous Deeds as Hettor’s Hand, &e.} 

We hear Agamemnon in this Place launching into the Praifes 

of a gallant Enemy; but if any one think that he raifes the 

Actions. of Hector too high, .and fets him above Achilles him- 

felf, this Objection will vanifh if he confiders that he. com- 

. mends him as the braveft of mere Men, bur ftill he is not 

equal to Achilles who was defcended from a Goddefs. Aga- 

memnon undoubtedly had Achilles in his Thoughts when 
he fays, | | | | 


Sprung from no God, &e. 


But his Anger will not let him even name the Man whom he 

thus obliquely praifes. | : 
Euftathius proceeds to obferve, that the Poet afcribes 
the gallant Exploits of Heffor to his Piety ; and had he not 

been favour’d by Yove, he had not been thus victorious. 
He alfo remarks that there is a double Tautology in this 
Speech of Agamemnon, as onda % dorixer, meemeca mylicacda, and 
| 7 : egy 
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Eoya toge€e. This proceeds from the Wonder which the King 
endeavours to exprefs at the Greatnefs of Heéfor’s AGions - 
He labours to make his Words anfwer the great Idea he had 
conceiv’d of them, and while his Mind dwells upon the fame 
Objea, he falls into the fame manner of expre ng it. This 
is Very natural to a Perfon in his Circumftances, who éThonghts 
are as it were pent up, and ftrugele for an Utterance. 


XI 


Verse 73. The Paths fo many, &c.) °Tis plain from 
this Verfe, as well as from many others, that the Art of For- 
tification was in fome degree of Perfection in Homier’s Days: 
Here are Lines drawn that traverfe the Camp ev'ry way ; 
the Ships are drawn up in the manner’ of a Rampart, and 
fally Ports made at proper Diftances, that they might with- 
out Difficulty either retire or iffue out, as the Occafion fhould 
require. Ezxftathius, Sg: a 


XII. 


t : 
Verse 92. Seekt thou fome Friend or nightly Centinel?\ Ke 
has been thought that Neffor asks this Queltion upon the Ac- 
count of his Son Thra/ymedes, who commanded the Guard 
that Night. He feems to be under fome. Apprehenfion left 
he fhould have remitted the Watch. And it may alfo be 
gather’d from this Paflage, that in thofe Times the Ufe of the 
Watch-word was unknown ; becaufe Nefoor is oblig’d to crowd 
feveral Queftions together, before he can learn ta Agax 
memnon be a Friend or an Enemy. The Shortnefs of the 
Queftions agrees admirably with the Occafion upon which 
they were made; it being neceflary that Meffor fhould be im~ 
mediately inform’d who he was who pafs’d along the Camp: 
If a Spy, that he might ftand upon bis Guard; if a Friend; 
that he might not caufe an Alarm to be given to the Army, 
by multiplying Queftions. Exuffathius. p78 


XII. 
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Verse 96. Lo here the wretched Agamemnon frands.) Eu-> 
frathius obferves, that Agamemnon here paints his Diftrefs in 
a very pathetical manner: while the meaneft Soldier is at 
reft, the General wanders about difconfolate, and is fupe- 
rior now in nothing fo much as in Sorrow ; but this Sorrow 
proceeds not from a bafe abject Spirit, but from a generous 
Difpofition ; he is not anxious for the Lofs of his own 
Glory, but for the Sufferings of his People: It is a noble 
Sorrow, and fprings from a commendable Tendernefs and 
Humanity. 


XIV. 


Verse 138. My gen’rous Brother is of gentle Kind.] Aga 
memnon is every where reprefented as the greate{t Example of 
brotherly Affection ; and he at all times defends Menelaus, 
but never with more Addrefs than now: Neffor had accus’d 
Menelaus of Sloath ; the King is his Advocate, but pleads his 
Excufe only in part: He does not entirely acquit him, be- 

. caufe he would not contradié& fo wife a Man as Neffor ; nor 
does he condemn him, becaufe his Brother at this time was 
not guilty ; but he very artfully turns the Imputation of Ne- 
flor, to the-Praife of Menelaus; and affirms, that what 
might feem to be Remifsnefs in his Character was only 
a Deference to his Authority, and that his feeming Inactivity 
was but an Unwillingnefs to a& without Command. £z- 


frathzus. 
XV. 


Verse 174. AW ood of Spears flood by, &c.| The Picture 
here given us of Diomed fleeping in his Arms, with his Sol- 
diers about him, and the Spears {ticking upright in the Earth, 
has a near Refemblance to that in the firft Book of Samuel, 
Ch. 26. W.7. Saul lay fleeping within the Trench, and his 
Spear fiuck in the Ground at his Bolfter, but Abner and the Peo- 
ple lay round about him. . 

| XVI. 
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Verse 182. From yon’ Hell the Foe, &c.} . Xt is. neceflary; 
if we would form:an exa& Idea of the Battels of :Homer, ta 
carry in our. Minds the Place where ‘each Action was fought: 
It will therefore be proper to enquire where that Eminence 
ftood, upon which the 7rojams encamp’d this Night. Ba 
ftathius is inclinable to believe it was Callscolone, (the Situation 
of which you will find in the Map of Homer's Battels) but it 
will appear from what Dolgn fays, W: 415. (of Heétor's being - 
encamp’d at the Monument of J/us) that this Eminenee-nintk 
be the Zamualus on which that Monument was fituate, and fo 
the old Scholiaft rightly explains. it. 


XVII. 


Verse 194. Bit now the laft Defpair farrounds our Hof.) 
The different Behaviour of Neffor upon the fame Occafion, 
to different Perfons, is worthy Obfervation: Agamemnon was 
under a Concern and Dejeétion of Spirit from the Danger. of 
his Army: To raife his Courage, Neffor gave him hopes of 
Succefs, and reprefented the State of Affairs in the moft favou» 
rable view. But he applies himfelf to Diomed, who is at all 
times enterprizing and incapable of Defpair, in a. far diffe- 
rent manner: He turns the darkeft fide to him, and gives 
the worft Profpe& of their Condition., This Conducé (fays 
_ Euftathius) fhews a great deal of Prudence: ’tis the Province 
of Wifdom to encourage the difhearten’d with hopes, and to 
ae the forward Courage of the daring with Fears ; that 
the Valour of the one may not fink thro’ Defpair, nor that 
of the other fly out into Rafhnefs. | 


— 
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| Verse 207. And now the Chiefs approach the nightly Guard:] 
Te is ufaal in Poetry to pafs over little Circumftances,’. and 
carry on the greater. Menelaus in this Book was fent:to 

K k ° , call 
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call fome of the Leaders; the Poet has too much Judgment 
to dwell upon the trivial Particulars of his performing his 
Meffage, but lets us know by the Sequel that he had per- 
formed it.:: It would have clogg’d the poetical Narration to 
have told us how Menelaus waked the Herees to whom he 
was difpatched, and had been bur a Repetition of what the 
Poet had fully defcrib’d before: He therefore (fays the fame 
Author). drops thefe Pasticularities, and leaves them to be 
fupply’d: by the Imagination: of the Reader. *Tis fo in 
Painting, the Painter does not always draw at the full length, 
but leaves what is wanting to be added by the Fancy of the 
Beholder... * ee | i - 


XIX. 


Verse 218. So fasthful Dogs, &c.| This Simile is in all 
its Parts juft to the Defcription it is meant to illuftrate. The 
Dogs reprefent the Watch, the Flock the Greeks, the Fold 
their Camp, and the wild Beaft that invades them, He@or. 
The Place, Pofture, and Circumftance, are painted with the 
‘urmoft Life and Nature. | : | | 
-. duftathas takes notice of one Particular in this Defcripti- 
on, which fhews the manner in which their Centinels kept 
the Guard. The Poet tells us, that they fate down with their 
rms in thew Hands. \ think that this was not fo prudent a 
Method as is now ufed; it being almoft impofftble for a Man 
that ftands, to drop afleep, whereas one that is feated 
may ¢afily be overpower’d by the Fatigue of a long Watch. 
Euftathias, a | 

>. XX. 

Verse 228. Then o'er the Trench the following Princes led 
The Reafon why Neffor did not open. the Council within the 
‘Trenches, was with a defign to encourage the Guards, and thofe 
whom he intended to fend to enter the 7rojan Camp. It 
would have appear'd unreafonable to fend others over the En- 
trenchments upon a hazardous Enterprize, and not to have 
dared himfelf to fet a Foot beyond them. ‘This alfo could 
; a | 


noe 
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not fail of inflaming the Courage of the Grecian Spies, 
who would know themfelves not to be far from Affiftance, 
while fo many of the Princes were pafled over the Ditch as 
well as they. Huffathsus. | 


XXI. 


Verse 241. Is there (he faid) a Chief fo greatly brave?| — 
| Nefor propofes his Defign of fending Spies into the Trojan 
Army with a great deal of Addrefs: He begins with a general 
Sentence, and will not choofe any one Hero, for fear of dif- 
gufting the reft: Had Neffor named the Perfon, he would 
have paid him a Complement that was fure to be attended 
with the Hazard of his Life; and that Perfon might ‘have be- 
liev’d that Neffor expofed him to a Danger, which his Honour 
would not let him decline; while the reft might have refented 
fuch a Partiality, which would have feem’d to give the Preference 
to another before them. It therefore was Wifdom in Neffor 
to propofe the Defign in general’Terms, whereby all the 
gallant Men that offer’d themfelves fatisfy’d their Honour, by 
being willing to fhare the Danger with Dsomed; and it was 
- no Difgrace to be left behind, after they had offer’d to ha- 
_zard their Lives for their Country. Exfrathens. 
XXIL | 

Verse 244. Or feize fame firaggling Foe ?] It is worthy 
Obfervation with how much Caution Neffor opens this Defign, 
and with how much Courage Dsomed accepts it. Nefter 
forms it with Coolnefs, but Dzomed embraces it with Warmth 
and Refolution. efor only propofes thar fome Man would 
approach the Enemy and intercept fome ftraggling 7rojax, 
but Diomed offers to penetrate the very Camp. Neftor was 
afraid left no one fhould undertake it: Dsomed overlooks the 


Danger, and prefents himfelf, as willing to march againft the 
whole Army of Zroy. Euftathius. : 


XXII. 
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XXII. 
Verse 280. 70 Birth or Office no refpect be paid.| Eufta- 
thius remarks that Agamemnon artfully {teals away his Brother 


from Danger; the Fondnefs he bears to him makes him 
think him unequal to fo bold an Enterprize, and prefer his 


’ Safety to his Glory. He farther adds, that the Poet intended 


to condemn that faulty Modefty which makes one fometimes 
prefer. a Nobleman before a Perfon of more real ‘Worth. 
“To be greatly born is an Happinefs, but no Metit ;- whereas 
perfonal’ Virtues fhew a Man worthy of that Greatnefs to 


which he is not born. © 


_ It appears from hence, how honourable it was of old to 
go upon thefe Parties by Night, or undertake thofe Offices 
which are now only the Task of common Soldiers: ~ Gideox 
in the Book of Fudges (as Dacier obferves) goes as a Spy in- 
to the Camp of Médsan, tho’ he was at that time General of 
the I/raelites. : a a 


XXIV. 


Verse 288. Blef im his ConduZ.] ‘There a sa fome _ 
Addrefs in Diomed to make his Choice without o ending the 
Grecian Princes ;_ each of them might think it an Indignity 
to be refus’d fuch a Place of Honour.. Diomed therefore 
‘chufes Uses not becaufe he is braver than the reft, but be- 
‘caufe he is wifer. This Part of his Charaéter was allow’d by 
all the Leaders of the Army; and none of them thought it 
‘a Difparagement to themfelves as they were Men of Valour, 
‘to fee the firft Place given to Ubyfes in Point of Wifdom. 
"No doubt but the Poet by caufing Dsomed to make this Choice, 
‘intended to infinuate that Valour ought always to be tem per’d 
‘with Wifdom; to the end that what is defign’d with Prn- 
dence, may be executed with Refolution. Evftathius. 


XXV. 
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 XXV. 


Verse 290. Jt fits thee not to praife me or to blame.) The 
Modefty of Usy/fes in this Paflage is very remarkable; tho’ 
undoubtedly he deferved to be praifed, yet he interrupts Diomed 
rather than he would be a.Hearer of his own Commendation, 
What Dsomed {poke in Praife of U/yffes, was utterd to juy 


-ftify -his Choice of him to the Leaders, of. the Army; .otherp 


wife the Praife he-had given him, would have been ng betes 
than Flattery.  Euflathiws.. pe ae ey 
| x ia 2 oo ae a oe ae CO at a ie 
XXVE ce ee 
+ Verst 294. :-+---Night rolls the Hours. away, ': -' — .9* 
The Stars. flune fainter. on th’ therial Plawms,)> 9. 4 


Y 


And of Nights Empice but.a third remains]. 3 
It has been objected that U/y/fes is guilty of a threefold Tau- 
tology, when every word he utter’d fhews the Neceffity of being 
concife: If the Night was nigh f{pent, there was the lefs time 
to lofe in Tautologiés. But this is.fo.far from being. a fault, 
that it is a Beauty: Usy/fées dwells upon the Shortnefs of the: 
time before the Day appears, in order to urge Dsomed to. 
the greater Speedin profecuting the Defign. Eu flatbins, 2 


XXVIL° 


Vekse 297. But a third remains.| One oughtto take no- . 
tice with how much Exactnefs Homer proportions his Inci- 
dents to the time of Action: Thefe two Books take up no © 
more than the Compals of one Night; and this Defign could 
not have been executed in any other Part of it.. . The Poet, 
had before told us, that all the Plain was enlightned by the, 
Fires of Zroy, and confequently no Spy could pafs over 
to their Camp, till they were-almoft funk and extinguifh’d, 
which could not be till near the Morning. 

Tis obfervable that the Poet divides a Night into three 
Parts, from whence we may gather, that the Grecsans had 

Ll | thre¢ 
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three Watches during the Night: The firft and fecond of 


_ which were over, when Diomed and Ulyffes fet out to enter 
the Enemy’s Camp. Enjtathius. 


XXVIII. - 


- Warsz 300. Atwo-edg’d Fanlchion Thrafymed the brave, &c.] 

It is avery impertinent Remark of Scaliger, that Diomed fhould 
not have gone from his Tent without a Sword. The Expe- 
dition he now goes upon could not'be forefeen by him at the 
time he rofe: He was awak’d of a fudden, and fent in hafte © 
to call fome of the Princes: Befides, he went but to Coun- 
cil, and even then carry’d his Spear with him, as Homer had 
already inform’d us. I think if one were to ftudy the Art of 
cavilling, thete would be more occafion to blame Vsrgsl! for 
what Scaliger praifes him, giving a Sword to Earyalus when 
he had one before, Ez. 9. W. 303. : 


XXIX. 


 Vurse 302. Then wn a Leathern Helm.| \t may not be 
improper to obferve how conformably to the Defign the Poet 
arms thefe two Heroes: Uly/Jes has a Bow and Arrows, that 
he might be able to wound the Enemy at a diftance, and fo 
retard his Flight till he could overtake him; and for fear of 
a Difcovery, Dsomed is arm’d with an Helmet of Leather, 
that the glittering of it might not betray him. “Exzflathius, 
There is fome Refemblance in this whole Story to. that of 
Nifas and Euryalus in Virgel: and as the Heroes are here 
~ fuccefsfal, and in Vsrgi! unfortunate, it was perhaps as great 
an Inftance of Yérg:Ps Judgment to defcribe the unhappy 
Youth in a glittering Helmet, which occafion’d his Difco- 
very, as it Was in Buaes to arm his fuccefsful one in the 
contrary manner. 


XXX. 
VERSE 309. 4 well-prov'd Cafque.| Mr. Barnes has a 
pretty Remark on this Place, that ic was probably from this 


Defcri- 
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Defcription, wires dejgen, that the ancient Painters and Tra- 
gic Poets conftantly reprefented Uf/fes with the Péleas on 
his Head; but this Particularity could not be preferved with 
any Grace in the Tranflation. | 


| XXXII. 
VERSE 312. This from Amyntor, &c.} The Succeffion of 


this Helmet defcending from one Heto to another, is imita- . 
- ted by Vg in the Seory of Mifus and Earyalus.. 


Exuryalus phaleras Rhamnetis, & aurea bulks 
Cingula, Tiburti Remulo ditiffimus olim 

Que mittit dona, hofpittw cam jungeret abfens 
Cedicus, slle fuo moriens dat habere nepoti. 


Pot mortem bello Rutuls pugnamque potiti. 


It was anciently a Cuftom to make thefe military Prefents to 
brave Adventurers. So Jonathan in the fick Book of Sasmel, 
fivipt himfelf of the Robe that was upon him, and gave i ¥o 
David; dnd bis Garments, even to his Sword, and bis Bow, and 
bss Gerdle, Chi 18. Wi 4. | 


 XXYIL. 


Verse 325. Ulyfles batl'd the glad ~—. This Paflage 
fufficiently juftifies Diomed for his Choice of U/yfes: Dsomed, 
who was moft renown’d for Valour, might have given a wrong 
Interpretation to this Omen, and fo have been difcourag’d 
from proceeding in the Attempt. For tho’ it really fignify’d, 
that as the Bird.was not feen, but only heard by the Sound 
of its Wings, fo they fhould nor be difcover'd by the Zraans, 
but perform Actions which all Zroy fhould hear with Sorrow ; 
yet on the other hand it might imply, that as they difco- 
vered the Bird by the Noife of its Wings, fo they fhould be 
betray’d by the Noife they fhould ae in the Trojan Ar- 
my. The Reafon why Pallas does not fend the Bird that is 
facred to her felf, but the Heron, is becaufe it is a — of 

3 rey, 
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Prey, and denoted that they fhould fpoil the 7rojans. Ex- 
flathus. oe a | | 


X XXIII. 


Verse 355. Thro’ Duft, thro’ Blood; &e.| Zenophon has 
imitated this Paflage ; but what the Poet gives us in one Line, 
the Hiftorian portraéts into feveral Sentences. “Exe 2 faye. 

bev 4 max, maely ideiv, thy wey viv dima. weQveucvny, Cc. 
‘© When the Battel was over, one might behold the Ground 
‘© dy’d red with Blood, and cover’d with. the Dead ; Spears 
‘© broken, and drawn Swords, fome on the Ground, fome in 
© the Bodies of the flain. Euffathius. . , 


XXXIV. 


Verse 356. Nor lefs bold Hector, &c.] It is the Remark 
of Exfathius, that Homer fends out the 7rojan Spy in this 
Place in a very different manner from the Grecian ones be- 
fore. Having been very particular in defcribing the Counfel 
of the Greeks, he avoids tiring the Reader here with parallel 
Circumftances, and paffes it in general Terms. In the firft, a 
wife old Man propofes the Adventure with an Air of Deference ; 
in the fecond, abrave young Man with an Air of Authority. The 
one promifes a {mall Gift, but very honourable and certain ; 
the other a great one, but uncertain and lefs honourable, be- 
_caufe *tis given as aReward. So that Diomed and Ulyffes are 
infpired with the Love of Glory, Doloz is pofleft with a Thirft 
| of Gain: ‘They proceed with a fage and circum{pect Valour, 
he with Rafhnefs and Vanity; they go in Conjundion, he 
alone ; they crofs the Fields out of the Road, he follows the 
common Track. In all this there is a Contrafte that is ad- 
mirable, and a Moral that {trikes every Reader at firft Sight. 


XXXV. 


— VERSE 370. Dolon his Name.] *Tis {carce to be conceiv’d 
with what Concifenefs the Poet has here given us the Name, 
the Fortunes, the Pedigree, the Office, the Shape, the Swift- 
| | | nefs 
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nets of Dolon. He feems to have been eminent for nothing 
{o much as for his Wealth, tho’ undoubtedly he was by Place 
one of the firft Rank in Zroy: Hector fammons him to this 
Affembly amongit the Chiefs of 7roy; nor was he un- 
known to the Greeks, for Diomed immediately after he had 
{eiz’d him, calls him by his Name. Perhaps being an He- 
rald, he had frequently pafs’d between the Armies in the Ex- 
ecution of his Office. 

The Ancients obferv’d upon this Place, that it was the Of} 
fice of Dolon which made him offer himfelf to Heéfor. The. 
Sacred Charaéter gave him hopes that they would not. 
- violate his Perfon, fhould he happen to, be taken; and his. 
Riches he knew were fufficient to purchafe his Liberty; be- 
fides all which Advantages, he had hopes from his Swiftnefs 
to efcape any Purfuers. Euflathzus. : | | 


XXXVI. 


Verse 374. Not bleft by Nature with the Charms of Face.) 
The Original is, — 


“Os Of rot eidog pev Env vande, dard moduxns. 


Which fome ancient Criticks thought to include a Contradi- 
tion, becaufe the Man who is ill-fhap’d can hardly be fwift 
in running; taking the word éides as apply’d in general to the 
Air of the whole Perfon. But 4ri/forle acquaints us that word 
was as proper in regard to the Face only, and that it was 
ufual with the Cretans to’ call a Man with a handfome Face, 
eved¥c. So that Dolon might want a good Face, and yet be 
well-fhap’d enough to make an excellent Racer. Poet. c. 26. 


XXXVI. 


Verse 379. Swear to grant-me, &c.] It is evident from 
this whole Narration, that Dolon as a Man of no Worth or 
Courage; his Covetoufnefs feems to be the fole Motive of his 
undertaking this Exploit: and whereas Domed neither defir'd: 
any Reward, nor when promis’d, requit’d any Affurance of 

m It ; 
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it; Dolon demands an Oath, and will not truft the Promife 
of Hector ; he every where difcovers a bafe Spirit, and by » 
the Sequel it will appear, that this vain Boafter inftead of 
difcovering the Army of the Enemy, becomes a Traytor to 
his own. Exujffathis. 3 


XXXVIIL. 


Verse 380. 7h’ smmortal Courfers, and the glitring Car.) 
Heéfor in the foregoing Speech promifes the beft Horfes in 
the Grecian Army, as a Reward to any one who would un- | 
dertake what he propos’d. Dolon immediately demands thofe 
of Achilles, and confines the general Promife of Hector to 
the particular Horfes of that brave Hero. os 

There is fomething very extraordinary in Heéfor’s taking 
a folemn Oath, that he will give the Chariots and Steeds of 
Achilles to Dolon. The Ancients, fays Euffathius, knew not 
whofe Vanity moft to wonder at, that of Dolon, or Heor ; 
the one for demanding this, or the other for promifing it. 
Tho’ we may take notice, that Vsrgsl lik’d this Extravagance 
fo well as to imitate it, where A/cantus (without being asked) 
promifes the Horfes and Armour of Turnus to Nifus, on his 
undertaking a like Enterprize. : | 


Vidifit, quo Turnus equo, guibus sbat in arms, 
Aureus; ipfam illum, clypeum criftafque rubentes 
Exciptam forts, jam nunc tua premia, Nife. 


Unlefs aa fhould think the Rathnefs of fuch a Promife bet- 
ter agreed with the Ardour of this youthful Prince, than 
with the Character of an experienc’d Warrior like Heéfor. 


XXXIX. 


Verse 420.----Such the Space between As when two Teams 
of Mules, &c.| 1 wonder Euffathius takes no notice of the 
manner of Ploughing ufed by the Ancients, which is defcrib’d 
in thefe Verfes, and of which we have the beft Account from 
Dacier. She is not fatisfied with the Explanation given by 

| Didymus, 
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Didymus, that Homer meant the Space which Mules by their 
Swiftnefs gain upon Oxen that plow in the fame Field. 
«© The Grecians (fays fhe) did not plow in the manner now 
“ inufe. They firft broke up the Ground with Oxen, and 
« then plow’d it more lightly with Mules. When they em- 
‘© ployed two Plows in a Field, they meafured the Space they 
“ could Plow in a Day, and fet their Plows at the two ends 
<¢ of that Space, and thofe Plows proceeded toward each o- 
«© ther. This intermediate Space was conftantly fix’d, but 


_ © Jefs in Proportion for two Plows of Oxen than for two of 


“© Mules; becaufe Oxen are flower and toil more in a Field 
<¢ that has not been yet turn’d up, whereas Mules are natu- 
‘“¢ rally fwifter, and make greater {peed in a Ground thar has 
“© already had the firft Plowing. I therefore believe that 
« what Homer calls éxdgaz, is the Space left by the Husband- 
<¢ men between two Plows of Mules which till the fame Field : 
“And as this Space was fo much the greater in a Field al- 
“< ready plow’d by Oxen, he adds what he fays of Mules, 
«© that they are {wifter and fitter to give the fecand Plowin 
“¢ than Oxen, and therefore diftinguifhes the Field fo plowed 
“© by the Epithet of deep, vewio Babes: For that Space was 
“ certain, of fo many Acres or Perches, and always larger 
© than in a Field as yet untill’d, which being heavier and 
“ more difficult, requir’d the Interval to be fo much the lefs 
“‘ between two Plows of Oxen, becaufe they could not dif- 
‘© patch fo much Work. Homer could not have ferv’d him- 
“¢ felf of a jufter Comparifon for a thing that pafs’d in the 
“< Fields ; at the fame time he fhews his Experience in the 
“< Art of Agticulture, and gives his Verfes a moft agreeable 
“< Ornament, as indeed all the Images drawn from this Art 
<< are peculiarly entertaining. | 

This manner of meafuring a Space of Ground by a Com- 
parifon from Plowing, feems to have been cuftomary ‘in 
thofe times, from that Paflage in the firft Book of Samuel, 
Ch. 14. W. 14. And the firft Slaughter which Jonathan 
and bis Armour-bearer made, was about twenty Men, within 
as # were half a Furrow of an Acre of Land, which a Yoke of 
— Oxen might plow. 


t | XL. 
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XL. 


Verse 444. Qurverd as he fiood, &c.| The Poet here 
gives us a very lively Picture of a Perfon in the utmoft Ago- 
nies of Fear: Dolon’s Swiftnefs forfakes him, and he ftands 
fhackled by his Cowardice._ ‘The very Words exprefs the thing 
he defcribes by the broken Turn of the Greek Verfes. And 
fomething like it is aimed at in the Exgh/h. 


— 6 0 ae Eon Taebycev TE 
Babalu, deaboo d2 A coma ylver’ ddovioy 
XAweos vaal délsg.------ 


XLI. 


Verse 454. Be bold, nor fear to die.) ’Tis obfervable 
what Caution the.Poet here ufes in reference to Dolon: Ulyffes 
does not make him any Promifes of Life, but only bids him 
very artfully not to think of dying: So that when Domed 

kills him, he was not guilty of a Breach of Promife, and the 
Spy was deceiv’d rather by the Art and Subtlety of U/y/fes, than 
by his Falfhood. Dolon’s Underftanding {eems entirely to be 
difturb’d by his Fears ; he was fo cautious as not to believe a 
Friend juft before without an Oath, but here he trufts an E- 
nemy without fo much as a Promife. Evxftathius. 


XLII. 


Verse 467. Urged me unwilling.| *Tis obfervable that the 
Cowardice of Dolon here betrays him into a Falfhood: Tho’ 
Euftathius is of Opinion that the word in the Original means 
no more than contrary to my ‘fudgment. 


XLII. 


Verse 477. Where lies encamp’d.| The Night was now | 
very far advanced, the Morning approach’d, and the two ~ 
Heroes had their whole Defign ftill to execute : U/y/Jes therefore 

| | 2 complies 
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complies with the Neceffity of the Time, and makes his 
Queftions very fhort, tho’ at the fame time very full. In the 
like marmer when U/y/Jes comes to fhew Diomed the Chariot 
of Rhefis, he ufes a fudden Tranfition without the ufval 
Form of f{peaking. -_ Paes 


Verse 488. No certain Guards.| Homer to give an Ait - 
of- Probability to this Narration, lets us underftand that the | 


Trojan Camp might eafily be eriter’d without a Difcovery, be- 
caufe there were no Centinels to guard it.. This might hap- 


pen partly thro’ the Security which their late Suceefs had 


thrown them into, and partly thro’ the Fatigues of the for- 
mer Day. Befides which, Homer gives us another very na- 
tural. Reafon, the Negligence of the auxiliar Forces, who be- 
ing Foreigners, had nothing to lofe by the Fall of Troy. 


XLV: 


Verse 489. Where eer yon Fires afcend.| This is riot to 
be underftood of thofe Fires which Hetfor commanded to be 
kindled at the beginning of this Night, but only of the 
houfhold Fires of the Trojans, diftin& from the Auxiliars. 
The Expreffion in the Original is formewhat remarkable; but 


‘implies thofe People that were Natives of Troy; iste and éc- 


xaea nuecs fignifying the fame thing. So that icias Zyew and 
doymoas Exgw mean to have Houfes or Hearths in Troy, Eu- 
fathius: le, : : 


XLVI: 


Verse §25. Divides the Neck. It may feem 4 Piece of 
Barbarity in Diomed to kill Dolon thus, in the very A& of 
fupplicating for Mercy. Euffathius ah{wers, that it was very 
neceflary that it fhould be fo, for fear, if he had defer’d his 
Death, he might have cry’d out to the Zrojans, who hear- 
ing his Voice, would have been upor their guard. 


ae Non ss XLVII. 


4 
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> Verse 578. Juft then.a@ deathful Dream Minerva fent.} 
All che Circumftances of this Action, the Night, Rhe/us bu. 
ried in a profound Sleep, and Dsomed with the Sword in his 
Hand hanging over the Head of that Prince, furnifh’d Ho- 
mer with the Idea of this Fiction, which reprefents Rhe/us dy- 
ing faft afleep, and as it were beholding his Eneniy in a Dream 
_ plunging ‘a Sword into his Bofom. This Image is very na- 
tural, for a Man in this Condition awakes no farther than to 
fee confufedly what ¢nvirons him, and to think it.not a Re- 
‘ality, but a Vifion. FEuffathius, Dacter. : 


>. a? | XLVI. - | 

7 Vers 5 607. Aud wakes Hippocoon.} _Apolle’s waking the 
Trojans is only an Allegory to imply that the Light of the 
Morning awaken’d them. Luflathius. 


XLIX. — 


_ Vursz 624. Old Neftor firf perces’d, &c.| It may with 
an Appearance of Reafon be ask’d, whence it could be thar 
Neftor,: whofe Senfe of hearing might be fuppos’d to be im- 
pair’d by his great Age, fhould be the firft Perfon among fo 
many youthful Warriors who hears the Tread of the Horfe’s 
Feet at a diftancé? Enflathius anfwers, that Neffor had a 
particular Concern for the Safety of Déomed and Ulyffes on 
this Occafion, as he was the Perfon who, by propofing the 
Undertaking, had expofed them to avery fignal Danger: and 
confequently his extraordinary Care for their Prefervation, did 
more than fupply the Difadvantage of his Age. This agrees 
very ia what immediately follows; for the old Man 
breaks out into a Tranfport at the Sight of them, and in a 
wild fort of Joy asks fome Queftions, which could not have 
proceeded from him, but while he was under that happy 
Surprize. Eupathwus. | | 


L. 
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Verse 656. Of Thracian Lireage, &c.] It is obfervable, 
fays Euftathius, that Homer in this Place unravels the Series 
. of this Night’s Exploits, and inverts the Order of the former 

Narration. ‘This is partly occafion’d by a Neceffity otf Ne- 
fisr’s Enquiries, and partly to relate the fame thing ina diffe- 
way, that he might not tire the Reader with an exact Repe- 


tition of what he knew before. | 


Lh 


Vinse 659. And twelve befide, &c.]. How comes is to 
pafs that the Poet fhould here call Dolow the thirteenth that 
was flain, whereas he had already number’d up thirteen be- 
fides him? Eafathius anfwers, that he mentions Refs by 
himfelf, by way of Eminence. Then coming to recount the . 
Thracsans, he reckons twelve of ’em; fo that taking Rbefas 
feparately, Dolon will make the thirteenth. ; | 


. LIL. 


Vexst 674. They cleanfe their Bodies in the Main, &c.) 
We have here a Regimen very agreeable to the Simplicity and 
Aufterity of the old heroic Times, Thefe Warriors plunge 
into the Sea to wafh themfelves; for the fate Water is not on- 
ly more purifying than any other, but more corroborates the 
Nerves. They afterwards enter into 4 Bath, and rub their 
Bodies with Oil, which by foftening and moiftening the Fleth 
prevents too great a Diffipation, and reftores the natural 
Strength. Hujftathsus. | : 
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Verse.677. In due Repaft, &c.] It appears from hence 
with what Precifenefs Homer diftinguithes the Time of thefe 
Actions. ’Tis evident from this Paffage, vo 

> | cer 


140 OBSERVATIONS oO” 


after their Return, it was Day-light ; that being the Time 
of taking fuch a Repaft as is here defcrib'd. 


LIV: 


{ cannot conclude the Notes to this Book without obfer- 
ving, that what feems the principal Beauty of it, and what 
diftinguifhes it among all the others, is the Livelinefs of its 
Paintings: The Reader fees the moft natural Night-Scene in 
the World; he is led ftep by ftep with the Adventurers, and — 
made the Companion of all their Expectations, and Uncertain- 
ties. We fee the very Colour ef the Sky, know the Time to 

a Minute, are impatient while the Heroes are arming, our 
Imagination fteals out aftet them, becomes privy to all their 
Doubts, and even to the fecret Wifhes of their Hearts fent 
up to Minerva. We are alarmed at the Approach of Dolon, 
hear bis yery Footfteps, affift the two Chiefs in purfuing him, 
and ftop jaft with the Spear that arrefts him, We are per- 
fe&tly acquainted with: the Situation of all the Forces, with 
the Figure in which they lie, with the Difpofition of. Rhefas 
and the 7hracians, with the Pofture of his Chariot and Horfes. 
The marfhy Spot of Ground where Dolon is killed, the Ta- 
marisk, or aquatic Plants upon which they hang his Spoils, 

_and the Reeds that are heap’d together to mark the Place, 
are Circumftances the moft Pidturefque imaginable. And 
tho’ it muft be owned, that the human Figures in this Piece 
are excellent, and difpofed in the propereft Actions ; I cannot 
but confefs my Opinion, that the chief Beauty of it is in the 
Profped, a finer oe which was never drawn by any Pencil. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
The third Battel, and the A&s of Agamemnon. | 
: | Gamemnon having arm’d himfelf, leads the Grecians 


to Battel: Hector prepares the Trojans to recesve them; 

while Jupiter, Juno, and Minerva geve the Signals of 
War. Agamemnon Lears all before bim; and Hector 1s. com- 
manded by Jupiter (who fends \ris for that purpofe) to decline 
the Engagement, till the King Jhall be wounded and retire from 
the Field. He then makes a great Slaughter of the Enemy ; 
Ulyfles and Diomed put a flop to him for awhile; but the lat- 
ter being wounded by Paris ts obliged to defert his Companion, 
who is encompafs'd by the Trojans, wounded, and in the utmoft 
danger, till Menelaus and Ajax refcue him. WHector comes 
againft Ajax, but that Hero alone oppofes Multitudes, and ral- 
les the Greeks. In the mean: time Machaon, in the other 
Wing of the Army, is pierced with an Arrow by Paris, and 
carryd from the Fight in Neftor’s Chariot. Achilles (who o- 
verlook'd: the Attion from his Ship) fends Patroclus to en- 
quire which of the Greeks was wounded in that manner ? 
Neftor entertains him in his Tent with an Account of the Acct 
"dents of the Day, and a long Recital of fome former Wars which 
hevemember d, tending to put Patroclus upon perfuading Achilles 
to fight for his Countrymen, or at leaft to permit him to do it, 
clad in Achilles’s Armour. Patroclus i his Return meets Eu- 


rypilus a//o wounded, and_affifis him in that Diftrefs. 


This Book opens with the eight and twentieth Day of the 
Poem; and the fame Day, with its various Actions and Adven- 
tures, ss extended thro’ the twelfth, thirteenth, fourteenth, fif- 
teenth, fixteenth, feventeenth, and part of the eighteenth, Books. 
The Scene lies in the Field near the Monument of Mlus. 
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HE Saffron Morn, with _— Bluthes fptead, 
Now rofe reful gent from Tithonus’ Bed ; 

| With new-born Day to gladden mortal Sight, 
And gild the Courts of Heav’n with facred. Light: 
_ When’ baleful ‘Eris, fent by fove’s Command, 
The Torch of Diftord blazing in her Hand; ‘ 
Thro’ the red Skies her bloody Sign extends, 
And, wrapt in Tempefts, o'er the Fleets defcends. 
High on Ulyjfes’ Bark her horrid Stand _ 
She took, and thunder’d thro’ the Seas and Land.10 
Ev’n Ajax and Achilles heard the Sound, 

Whofe Ships remote the guarded Navy bound. 
| Thence | 


5 
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Thence the black Fury thro’ the Grectan Throng 
With Horror founds the loud Orthiam Song : 

15 The Navy fhakes, and at the dire Alarms 
Each Bofom boils, ¢ach Warrior ftarts to Arms. 

No more they figh, inglorious to return, 

But breathe Revenge, and for the Combat burn. | 
The King of Men his hardy Hoft infpires 
2oWith loud Command, with great Example fires 

Himfelf firft rofe, himfelf before the reft . 
“His mighty Limbs in radiant Armour dreft. 
And firft he cas’d his manly Legs around 
In {lining Greaves, with filver Buckles. bound : 

25 Lhe beaming Cuirafs next adorn’d his Breaft, 
The ‘fame which once King Cinyras’ poflett :: 

. (The. Fame of Greece and her affembled Hoft 
Had reach’d that Monarch on the Cyprian Coaft; 
°T was then, the Friendfhip. of the Chief to gain, — 

30 his glorious Gift he fent, nor fent in vain.) 

Ten Rows of azure Steel the Work infold, 

- Twice ten of Tin, and twelve of ductile Gold ; 
Three glitt’ring Dragons to the Gorget rife, 
Whole imitated Scales againft the Skies 
be “x Reflected 
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- Reflected various Light, and arching bow’d, 35 

- Like colour’d Rainbows o’er a fhow’ry Cloud : 
(‘fove’s wond’rous Bow, of three celeftial Dyes, 
Plac’d as a Sign to Man amid the Skies.) 

_A radiant Baldrick, o’er his Shoulder ty’d, _ 
Suftain’d the Sword that glitter’d at his fide: = 40 ~ 
Gold was the Hilt, a filver Sheath encas’d 
The ‘fhining Blade, and golden Hangers grac’d. 

His Buckler’s mighty Orb was next difplay’d, 
That sound the Warrior caft a dreadful Shade ; 

‘Ten Zones of Brafs its ample Brims furround, 4 
And twice ten Boffes the bright Convex crown’d ; 
‘Tremendous Gorgon frown’d upon its Field, . 

And circling Terrors fill’d th’ expreffive Shield : 
‘Within its Concave hung a filver Thong, — 

On which a mimic Serpent creepsaloig; === fo 
His azure Length in eafy Waves extends, ‘ , 
Till in three Heads th’ embroider’d Monftet' ends. 
Laft o’er his Brows his fourfold Helm he plac’d, 
With nodding Horfe-hair formidably graced ; 

And in his Hands two ‘{teely Javelins wields, 55 

That blaze to Heav’ n, and. lighten all the Fields, | 

P p That 
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That inftant, uno and the martial Maid 
In happy Thunders promis’d Greece their Aid ; 
High o’er the Chief they clath’d their Arms in Air, 
éoAnd leaning from the Clouds, expect the War. 
Clofe to the Limits of the Trench and Mound, 

. The fiery Courfers to their Chariots bound 
~The Squires reftrain’d: TheFoot, with thofe who wield 
The lighter Arms, rufh’d forward to the Field. — 

é65To fecond thefe, in clofe Array combin’d, 
~The Squadrons {pread their fable Wings behind. 
Now Shouts and Tumults wake the tardy Sun, 
_ As with the Light the Warriors Toils begun. 
Ev'n ‘fove, whofe Thunder {poke his Wrath, diftill’d 
70 Red Drops of Blood o’er all the fatal Field ; 
The Woes of Men unwilling ‘to furvey, 
_. And all the Slaughters that muft ftain the Day. 
Near Tas? Tomb, in Order rang’d around, 
The Trojan Lines poffefs’d the rifing Ground. 
5 There wife Polydamas and Heftor ftood ; 
Aineas,. honour’d. as a guardian God ; 
Bold Polybus, Agenr the-divine; 
The Brother-Warriors of Antenor’s Line os | 
a a With 
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W ith youthful Acamas, whofe beauteous Face | 
And fair Proportion match’d th’ etherial Race. de 
Great Heéfor, cover’d with his fpacious Shield, 

Plies all the Troops; and orders all the Field. 

As the red Star now fhows his fanguine Fires 

Thro’ the dark Clouds, and now in Night retires ; 

Thus thro’ the Ranks appear’d the Godlike Man, 5 

Plung’d in the Rear, or blazing in the Van; 

While ftreamy Sparkles, reftlefs as he flies, 

Flafh from his Arms as Light’ning from the Skies. 

As fweating Reapers in fome wealthy F ield, 

Rang’d in two Bands, their crooked Weapons wield, 90 

Bear down the Furrows, till their Labours meet ; 

Thick fall the heapy Harvefts at their Feet. 

So Greece and Troy the Field of War divide, 

And falling Ranks are ftrow’d on ey’ry fide. 

None ftoop’d:a Thought to bafe inglorious Flight ; 95 

But Horfe to Horfe, and Man to Man they fight. — 

Not rabid Wolves more -fierce conteft their Prey ; 

Each wounds, each bleeds, but none refign the Day. 

Difcord with Joy the: Scene of Death defcries, 

—_ drinks large Slaughter at her fanguin Eyes: . 100 
Difcord 
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Difcord alone, of all th’ immortal Train, 
.. Swells the red Horrors of this direful Plain: 
The Gods in peace their golden Manfions fill, 
Rang’d in bright Order on th’ Olympian Hill ; 
105 But gen’ral. Murmurs told their Griefs above, 
And each accus’d the partial Will of ove. 
_ Mean-while apart, fuperior, and alone, 
Th’ eternal Monarch, on his awful Throne, 
Wrapt in. the Blaze of boundlefs Glory fate ; 
110 And fix’d, fulfil’d the juft Decrees of Fate. 
On Earth he turn’d his all-confid’ring Eyes, 
And mark’d the Spot where Jizon’s Tow’rs arife; _ 
The Sea with Ships, the Fields with Armies {pread, 
_ The Victor’s Rage, the dying, and the dead. 
113 Thus while the ‘Morning-Beams increafing bright 
O’er Heav’ns pure Azure {pread the growing Light, | 
-Commutual Death’ the Fate of War confounds, 
Each adverfe Battél goar’d with equal Wounds. 
| But. now: (what time in fome fequefter’d Vale 
1:0 The weat'y Wood-man fpreads his {paring Meal, 
When his tir’d Arms’ refufe the Axe to rear, 
<siAnd cldima Refpite:from the Sylvan War ; 


But 
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But not till half the proftrate Forefts lay 
Stretch’d in long Ruin, ‘and expos’d to Day) - - 
Then, nor till then; the Greeks impulfive Might 125 
Pierc’d the black Phalanx, and let in the Light. ° 
Great Agamemnon then the Slaughter led, | 
And flew Bienor at his People’s Head : 
Whofe Squire Oileus, with a fudden fpring, 
Leap’d from the Chariot to revenge his King, —- 130 
But in his Front he felt the fatal Wound, - | 
Which pierc’d hisBrain, and ftretch’d him on theGround: 
Atrides {poil’d, and left them on the Plain; > 
Vain. was their Youth, their glitt’ring Armour vain: 
Now foil'd with Duft, and naked to the Sky, ABS 
Their fnowy Limbs and ‘beauteous Bodies fie, 5 

Two Sons of ‘Pridm next to Battel move, — ©‘ 
~The Product one of Marriage, one of Love; <'- 
In the fame Car the Brother-Warriors ride, 
This took the charge to combat;. that to-guide: ‘1 ‘i 
Far other Task ! than when they wont to keep a 
On Ida’s Tops, their Father’s fleecy Sheep. -- 
Thefe on the Mountains once Achilles found, po 
And — led, with pliant Ofers. bound ; 

Qq Then 
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145 Then to their Sire for ample Sums -reftor’d ; 
But now to perifh by Atrides’ Sword: 

_Pierc’d in ithe Breaft the bafe-born Zfus ‘bleeds ; 
Cleft thro’ the Head, his Brother’s Fate fucceeds. 
Swift to the Spoil-the hafty Vidor falls, — 

yo And ftript, their Features to his Mind -recalls. 
The Trogens fee the Youths untimely die, 
But helplefs tremble for themfelves, and fly. 
So when a Lion, ranging o’er the Lawns, | 
‘ Finds, on fome graffy Lare, the couching Fawns, 
155 Their Bones he cracks, their recking Vitals draws, 
And grinds the quiv’ring Elefh with bloody Jaws; 
. ithe frighted Hind beholds, and dares not ftay, 
But fwift thro’ ruftling Thickets burfts her way; 
All drqwn’d in Sweat the panting Mother flies, 
160 And the big Tears: roll trickling from her Eyes. 
Amidft the Tumult of the. routed Train, 
_ithe Sans: of falf& Antimachus were flain ; 
He, who. for Bribes bis faithlefs Counfels fold, 
And voted Heles’s Stay, tbr Paris’ Gold. © 
165 Atridesmark’das-thefe their Safety fought, - 
And flew ‘the Children for the Father’s Fault ; | 
" a. wa) Their 
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Their headftrong Horfe unable to reftrain, 
They fhook with Fear, and drop’d the filken Rein; 
Then in their Chariot, .on their Knees they fall, 
And thus with lifted ands for Mercy call. 170 

Oh {pare our Youth, and for the Life we owe, 
Antimachus thall copious Gifts beftow; 
Soon as he hears, that not in Battel flain, 
The Grecian Ships his captive Sons detain, 
Large Heaps of Brafs in Ranfome fhall be told, 175 
And Steel well-tem per’d, and perfuafive Gold. 

Thefe Words, attended with a Flood of Tears, - 
The Youths addrefs’d to unrelenting Ears: 
The vengeful Monarch gave this {tern Reply ; 
If from Antimachus ye fpring, ye die: = = x8 
The daring Wretch who once in Council ftood 
To thed Ulyfes’ and my Brother’s Blood,  __ 
For proffer’d Peace! And fues his Seed for Grace? 
No, die, and pay: the Forfeit of your Race. 
This faid, Pifander from the Car he caft,  — 85 
And pierc’d his Breaft: fupine he breath’d his laft. 
His Brother leap’d to Earth; but as he lay, 7 
The trenchant Faulchion lopp’d his Hands away; | 
3 ' His 
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His fever’d Head was tofs’d among the Throng, 

190 And rolling, drew a bloody Trail along. 

Then, where the thickeft fought, the Victor flew; 
The King’s Example all his Greeks purfue. 

Now by the Foot the flying Foot were flain, 
Horfe trod by Horfe, lay foaming on the Plain. 

195 From the dry Fields thick Clouds of Duft arife, 
Shade the black Hoft, and intercept the Skies. _ 

. The brafs-hoof’d Steeds tumultuous plungeand bound, 
And the thick Thunder beats the lab’ring Ground. 
Still flaught’ring on, the King of Men proceeds ; 

2co Lhe diftanc’d Army wonders at his Deeds. 

__ As when the Winds with raging Flames confpire, 

_ And o’er the Forefts roll the Flood of Fire, 

In blazing heaps the Grove’s old Honours fall, 
And one refulgent Ruin levells all. 

205 Before Atrides’ Rage fo finks the Foe, | 
Whole Squadrons vanifh, and proud Heads lie low. 

. The Steeds fly trembling from his waving Sword ; 
And ‘many’a Car, now lighted of its Lord, 
Wide o’er the Field with guidelefs Fury rolls, 

210 Breaking their Ranks, and-crufhing out their Souls; 

| a | | While 
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While his keen Faulchion drinks the Warriors Lives ; 
More grateful, now, to Vulturs than their Wives !. 
Perhaps great Hector then had found his Fate, 
But ‘fove and Deftiny prolong’d his Date. — 
Safe from the Darts, the Care of Heav’n he ftood,.i15- 
Amidft Alarms, and Deaths, and Duft, and Blood: 
Now paft the Tomb where anctent //us lay, 
Thro’ the mid Field the routed urge their way. 
Where the wild Figs th’ adjoining Summit crown, 
That Path they take, and {peed to reach the’ Town, '2s0 
As fwift Atrides, with loud Shouts purfu’d, . 
Hot with his Toil, and bath’d in hoftile Blood. ~~! 
Now near the Beech-tree, and the Scecan Gates; 
The Hero haults, and his Affociates waits, = ; 
Mean-while on ev’ry fide, around the Plain, °° 34s 
Difpers'd, diforder’d, fly the Trojan Train °° 
So flies a Herd. of Beeves, that hear difmay’d 
The Lion’s rearing thro’ the midtnight Shade 5: a” 
On Heaps they tumble with fuccefslefs hafté ; a 
The Savage {eizes, draws, and rends the laft $ | 32Jo 
Not with lefs Fury ftern Atvides flew, ©. oB 
Still prefe’d the Rout, and ftill the‘hindmoft flew ;°’ 
a Rr | -Aurl’d 
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Hurl’d from their Cars the braveft Chiefs are kill’d, 
And Rage; and Death, and Carnage, load the Field. 
235 Now ftorms'the Victor at the Trojan Wall ; 
Surveys the Tow’rs, and meditates their Fall. 
But ‘fove defcending fhook th’ Jdean Hills, 
And down their Summits pour’d a. hundred -Rills: 
Th’ unkindled Light’ning in his Hand he took, 
240And thus the many-colour’d Maid befpoke. |. 
Tris, with hafte thy golden Wings difplay, ’ 
-.To Godlike Heéfor this our Word convey. - 
While Agamemnon waftes the Ranks around, 
F ightsin. thie Front, and bathes with Blood the Ground, 
245 Bid him give way-; ,but iffue forth Commands, | 
And truft the War ‘to lefs important. Hands’ 
.. But when, or wounded by the Spear, or Dat, -- 
That Chief {hall mount his Chariot, .and depart ; Z 
Then Fove thull {tring his Arm, and fire his Breaft, 
250 Phen to her Ships fhall flying Greece be prefs’d, + 
Till to the Main: the burning Sun. defcend, 
. And facred Night her awful Shade.extend. 
He fpoke, and fris at his Word obey’d; 
On Wings of Winds defcends the various Maid. 
a. _ . _ The 
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The Chief fhe found amidft the Ranks of War, 5 


Clofe to the Bulwarks, on his glitt’ring Car, 
The Goddefs then: O Son of Priam hear! 
_ From Fove I come, and his high Mandate bear. 
While Agamemnon waftes the Ranks around, | 
Fights in the Front, and bathes with Blood the Ground, +60 
Abftain from Fight ; yet iffue forth Commands, 
And truft the War to lefs important Hands, 
But when, of wounded by the Spear, or Dart, 
The Chief fhall mount his Chariot, and depart; | 
Then Fove fhall {tring thy Arm, and fire thy Breaft, +5 — 
Then to her Ships fhall flying Greece be pret, 
Till to the Main the burning Sun defcend, 
And facred Night her awful Shade extend. . 

She faid, and vanith’d : Heéfor, with a Bound, 
Vaults from his Chariot on the trembling Ground, 27° 
In clanging Arms: He grafps in either Hand 
A pointed Lance, and fpeeds from Band to Band : | 
Revives their Ardour, turns their Steps from flight, 
And wakes anew the dying Flames of Fight. ; 
They ftand to Arms: the Greeks their Onfet dare, +75 
Condenfe their Pow’rs, and wait the coming War. 


= : . New 
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New Force, new Spirit to each Breaft returns ; 
The Fight renew’d with fiercer Fury burns: 
The King leads on; all fix on htm their Eye, 
280 And learn from him, to conquer, or to die. 
Ye facred Nine, Celeftial Mufes! tell, 
‘Who fac’d him firft, and by his Prowefs fell? 
The great [phidamas, the bold and young; _ 
From fage Antesor and Theano {prung ; 
28s; Whom from his Youth his Grandfire Ceffeus bred, 
And nurs’d in Fhrace where {nowy Flocks are fed. 
Scarce did the Down his rofy Cheeks inveft, 
And early Honour warm his gen’rous Breatft, 
When the kind Sire confign’d his Daughter’s Charms 
290(T heano’s. Sifter) to his youthful Arms, - 
But calfd by Glory to. the Wars of Troy, 
. He leaves. untafted the firft Fruits of Joy; 
From his lov’d Bride departs with melting Eyes, 
And fwift to aid his dearer Country flies 
295 With twelve black Ships he reach’d Peycope’s Strand, 
Thence took the long, laborious March by Land. 
Now fierce for Fame, before the Ranks he fprings, 
Tow’ring #0 Arms, and braves. the King of Kings. _ 
:# - ? Atrides 
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Atrides firft difcharg’d the miffive Spear : 

The Trojan ftoop’d, the Javelin pafs'd in Air, 300 

Then near the Corfelet, at the Monarch’s Heart, » 

With all his Strength the Youth directs his Dart ; 

But the broad Belt, with Plates of Silver bound, - 

The Point rebated, and repell’d the Wound. - 

Encumber’d with the Dart, rides ftands, 305 

Till grafp’d with Force, he wrench’d it from his Hands. 

At once, his weighty Sword difcharg’d a Wound. 

Full on his Neck, that fell’d him to the Ground, . 

Stretch’d in the Duft th’ unhappy Warrior lies, 

And Sleep eternal feals his fwimming Eyes. Bro 

Oh worthy better Fate! oh early fla! 

Thy Country’s Friend ; and virtuous, tho’ in vain ! 

. No more the Youth fhall join his Confort’s fide, 

At once a Virgin, ‘and at once a Bride ! 

No more with Prefents her Embraces meet, 315 

Or lay: the Spoils of Conqueft at her Feet, 

On whom his Paffion, lavith of his Store, 

Beftow’d fo much, and vainly promis’d more ! 

Unwept, uncover’d, on the Plain he:lay, 

While the proud Victor bore his Arms away. 3° 
7 Sf - _ Coon, 
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Coon, Autenor’s eldeft Hope, was nigh: 
Tears, at the Sight, came ftarting from his Eye, 
While pierc’d with Grief the much-lov’d Youth he 

view'd, | 
And the pale Features now deform’d with Blood. 
325 Then with his Spear, unfeen, his Time he took, 
_ Aim’d at the King, and near his Elbow ftrook. 
The thrilling Steel tranfpierc’d the brawny Part, 
And thro’ his Arm ftood forth the barbed Dart. 
Surpriz’d the Monarch feels, yet void of Fear 
330On Coon rufhes with his lifted Spear : 
His Brother’s Corps the pious Trojan draws, 
And calls his Country to affert his Caufe, 
Defends him breathlefs on the {moaking Field, 
And o’er the Body fpreads his ample Shield. 
335 Atrides, marking an unguarded Part, 
Transhix’d the Warrior with his brazen Dart ; 
Prone on. his Brother’s bleeding Breaft he lay, 
The Monarch’s Faulchion bopp’d his Head away : 
The focial Shades the fame dark Journey go, 
340And join each other in the Realms below. 

The vengeful’ Victor rages round the Fields 

With ev’ry Weapon, Art or Fury yields: By 
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By the long Lanc¢e, the Sword, or pond’rous Stori¢, 
WholeRanksare broken,and whole Troops o’erthrown., 345 
This, while yet warm, diftill’d the purple Flood ; 
But when the Wound grew {tiff with clotted Blood, 
Then grinding Tortures his {trong Bofom rend, 
Lefs keen thofe Darts the fierce [lythie fend, 
(The Pow’rs that caufe the teeming Matron’s Throes, 350 
_ Sad Mothers of unutterable Woes!) | 
Stung with the Smart, all panting with the Pain, 
He mouhts the Car, and gives his Squire the Rein :'’ 
Then with a Voice which F ury made more ftrong, 
And Pain augmented, thus exhorts the Throng. 7 a 
O Friends! O Greeks! affert your Honours won; 
Proceed, and finith what this Arm beguf: | 
Lo! angry Fove forbids your Chief to flay, poe 
And envies half the Glories of the Day. 
He faid ; the Driver whirls his lengthful Thong” : ‘360 
The Horfes fly ; the Chariot fmoaks along: . 
Clouds from their Noftrils the fierce Courfers bidw, 
And from their Sides the Foam defcends in Snow; 
Shot thro’ the Battel in a Moment s. a er 


; No 
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No fooner Heéor faw the King retir’d, 
But thus his Tvojans and his Aids he fir’d. 
Hear all ye ‘Dardan, all ye Lycian Race! 
Fam’d in clofe Fight, and dreadful Face to Face ; 
370 Now call to Mind your ancient Trophies won, 
Your great Forefathers Virtues, and your own. 
- Behold, the Gen’ral flies! deferts his Pow’rs! 
Lo ‘fove himfelf declares the Conqueft ours! 
Now on yon’ Ranks impell your foaming Steeds ; 
375 And, fure of Glory; dare immortal Deeds. ° 
‘With Words like thefe the fiery Chief alarms 
His fainting Hoft, and ev’ry Bofom warms. 
As the bold Hunter chears his Hounds to tear — 
| The brindled Lion, or the tusky Bear, — | 
380 With Voice and Hand provokes their doubting Heart, 
And fprings the foremoft with his lifted Dart: . 
So God-like: Heétor prompts his Troops to dare, 
Nor prompts alone, but leads himfelf the War. 
On the black Body of the Foes he pours: © -- 
385 As from theCloud’s deep Bofom fwell’d with Show’rs, 
A fudden Storm the purple Ocean fweeps, 
Drives the wild Waves, and toffes all the Deeps. — 
: Say 
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Say Mufe! when ‘fove the Trojan’s Glory.crown’d, 

- Beneath his Arm what Heroes bit the Ground > 
 Affeus, Dolops, and Autonous dy’d, 390 
| Opites. next was added to their fide, © : : 

‘Then brave Hipponous fam’d in many a F ight, 

Opheltius, Orus, funk: to endlefs Night,:: 

Aafymnus, Agelaus; all Chiefs of Name; 

The reft were vulgar Deaths, unknown to Fame 395 

As when a weftern Whirlwind , Charg’d with Storms, 

| Difpells the gather’d Clouds that Notus forms ; 

The Guft continu’d, violent, and ftrong, | 

Rolls fable Clouds in Heaps on Heaps along ; 

Now to the Skies the foaming Billows rears, 400 

: Now breaks the Surge, and wide the bottom bares, 

Thus raging Hedfor, with refiftlefs Hands,  - 

Overturns, confounds, and {catters all their Bands, « 

Now the laft Ruin the whole Hoft appalls; 

Now Greece had trembled in her wooden Walls ; - 

But wife Ulyfes call’d L'ydedes forth, 

His Soul rekindled, and awak’d his Worth. 

And ftand we deedlefs, O eternal Shame! 

Till Heffor’s Arm involve the Ships in Flame? 
; Tt | Hatfte, 


405 
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Hiafte, let us join, and combat fide by fide. 
41o Phe Warrior thus, and thus the Friend reply’d. 
No martial Toil I fhun, no. Danger fear ; 
Let Hefor come; I wait his Fury here. 
But Fove with Conqueft crowns the Trojan ‘Train ; 
And, fove our Foe, ali human: Force ts vain. 
as He figh’d; but fighing, rais’d his vengeful Steel, 
And from his Car the proud Thymbreus fell : 
Molion, the Charioteer, purfu’d his Lord, 
His Death ennobled by Ulyffes’ Sword. 
There flain, they left them in eternal Night ; 
420 Then plung’d amidft the thickeft Ranks of Fight. 
So two wild Boars outftrip the foll’owing Hounds, 
Then {wift revert, and Wounds return for Wounds. 
Stern Heétor’s Conquefts in the middle Plain 
Stood check’d a while, and Greece refpir’d again. 
#5 The Sons of Merops fhone amidft the War.; 
-Tow’rtiig they rode in one refulgent Car: 
In.deep Prophetic Arts their Father skill’d, 
Had warn’d ‘his Children from the Trojan Field ; 
Fate urg’d them on; the F ather warn’d in vain, ~ 
4301 hey ruth’d ‘to Fight, and. perfh’d on the Plain! 
| ee Their 
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Their Breafts no more the vital Spirit warns ; 

The ftern Z'ydides ftrips their fhining Arms, 
Fypirechus by great Ulyffes dies, | 

And rich £itppodamus becomes his Prize. 

Great ove from Jde with Slaughter fills his Sight, 435 
And level hangs the doubtful Scale of Fight. 

By Tydeus’ Lance Agaftrophus was flain, 

The far-fam’d Hero of Paonian Strain ; 

Wing’d with his Fears, on Foot he ftrove to fly, 

His Steeds too diftant, and the Foe too nigh; 440 
Thro’ broken Orders, fi wifter than the Wind, 

He fled, but flying, left his Life behind. 

This Heéor fees, as his experienc’d Eyes 

Traverfe the F iles, and to the Refcue flies ; | 
Shouts, as he paft, the cryftal Regions rend, == 445 
And moving Armies on his March attend. 

Great Diomed himfelf was feiz’d with Fear, 

And thus befpoke his Brother of the War. — 

Mark how this ‘way yon ‘bending Squadrons yield ! 
The Storm tolls on, and Heétor rules the Field: 450 
Here ftand his utmoft Force—--The Warrior faid ; 

Swift at the Word, his pondrous Javelin. fled ; 
| | Nor 
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Nor mife’d its Aim, but where the Plumage danc’d 
455 Raz’d the {mooth Cone, and thence obliquely glanc’d. 
Safe in his Helm (the Gift of Phebus’ Hands) 
Without a Wound the Trojan Hero ftands ; 
But yet fo ftunn’d, that flage’ring on the Plain, 
His Arm and Knee his finking Bulk fuftain ; 

- 460O’er his dim Sight the mifty Vapours rife, 
And a fhort Darknefs fhades his {wimming Eyes. 
Tydides follow’d to regain his Lance ; 

While Heéfor rofe, recover’d from the Trance, 
Remounts his Car, and herds amid{ft the Crowd ; 
465 The Greek purfues him, and exults aloud. 
Once more thank Phebus for thy forfeit Breath, 
_ Or thank that Swiftnefs which outftrips the Death. 
Well by Apolo are thy Pray’rs repaid, 
And oft’ that partial Pow’r has lent his Aid. 

470 Thou fhalt not long the Death deferv’d withftand, 

Tf any God affift Tydides’ Hand. 

Fly then, inglorious! but thy Flight, this Day, 

- Whole Hecatombs of Trojan Ghofts fhall pay. 

_ Him, while he triumph’d, Paris ey’d from far, 

475 (The _— of Helen, the fair Caufe of War) 

Around 
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— the Field his feather’d Shafts he fent, 


From ancient Mus’ ruin’d Monument; - 


Behind the Column plac’d, he bent his Bow, 
And wing’d an Arrow at th’ unwary Foe; _ 
Juft as he ftoop’d, Agaftropbus’s Creft = = ———_ 480 
To ferze, and drew the Corfelet from his Breaft. . 
The Bow-ftring twang’d; nor flew the Shaft in vain,. 
But pierc’d: his Foot, and nail’d it to the Plain. 
The laughing Trojan, with a joyful Spring _ 
Leaps from his Ambuth, and infults the King. ~ 42s 
He bleeds! (he cries) fome God. has {ped my Dart; 
Would the fame God had fixt it in his Heart! 9. 
So Troy reliev’d from that wide-wafting Hand 
Shall breathe from Slaughter, and in combat. {tand,:. 
Whofe Sons now tremble at his darted Spear, —_-ig0 
As fcatter’d Lambs the rufhing’ Lion fear. _ 
He, dauntlefs, thus’: Thou Conqu’ror of the Fair, 
Thou Woman-warrior with the curling Hair; 
Vain Archer! trufting to the diftant Dart, © - 
Unskill’d in Arms to act a manly Part!: =.» 49s 
Thou haft but done what.Boys or Women can; > 
Such Hands may wound, but not-incenfeia Man’ | * 
- Uu Nor 
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Nor boaft the Scratch thy feeble Arrow gave, 

A Coward’s Weapon never hurts the Brave. 
scoNot fo this‘Dart, which thou may’ft one Day. feel ; 
Fate wings its Flight, and Death is on the Stee], 

- Where this but lights, fome noble Lafe expires, 
Its Touch makes Orphans, bathes the cheeks of Sires, 
- Steeps Earth in purple, gluts the Birds of Air, = 
sos And leaves fuch Objects as diftract the Fair. 
Ulyfes: haftens with a trembling Heart, 
‘-Before him fteps, and bending draws the -Dart : 
Forth ‘flows the Blood ; an éager Pang fucceeds; 
T'ydides mounts, and to the Navy fpeeds. 
510 Nowbodi the Field Ulyjer ftands. alone, 
The: Grretsiall fled, the T?ojans pouring ont. 
- But ftands-collededin:homfelf and whole, 
And queftions thus: his own, unconquer’d Soul. 
What farther Subterfuge, what Hopes remain ? 
s1sWhat Shame, inglorious if F'quit the Plain; — 
What Danger fingly if I ftand the Ground, 
_ My Friends ail ftatter’d, all the Foes around? — 
Yet wherefore doubtful? Let this Truth fuffice ; 
The Brave meets Danger, ‘and the Coward flies: - 
a : 73 To 
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To die, or conquer, proves a Hero’s Heart;-): °>+ ‘520 
And knowing this, I know a Soldier’s ‘Part. °°" " 

Such Thoughts revolving in his.careful Bréaft, ° 1 
Near, and more near, the fhady Cohorts prett ; 
Thefe, in the Warrior,: their own Fate inelofe;' a 
And round him deep the fteely Circle grows. !! -° 525 - 
So fares a Boar, whom all the Troop furrounds' 1! 
. Of fhouting Huntfmen and of clam’rous Hotnds ; | 
He grinds his Iv’ry Tusks; he foams with: ire; le 
His fanguine Eyeballs g glare with. living’ Fire :’ sede 
By thefe,_ by thofe, on. ev’ry Part.is ply’d 6! . 530 
And the red Slaughter fpreads on ev’ry fide}:t ort 
Pierc’d thro’ the Shoulder, firft Detopis felty:; Ul 
Next -Eyuomus. atid Thoon ‘funk to Hell steilos wishes 
Cherfidamas, beneath the Navel thraft, © i...) 0 
Supinely falls, and grafps the bloody Dutt... °\\3535 
Charops, the Son ‘of Hippafus, wis niear'y \ 03 bi 
| Ubyffes reach’d him with :the: fatal Spear ;) ea 
But to his Aid his Brothér Sov: flies, : mora Do, 
Socus, the brave, the’ gen’rops; :and’: the wien ne 
Near as he drew, the Warrior thd Beganb's:1 baNgso 
O great Ulyffes, much-enduring Man! 

4 + Not 
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_.Not deeper skull’d in ev’ry ‘martial Slight, | 
Than worn to Toils, and active in the Fight! 
This Day, ‘two Brothers hall thy Conqueft grace, 

s4s And end at once the ‘great Azppafian Race, 

Or thou beneath this Lance. muft prefs the Field---- 

_ He faid, and forceful pierc’d his {pacious Shield ; 
Thro’ the ftrong Brafs the ringing Javelin thrown, 
Plow’d half his fide, and'bar’d it to the Bone. 

sso By Pakas’ Care, the Spear, tho’ deep infix’d, ,. 
Stop’d fhort of Life, nor with his Entrails mix’d. 

... The Wound not -mortal wife Ulyffes knew, .- 
Then furious thus,. (but firft fome Steps. withdrew.) 
Unhappy, Man! whofe Death our Hand fhall grace! 

555 Fate calls thee hence, and finifh’d'is thy Race... — 
No longer check, say: Conquefts on the Foe; 
.- But piere’d by this; to endlefs Darknefs go, P 
"And add one Spectre to the Realms below! - 4 

He fpoke, while: Socus {eiz’d with fudden Fright | 
sso Trembling gave way, and turn’d his Back to Flight, 
Between his Shoulders: pierc’d the following Dart, - 
.. And held. its Paflage thro’ the panting Heart.. 
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Wide in his 3 Breaft appear’d the grizly: Wound; . 


He falls ; his Armour rings againft the Ground. : .:: : 
Then thus Uhyfes, gazing on the Slain, 2.565 


Fam’d Son of HHippafas: ! there prefs: the Plain; 
There ends thy narrow Span aflign’d by Fate, . °; 
Heav’n owes Ulyjfes yet a longer Date. 2, | : 
~ Ah Wretch! no Father fhall thy Corps compale, : 
Thy dying Eyes no tender Mother clofe, .. : __, :s70 
But hungry Birds fhall tear thofe Balls away, . . ;y 
And hov’ring Vulturs {cream around their Prey. . <; 
Me Greece thall honour, _when I meet my ,Doom,: ._ 
With; folemn.-Fun’rals and a lafting Tomb.;, 
Fheni raging: with intolerable Smart, *,) . , (75 
He wiithes his: Body, and. extracts the Dart. 
The Dart a Tyde ‘of {pouting Gore purfu 40. : 29 r 
And. gladden’d; Troy -with Sight ‘of hoftile Blood. - 
Now Troops on Troops the. fainting Chief invade, .,; 
Forc’d he! recedes,. and. loudly calls for Aid...);, i ..1 &8e 
Thrice to its pitgh his lofty Voice, he rearsgig (dP 
The well- Rnown Voice. thrice Menelanshears3 |. ees 
Who diane his: ‘Labouts, and defends his fide... /, 
Xx O Friend ! 


Alarm/’d, to Ay x Telamon he cry, a ie Ate A 


170 HOMER’ ILIAD. BooxXl. 
__58sO Friend ! Ulyffes’ Shouts invade my Ear ; 
Diftrefs'd he feems, and no Affiftance near : 
. Strong as he is; yet, one oppos’d to all, 
Opprefs’d by Multitudes, the beft may fall. 
Greece, robb’d of him, muft bid her Hofts defj pair, 
‘590 And feel a Lofs not Ages can repair. : 
Then, where the Cry directs, his Courfe he bends ; _ 
Great Ajax, like the God of War, attends. 
The prudent Chief in fore Diftrefs they found, 
With Bands of furious T'rojaxs compafs’d round. 
59s As when fome Huntfman with a flying Spear, 
From the blind Thicket wounds a ftately Deer ; 
Down his cleft Side while frefh the Blood diftulls, 
He bounds aloft, and fcuds from Hills to Hills: 
Till Life’s warm Vapour iffuing: thro’ the Wound, 
600 Wild Mountain- Wolves the fainting Beaft furround ; 
Juft as their Jaws his proftrate Limbs invade, 
The Lion’ rufhes thro’ thé woodland Shade, 
The Wolves, tho’ hungry, {cour difpers’d away ;. 
The Lordly Savage vindicates his Prey. * | 
6osUlyffes thus, unconquer’d by his Pains, | 
A fingle Warrior, Half an Hoft fultains; | 
= . ae But 
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_ Men, Steeds, and Chariots, roll in. Heaps along. 


The f{catter’d Crowds fly frighted o’er the Field 


But foon as Ajax heaves his Tow’r-like Shield, 

Atrides’ Arm the finking Hero ftays, 

And fav’d from Numbers, to his Car conveys. | 
Victorious Ajax plies the routed Crew; 


And firft Doryclus, Priam’s Son, he flew, 


On ftrong Pandocus next inflicts a Wound, 
And lays Lyfauder bleeding on the Ground. 
As when a Torrent, {well’d with wintry Rains, 


Pours from the Mountains o’er the delug’d Plains, _ 


And Pines and Oaks, from their Foundations torn, 
A Country’s Ruins! to the Seas are born: - 


Fierce Ajax thus o’erwhelms the: yielding Throng, . 


But Heétor, from this Scene of Slaughter far, 
Rag’d on the left, and rul’d the Tyde of War: 


Loud Groans proclaim his Progrefs thro’ the Plain, 


And deep Scamander fwells with Heaps of Slain. 
There Neflor and Idomeneas oppofe 
The Warrior’s Fury, there the Battel glows; 


There fierce on Foot, o from the Chariot’s. Height, | 


His Sword deforms the beauteous Ranks of F ight. 
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The Spoufe of Helen dealing Darts around, | 
630 Had piere’d Machaon with a diftant Wound: 
In his right Shoulder the broad Shaft appear’d, _ 
‘And trembling Greece for her Phyfician fear d 
To Neftor then Idomeneus. begun ; _ 
Glory of Greece,- old Neleus’ valiant Son! 
- 635 Afcend thy Chariot, hafte with {peed away, . 3 
And oredt Wlachaon to the Ships convey. — 
A wife Phyfician, skill’d our Wounds to heal, 
Is more than Arnsies to the publick Weal. 
Old Neftor mounts the’Seat: Befide him rode 
640 Lhe wounded Offspring of: the healing. God, «> 
He lends the Lath ;.the Steéds with founding Feet 
‘Shake the dry Fieldj'and thunder tow’rd the nice, 
But now: Cebrianés; from Heétor’s Car, | 
Survey'd ‘the varidis. Fortune of the War. 
645 While: here (he: ety’d) the flying Greeks are flain ; 
Trojans..on Trojads yonder’ load the Plain. 
‘--Before great Ajax, fee the mingled Throng... ~ 
Of Men. and Chariots driv’n in Heaps along!. «© 
I know‘him well, diltinguifh’d o’er the Field - 
650 ey ane, broad glitt-ring of the fev’nfold. Shield. 
2 | Thither, 
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Thither, O Heéfor, thither urge thy Steeds; 

There. Danger calls, and.there the Combat bleeds, 

There Horfe and Foot in mingled Deaths unite, 

And Groans of Slaughter mix with Shouts ef Fight. 
Thus having fpoke, the Driver’s Lafh refounds; 45s 

Swift thro’ the Ranks the rapid Chariot bounds; ~ 

Stung by the Stroke; the Courfers fcour the Fields — 

O’er Heaps of Carcaffes, and Hills of Shields. 

The Horfes Hoofs are bath’d in Heroes Gore, 

And dafhing purple all the Car before, 660 

The groaning Axle fable Drops diftills, 

And mangled Carnage clogs the rapid Wheels. 

Here Heétor plunging thro’ the thickeft Fight 

Broke the dark Phalanx, and let in the Light. 

(By the long Lance, the Sword, or pondrous Stone, 66s 

The Ranks lie {catter’d, and the Troops o’erthrown) 

Ajax he fhuns,. thro’ all the dire Debate, 

And fears that Arm whofe Force he felt fo late. 

But partial ‘fove, efpoufing Heéffor’s Part, 

Shot heav’n-bred Horror thro’ the Greczan’s Heart ; 67; 

Confus’d, unnerv’d in Heéfor’s Prefence grown, 

Amaz’d he ftood, with Terrors not his own. 


Yy O’er 
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O’er his broad. Back his moony Shield he threw, ~ 
And glaring round; by tardy Steps withdrew. 
6-; Thus the grim Lion his Retreat maintains, _ 
Befet with watchful Dogs, and fhouting Swains, 
» Repuls’d by Numbers from the nightly Stalls, 
Tho’ Rage impells him, and tho’ Hunger calls, — 
Long ftands the fhow’ring. Darts, and miffile Fires; 
“-Then fow’rly flow th’ indignant Beaft retires, 
So turn’d ftern Myax, by whole Hofts repell’d, - 
/While his {woln Heart at ev’ry Step rebell’d. 
As the flow Beaft with heavy Strength indu’d, 
In fome wide Field by Troops of Boys purfu’d, 
68s Tho’ round his Sides a wooden Tempeft rain; — 
Crops the tall Harveft, and lays wafte the Plain ; 
Thick on his Hide the hollow Blows refound, 
The patient Animal maintains his Ground, 
scarce from the Field with all their Efforts chas’d, 
6-And ftirs but flowly when he ftirs at laft. 
On Ajax thus a Weight of Trojans hung; 
The Strokes redoubled on his Buckler rung ; 
Confiding now in bulky Strength he ftands,. 
‘Now turns, and backward bears the yielding Bands ; 


Now 
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Now {tiff recedes, yet hardly feems to fly,, 65 
And threats his F ollowers with retorted Eye. 

Fix’d as the Bar between two warring Pow’rs, © 
While hiffing Darts defcend in Iron Show’rs : 
In his broad Buckler many a Weapon {tood, 
Its Surface briftled with a quiv’ring Wood ; 709 
And many a Javelin, guiltlefs on the Plain, 
Drinks the dry Duft, and thiriks for Blood ‘in vain. 
But bold Eurypylus his Aid imparts, - 
And dauntlefs {prings beneath a Cloud of Darts: 
Whofe eager Javelin launch’d againft the Foe, 70$ 
Great Apifaon felt the fatal Blow ; : 
From his torn Liver the red Current flow’d, 
And his flack Knees defert their dying Load. 
The Victor rufhing to defpoil the Dead, 
From Paris’ Bow a vengeful Arrow fied. to 
Fix’d in his nervous Thigh the Weapon {tood, 
Fix’d was the Point, but broken was the Wood. 
Back to the Lines the wounded Greek retir’d, 
Yet thus, retreating, his Affociates fir’d. 
What God, OGrecians! has your Hearts difmay’d 715 
Oh, turn to Arms: ’tis Ajax claims your Aud. | 
| . This 
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This Hour he ftands the Mark of hoftile Rage, 
And this the laft brave Battel he thall wage: 
Hafte, join your Forces; from the gloomy Grave 
700 The Warrior refcue, and your Country fave. 
Thus ure’d the Chief; a gen’rous Troop appears, 
Who fpread their Bucklers, and advance their Spears, © 
To guard their wounded Friend: While thus they ftand 
With pious Care, great Ajax joins the Band: 
725 Each takes new Courage at the Hero’s Sight ; 
The Hero rallies, and renews the Fight. 
Thus rag’d both Armies like conflicting Fires, 
While Neftor’s Chariot far from Fight retires : 
His Courfers fteep’d in Sweat, and ftain’d with Gore, 
730 The Greeks Preferver, great Machaon bore. 
‘That Hour, Achilles from the topmoft Height 
Of his proud Fleet, o’erlook’d the Fields of Fight; 
His feafted Eyes beheld around the Plain 
The Grecian Rout, the flaying, and the flain. 
735 His Friend Machaon fingled from the reft, 
A tranfient Pity touch’d his vengeful Breaft. 
‘Strait to Menetius’ much-lov’d Son he fent ; 
_ Graceful as Mars, Patroclus quits his Tent, 
3 oo. (In 
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din evil Hour! Then Fate decreed his Doom ; | 
And_ fix’d the Date of all his‘Woes to come D- 7 

Why calls my Friend? thy lov’d Injunctioris My, 
Whate’er thy Will, Patroclus fhall obey. - 

O-firft of Friends! (Pelides thus reply’d) 
Still at my Heart, and ever at my Side! 
The Time is come, when yon’ defpairing Hoft . 
Shall learn the Value of the Man they loft: 
Now at my Knees the Greeks fhall pour their Moan, 
And proud Atrides tremble on his Throne. - 
Go now to Neffor, and from him be taught 
What wounded Warrior late his Chariot brought ? > it 
For feen at diftance, and but feen behind, 
His Form recall’d Machaon to my Mind ; 
Nor: could I, thro’ yon’ Cloud, -difeern his Face, - - 
The Courfers ‘paft me with fo fwift a Pace. | 
_ The Hero faid. His Friend obey’d with hafte, 3,5; 
Thro’ intermingled Ships and Tents, he paft ; | 
The Chiefs defcending from their Car he found ; 
The panting Steeds Eurymedon unbound... — 
~The Warriors ftanding on the breezy Shore, 
To o ay their Sweat, and wafh: = the Gore, - 760 

LZ Here — 
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_ Here paus’d a moment, while the gentle Gale 
Convey’d that Frefhnefs the cool Seas exhale ; 
Then to confult on farther Methods went, 

And took their Seats beneath the fhady Tent. 

765 Lhe Draught prefcrib’d, fair Hecamede prepares, 
Arfinous’ Daughter, grac’d with golden Hairs: 
(Whom to his aged Arms, a Royal Slave, 
Greece, as the Prize of Neftor’s Wifdom, gave) 
A Table firft with azure Feet fhe plac’d ; 

770 Whofe ample Orb a brazen Charger gracd: _ 
Honey new-prefs’d, the facred Flow’r of Wheat, . 

And wholfome Garlick crown’d the fav’ry Treat. | 
Next her white Hand an antique Goblet brings, 
A Goblet facred to the Pylzan Kings, re 

775 From eldeft Times: embofs’d with Studs of Gold, 
Two Feet fupport it, and four Handles hold 

_ On each bright Handle, bending o’er the Brink, © 
In fculptur’d Gold two Tustles feem to drink: 

A mafly Weight; yet heav'd with éafe by him, 

780 When the brisk Nectar overlook’d the Brim. . 
Temper’d in this, the N ymph of Form divine — 

Pours a large Potion of the Pramnian Wine; 
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With Goat’s-milk ‘Cheefe a flav’rous Tafte. beftows, 
And laft with Flour the fmiling Surface ftrows. 
_ This for the wounded Prince the Dame prepares ; 735 
The cordial Bew’rage sev'send Neftor fhares3 - 4 
Salubrious Draughts the, Warrior's Thirft allay, :: 
And pleafing Conference beguiles ‘the Day... 
Mean time Patroclus, by Achilles fent, ae 
Unheard approach’d,’and ftood before thé ‘Fent. - 79 
Old Neftor rifing then, the Hero led: 
To his high Seat; the Chief refus’d, and. faid. 
"Tis now no Seafon for ‘thefe. kind eee pec dte 
The great Achilles with Impatience ftays..;- wee 
To great Achilles this Refped Lowe; °° <4 795 
Who asks what Hero,. wounded :by: the Foe, + 
Was — from combat by. thy foaming Steeds >: 
With Grief I fee the great Machaon bléeds.': °° ?.. = 
This to report, my hafty Courfd I bend ;:: | 
Thou know’ft the. fiery Temper of!my Friend. . =. 80 
Can then the Sons of Greece (the Sage: rejoin’d 
Excite Compaffion in Achilles? Mind? © .#: an 
Seeks he: the Sorrows of one Holt to know. fe 
This is not half the Story of our Woe. ~ 
2 Tell 
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805 Tell him, not great Machaon bleeds alone, 
Our braveft Heroes in the Navy groan, 

- Ubyffes, Agamemnon, ‘Diomed, 
And ftern Eurypylus, already bleed. 
But ah! what flatt’ring Hopes I entertain? 

8:0 Achilles heeds not, but derides our Pain : 
Ev’n till the Flames confume our F leet, he {tays, 
_ And waits the tifing of the fatal Blaze. a 
Chief after Chief the raging Foe deftroys ; 
Calm he’ looks on, -and ev’ry Death enjoys. 

815 Now the flow ‘Courfe of all-impairing Time 
Unttrings, my Nerves, and ends my manly Prime ; 
- Oh! had I till that Strength my Youth poffefs’d, 
When this bold-Arin ‘th’ Epecan Pow’rs opprefs d, 
The Bulls of E&s in glad Triumph led, 

820 And ftretch’d the great Itymoneus dead! 
Then, from. my: Fury ‘fled the trembling Swains, 
_ And ours: was all the Plunder of the Plains: 
Fifty white Flocks, full fifty Herds of Swine, 
As many Goats,.as many lowing Kine; ~ 

825 And thrice the Number of unrival’d- Steeds; 

Al teeming Females, and. of gen’rous Breeds, 


Thefe, 
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Thefe, as my firft Effay: of Arms, I won; - 
Old Neleus glory’d in his conqu’ring Son. .— 
Thus Elis fore’d, her. fone Arrears reftor’d,. 
And Shares were parted-to each Pylian- Lord. , a De 
The State of Pyle was funk to laft Defpair, =~ 

- When the proud Fiians firft commenc’d the War. 
For Nelens’ Sons Alcides’ Rage had flain ; 

Of twelve bold Brothers, I alone remain! 
Opprebi'd we arm’d;-and now, this Conqueft gain’d,835 
My Sire three hundred chofen Sheep obtain’d. - 
(That large Reprizal he might juftly claim, 

For Prize defrauded, and infulted Fame, 

When Elis’ Monarch in the publick Courfe 

Detain’d his Chariot and victorious Horfe.) 8 
The reft the People fhar’d; my felf furvey’d | 
The juft Partition, and due Victims pay’d. 

Three Days were paft,; when Eizs rofe to War, 

- With many a Courfer, and with many a Car; 

The Sons of Affor at ‘their Army’s Head B45 
(Young as they were) the vengeful Squadrons led. 
‘High on a Rock fair Thryoé{fa ftands, 


Our utmoft Fro rontier on the Pylian Lands:; 
= | Aaa Not 
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- Not far the Streams re fam’d Alpheus flow ; 

850 The Stream they pafs’d, and pitch’d their Tents below. 
Pallas, defcending in the Shades of Night,- 
Alarms the Pylans, and commands the Fight. - 
Each burns for Fame, and {wells with martial Pride; 

My felf the foremoft ; but my Sire deny’ ‘d; 

835 Fear’d for my Youth expos’d. to ftern sais 
And ftopp’d my Chariot, and detain’d my Arms. 
My Sire deny’d in vain: On foot I fled 
Amid{t our Chariots: For the Goddefs led. — 

Along fair Arene’s delightful Plain, 

860 Soft Minyas rolls his Waters to the Main. 

There, Horfe and Foot, the Pylian Troops unite, 
And fheath’d in Arms, expect the dawning Light. 
Thence, e’er the Sun advanc’d his noonday Flame, 
To great Alpheus’ facred Source we came. 

36s There firft to Fove our folemn. Rites were paid ; 
An untam’d Heifer pleas’d the blue-ey’d Maid, | P 
A Bull Alpheus ; and a Bull was flain - a 
To the blue Monarch of the wat” ry. Main. 
In Arms we flept, befide the winding Flood, 


>> While round the Town the fierce Epezans ftood. 


bY Soon 
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Soon as the Sun,: with all-revealing Ray, .- 
Flam’d in the Front of:Heav’n, and gave the Day; * 
Bright Scenes of Arms, and Works of War appear ;.’ - 
The Nations meet; there Pylos,.#izs heres’ = * 
The firft who fell, beneath my. Javelin bled; 875 
King Augias’ Son, and Spoufe of Agamede: - 
(She that all Simple’s healing Virtues knew, i 
And ev’ry Herb that drinks the Morning Dew.) _ 
I ferz?d his Car, the Van of Battel led; 
Th’ Epeians faw, they trembled, and they fled... .. 880 
The Foe difpers’d, their braveft Warrior :kill’d, 
Fierce as a Whirlwind now I fwept the Fiéld: 
Full fifty captive Chariots. grac’d my Tran;. |: 
Two Chiefs from each, fell breathlefs to the'Plain, *- 
Then Afor’s Sons had dy’d, but Neptune fhrouds - 885 _ 
_ The youthful Heroes in a Veil of Clouds. on 
O’er heapy. Shields, and o’er the proftrate Throng, 
Collecting Spoils, and flaught’ring- all along, 
Thro’ wide Buprafian Fields we forc’d the F oes, 
Where o’er the: Vales th’ Olenian Rocks arofe;. {890 
Till Padas ftopp’d us where Alifium flows. \ 


Ev’n 
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Ev’n there, the hindmoft of their Rear I flay, } 
And the fame Arm that led, concludes the Day ; ‘ 
Then back to Pyle triumphant take my way. ” 

895 There to high Fove were publick ‘Thanks aflign’d | 
As firft of Gods, to Neftor, of Mankind. 

Such then I was, impell’d by youthful Blood ; 
Sd prov’d my Valour for my Country’s Good. 
Achilles with unactive Fury: glows, . 
yco And gives to Pafflion what to Greece he owes. . 
~ How fhall-he grieve, when to th’ eternal Shade 
Her Hofts fhall fink, nor his the Pow’r to aide 
O Friend:!. my Memory recalls the Day, - 
When gath’ring. Aids along the Grecian Sea, 
9051, and: Ulyffes, touch’d at Pthia’s Port, | & 
_ And enter’d Peleus’ hofpitable ‘Court. 
A Bull to ‘fove he.flew un facrifice, - | 
And potir’d Libations on the flaming Thighs - 
. Thy felf,- AchiWes, and thy rev’rend Sire — 

510 Menetcys, turn’d the Fragments on the Fire. 
Achilles {ees us,. to the Feaft invites ; 

Social we fit, and“fhare the . genial Rites. 


We 
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We thén explain’d the Caufe on which we.came, 
Urg’d you to Arms, and found yourfierce forame;' /. 
Your anciént Fathers gen’rous Precepts gave;.. 915 
Peleus faid only ‘this,---“ My Son!:.bé brdve.:... 
Menetius thus ;.\“ Tho’. great AchiWes thine . |” 
“ In Strength fuperior, ‘and: of Race divine, °. 
“ Yet cooler Thoughts thy elder ‘Years attend; 1! 
« Let thy joft Counfels aid, ‘andintle thy Friend. 90 
Thus fpoke your Father at. Theffalia’s ‘Court; +.» ’. 
_ Words:now ‘forgot, tho’ now of vaft Import)? {i 
Ah! try the utmoft that a:Friend :ran fay, §00)” A 
Such: gentle Force the fierceft Minds. obey; : ‘ 
Some fav’ring God Achilles’ Heart may move; 925 
Tho’ deaf to Glory, he may'yield to Love; "? 
~ If fome dire Oracle his Breaft alarm, = '' 
If ought from Heav’n ‘with-hold: his: faving Arm; - 
Some Beam of Comfort yet:on Greece may thine; «: 
If thou but lead the M yranidonian: Line sc eroTL tn ps0 
Clad in Achilles’ Arms, if thou appear, . 2.220 7. 
Proud Troy may tremble, and deft from War: |. | 
Prefs'd by. frefh Forces her.o’er-labour'd Train”? 
—_ feek their Walls, and Greeée: refpire again. 

Bb b a This 
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oss Thistouch’éhis.gen’rous Heait, and from the Tent 
Along: the Shore with hafty Strides he. went 5: 

Soon as he came; where, :‘on the crouded Strand; 
The. publick Mart and- Courts of Juftice ftand) “i 
Where the tall Fleet of great Ulyffes lies, 
940 And Altars to the :guardian Gods anfe: .". 1) 
There fad he met the brave Evemon’s Son, > _ 
« Latge pdinful Drops from: all his Members run, 
An Arrow’s Head yet rooted:in hisWound, °. 
The fable: Blood' in Circles iark’d the Ground: .’ 
945 As faintly reeling ‘he confefs’d the Smart; =< | 
Weak was his Pace, but daunttlefs was his Heart: - - 
- Divine Compaffion touch’d. Patroclus’ Breaft,, 
Who fighing, thus his bleeding Friend addreft. 
Ah haplefs Leaders of the Greczan' Hoft! - 
gso Thus muft ye perifh on a barb’rous Coaft?: ; 

Js this your Fate, to glut the Dogs with Gore, 
Far from your Friends, and from your native Shore! 
Say, great Eurypylus! thal Greece yet ftand?.— 

Refifts fhe yet the raging Heffor’s Hand! . -— 
95sOr are het Heroes doom’d to die with Shame,’ - 
And this the Period of our Wars and:Fame? =~ 
2 es ke Exrypylus 
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Furypylus, ‘Feplies ¢. WNo moxe: (my: Briend) CO ufht 
Greece is No. more! this Daysher:Glories eid} 1 bat: 
Ev’n to the Ships vitoribus'T voy purladsy 1!) ou. P 
Her Force encreafing; :ab-her Tpiltrerlews. w)\ cit 1960 
Thofe Chiefs, that us’d: her -utneft{Ragk 4d meet; T 
Lie pierc’d with Wounds and blegding in the Fleet. 
But thou, Patrodlus ! | ata friendly Part; 2° edb 
Lead to my. Ships, and : draw, this. deadly, Darts !T - 
With lukewarm Water wafh the Gore away, 965 
With healing Balms the raging Smart allay, 

_ Such as fage Chiron, Sire of Pharmacy, 
Once taught Achilles, and Achilles thee. 
Of two fam’d Surgeons, Podalirius ftands — 
This Hour furrounded by the Trojan Bands ; 970 
And great Machaon, wounded in his Tent, — 
Now wants that Succour which fo oft’ he lent. 
To him the Chief. What then remains to do? 
Th’ Event of Things the Gods alone can view. 
Chareg’d by Achilles’ great Command I fly, 975 
And bear with hafte the Pylian King’s Reply : | 
But thy Diftrefs this Inftant claims Relief. 
He faid, and in his Arms upheld the Chief. 

The 
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The SlavesitHeir:Mafter’s flow Approach —s 
st And Hides of Oxtn:oh thd Bloor difplay’d: 
There ftretch'd at length she: “mane Hero ay, 
.. Patroclus cat the: forky ‘Seéel-away.. 
Then im his‘Hands a ‘bitter‘Rioot he bruis’d ;; 
The Wound he wafh’d, the Styptick Faice infusd. 
985 The clofing Fleth that Inftant ceas’d to glow, 
The Wound to'torture, and -the Blood: to How." 
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re. oe oe 2 ae, a ae my Sig Ri or ve meee Y 
‘8 Homer's tiventon: is in norhing moto woridérfal 
- than in the great'Variety « of Characters with ‘which 
| his Poenis-are diverfify'd; fo-his Judg brent, appears 

“ii in nothing. mort ‘sia&; than im. thatPropriesy 
with which each:Chara@ter is maintain’d::! But: this Exaétnofs 
mutt bé ‘collected ‘by a diligent Attention ‘t0' his Condind: thre? 
the whole: ‘and when the Particulars.ofieach ChataGer. are 
jaid together, we fhall find them ail proceeding from the fanye 
Temper and Difpofition of the Petfon. : If this  Oblervation 
be ‘nepletted, the Poet's Condutt will lof. mach of: its true 
Beamty and Harmony. © 

°F fancy it will act be: unpleafante to i tee to 5 cofifider ra 
Picturé of Agamenmnton drawn by fo mafterly an Hand as: thar, 
of Homer in its full length, after having feen him ie:feverdl 
Views and Lights fince the beginning of the Poem. 

He is a Mafter of Policy and Stratagem, and maintains a 
good Underftanding with his Council ; which was but neceflary 
‘confidéring how: ‘many different-and indepexident Nations. and 
Toterefts he had to manage ;: He feoms fully confamiis:of his 
‘own faperior ‘Arathority, and alwais knows the kinxe when bo 
‘exert it: He‘is perfonally vory-valiane|.’/buc not without fome 
‘Mixture of Fiercenefs:, Highly: refehtful: of the. {njucics: — 

$ 
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his Family, even more than Menelaus himfelf: Warm both. 
in his Paffions and Affections, particularly in the Love he 
bears his Brother. In fhort, he is (as Homer himfelf in-ane- 
ther Place defcribes him) both a good King, and a preat 


_ Warrior. 


Nw ” Aducdegen, Buswetie 7 dy/abos, .nedleods Tiobyurylie. Gk, 
It is very obfervable how this Hero rifes in the Eye and E+ 
fteem of the Reader as the Poern advances: It opens with 
many Circumftances very much to the Difadvantage of his 
Chara@er; he infults the. Prieft of Apollo, and outrages 
Achilles: but in the fecond Book he grows fenfible of the Ef- 
fects of his Rafhnefs, and takes the Fault entirely upon him- 
felf: In the fourth he fhews himfelf a. skilful Commander, 
by exhorting, reproving and performing all the Offices of a 

ood General: In the eighth he is deeply touch’d by the 

ufferimgs of his Army, and makes-all the Peoples Calamities 
his own: In the ninth he endeavours to reconcile himfelf to 
Achilles, and condefcends' to be the Petitioner, becaufe “it is 
for the publick Good: In the tenth, finding thofe Endea- 
vours ineffectual, his Concern keeps him the whole Night 
awake, ‘in contriving all poffible Methods to affift them: And 


- now. in the eleventh as it were-refolving himfelf to fupply the 


want of /ichilles, he grows prodigioufly in-his Valour, and 
performs Wonders in his fingle‘Perfon. _ | 
Thus we fee Agamemnon continually winning upon our E- 


fteem, as we grow acquainted with him;. fo that he feems. 


to bé like that Goddefs: the Poet defcribes, who .was_ low 
at the firft, but rifing by degrees, at. laft reaches the very 
Heavens. _ 7 «2 *. . @& | 


il. | 
a Vanes 5. When baleful Exis, &c.| With what a wonder- 


‘fal Sublimity does the Poet begin this Book?» He awakens 
ithe Reader’s Curiofiry, and founds an Alarm to the approach- 


ing: Battel. With. what Magnificence does he ufher. in the 
‘Deeds of Agamenmon: He as for a while to have loft all 


view 
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view of the main Battel, and lets the whole Action of the Poa 
‘em ftand ftill, to attend the Motions of this fingle Hero. 
Inftead of an Herald, he brings down a GoddefS to inflame 
the Army; inftead of a Trumpet or fuch warlike Mufick, 
Juno and Minerva thunder over the Field of Battel: Fove 
rains down Drops of Blood, and averts his Eyes ftom fuch 4 
Scene of Horrors. _. eet oe Be | 

By the Goddefs Erzs is rheant that Ardour and Impatience 
for the Bartel which now infpir’d the Grecian Army: T hey 
who fuft before were almoft in Defpair, now burn for the 
Fight, and breath nothing but War. Exflathius. 


Bite | 
Verst 14. Orthiait Song:} : This is a kind of an Odaic 
Song, invented and fung on purpofe to fire the Soul to noble 


Deeds in Wat. Stich was that of Timotheus before Alexander 
the Great, which had fuch an:Influence upon’ him, that 


-he leap’d from his Seat and laid hold on his Arms. £u- 
flathias.. . _ 28 | _ , | 


Verse 26. Keng Cinyras.]: ’Tis probable this Paffage of 
Cinyras King of Cyprus alludes to a true Hiltory ;. and what 
makes it the more fo, is that this Ifland was famouis for its 


Mines of feveral Metals. Exffathius. 


V: 


= Vex S : 33. Arching bow'd, &c.) | Ey pathius obferves, that 


dt at ) 
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Vi. 


Verse 63. The Foot, and thofe who wield The Lighter Arms, 
rufh forward.| Here we fee tht Order of Battel is inverted, 
and oppofite to that which efor propofed in the fourth 

Book: For it is the Cavalry which is there fuftain’d by the 
Infantry ; ‘ here the Infantry by the Cavalry. But to deliver 
my Opinion, I believe it was the Neatnefs of the Enemy that — 
obliged Agamemnon to change the Difpofition of the Battel : 
He would break their Battalions with his Infantry, and com- 
plete their Defeat by his Cavalry, which fhould fall upon the 
Flyers. Dacser. 7 | 


VIL. 


_ Werse 70. Red Drops of ‘Blod.| 'Thefe Prodigies with 
‘which Homer embellifhes his Poetry, are the fame with thofe 
‘which Hiftory relates not -as Ornaments, but as Truths. 
Nothing is more common in Hiftory than Showers of Blood, 
and Philofophy gives us the Reafon of them: The two Battels 
which had been fought on the Plains of Troy, had fo drench’d 
.them with Blood, that a great Quantity of it might be ex- 
hal’d, in ‘Vapouts and carfy’d into the’ Air, -and being there 
condeéns’d, fall down ‘again in Dews and Drops of the fame 
“Colour. | Exufrathius. = = ee 


VI. 


_. Verse 83. As the red Star.| We have juft feen at full 
‘lenget’ the 'Pi€ture of the-General of the Greeks: Here 
“we fee “Heéfor beautifully: drawn: in Miniature. ‘his pro- 
‘ ceeded from’ the’ preat Judgment of the Poet: “twas neceffa- 
'ty.t0fpeak fully of Agamersnon, who was.to be the chief He- 
’ to of this Battel,' and: briely ‘of Heéfor; who had fo often 
‘béen“{poken of at large before. This is‘an Inftance that the 

Poet well knew when to be concife,: and when to be copi- 

ous. It is impoffible that any thing fhould be more happily 
. imagin’d than this Similitude: It is é lively, that we fee Hecfor 
co 3 {ometimes 
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fometimes fhining in Arms at the Head of his Troops: and 
then immediately lofe Sight of him, while he retires in the 
Ranks of the Army. uftathias: 7). 


*. IX. 


_gether with an-exaé& Refemblance in every Circumftance the 
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Verse 119. What time in fome fequefterd Vale The weary 


widest 


Time, and fuffer none of it to flip away without: t 
- feryation. | : —_ 
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It is not improbable but that the Chaldeans, many Ages 
after the Flood, were the firft who divided the Day into 
Hours ; they being the firft who applied themfelves with any 
Succefs to Aftrology. The moft ancient Sun-dial we read of © 
is that of Achaz, mention’d in the fecond Book of Kings, 
Ch. 20. about the Tiime of the building of Rome: But as 
thefe were of no ufe on clouded Days and in the Night, there 
was another Invention of meafuring the Parts of Time by 
Water ;. but that not being fufficiently exad, they laid it a- 
fide for another by Sand. | | 

_ *Tis certain the Ufe of Dials was earlier among the Greeks 
‘than the Romans ; ’twas above three hundred Years after the 
‘building of Rome before they knew any thing of them: But 
yet they had divided the Day and Night into twenty four Hours, 
as appears from arro and Macrodzus, tho’ they did not count 
the Hours as we do, numerically, but from Midnight to Mid- 
night, and diftinguifh’d them by particular Names, as by the 
Cock crowing, the Dawn, the Midday, &c. The firftSun-dial we 
tead of among the Romans which divided the Day into Hours, 
is mention’d by Pliny, hb. 1. cap. 20. fixt upon the Temple 
of Duirinus by L. Papyrus the Cenfor, about. the 12th Year 
of the Wars with Pyrrhus. But the firft that was of any Ufe 
to the Publick was fet up near the Rofira in the Forum by 
Valerius Meffala the Confyl, after-the taking of Catena in 
_ > Sicily; from whence it was brought thirty Years after the firft 
had been fet up by Papyris; but. this was ftill an. imper- 
_fe& one, the Lines of it not exadly correfponding ‘with the 
-feveral Hours. Yet they made ufe of it many Years,. till 
- 9, Marcius Phiippus placed another by it ‘greatly improved: 
but thefe had ftill one common Defec& of being ufelefs in 
. the Night, and when the Skies were overcaft. All thefe In- 
"ventions being thus ineffectual,: Scspso Nafica fome Years af- 
terwards meafur’d the Day and Night into Hours from the 

_ dropping of Water. _ a a er re 
~ Yet near this time, it may be gather’d that Sun-dials 
, Were very frequent in Rome, from a Fragment preferv’d by 
- Atlus Gellius and afcrib’d to Plautus: The Lines are fo. beau- 
tiful, that I cannot deny the Reader the Satisfaction of feeing 
them, They are fuppofed to be {poken by an hungry Para- 


fite, 
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fite, upon a Sight of one of thefe Dials. 


Us sllum Du perdant, primus qus horas repperit ; 
Quique adeo primus flatutt hese folaruim: — 
Qui mibi comminust mifero, articulatim, diem! 
Nam me puero uterus hic erat folarium, 
. Multo omnium iftorum optimum & veriffumam, 
Ubi sfte monebat effe, nifi cum nihil erat. Oe 
Nunc etiam quod eft, non eft, nifi Sols lubet: | 
Ttaque adeo jam — eft oppidum folarits, 
Major pars populs arid: reptant fame. 


We find frequent mention of the Hours in the Courfe of this 
Poem; but to prevent any Miftake, it may not be improper 
to take notice, that rhey muft always be underftood to mean 
the Seafons, and not the Divifion of the Day by Hours. 


* XT 


Verse 125. The Greeks smpulfive Might.] We had. jult 
before feen that all the Gods were withdrawn from the Bat- 
tel; that Fupser was refolv’d even againft the Inclinations . 
of them all to honour the Trojans. Yet we here fee the Greeks 
breaking thro’ them: The Love the Poet bears to his Coun-. 
trymen makes him aggrandize their Valour, and over-rules 
even the Decrees of Fate. ‘To vary his Battels, he fuppofes, 
the Gods to be abfent this Day; and they are no fooner gone, 
‘but the Courage of the Greeks prevails, even againft the De-, - 


termination of Jupiter. Exuftathius. | a. oe 
XII. 


Verse 135. Naked to the Shy. Euftathius refines upor 
this Place, and believes that Homer intended, by particulari-. 
zing the Whiteriefs of the Limbs, to ridicule the effeminate 
Education of thefe unhappy Youths.. But as fuch an Inter- 
pretation may be thought below the Majefty of an Epic Poem, 
and a kind of Barbarity to infult the unfortunate, I thought 
it better to give the Paflage an Air of Compaffion. As the 
oe Eee : Words 
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Words are equally capable of either meaning, I imagin’d the 
Reader would be more pleas’d with the Humanity of the one, 
than with the Satyr of the other. | | 


XII. 


‘Verse 143. Thefe on the Mountains once Achilles found) 
Homer, fays Euftarhius, never lets any Opportunity pafs of 
mentioning the Hero of his Poem, Achilles: He gives here 
an Inftance of his former Refentment, and at once varies his 
Poetry, and exalts his Character. Nor does he mention him 
curforily; he feems unwilling to leave him; and when he 
‘purfues the Thread of the Story in a few Lines, takes occa- 
fion to {peak again of him. This is a very artful Condué, 
by mentioning him fo frequently, he takes care that the Rea- 
der fhould not forget him, and fhews the Importance of that . 
Hero, whofe Anger is the Subje@ of his Poem. Ex/tathius. 


XIV. 


Verse 182. Antimachus, who once in Counc flood 

To fbed Ulyfles and my Brother's Blood.) } 
*Tis obfervable that Homer with a great deal of Art inter- 
‘veaves the true Hiftory of the Zrojan War in his Poem: He 
here gives’a Circumftance that carries ws back from the tenth 
Year of the War to the very beginning of it. So that al- 
tho’ the Aétion of the Poem takes up but a {mall Part of 
the laft Year of the War, yet by fach Incidents as thefe we 
are taught a great many Particulars that happen thro’ the 
whole Series of it. Euffathiu .  - | 


 Xy. 


Verse 188. Lopp'd bis Hands-away.}. I think. one cannot 
but compaffionate the Fate of thefe Brothers, who faffer 
for the Sitis of their Father, notwithf{tanding the Juftice which 
the Commentators find in this Aion of Agamemnon, And 
I can much lefs imagine that his cutting off their Hands. was 

' | meant 
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meant for an exprefs Example againft Bribery, in Revenge for 
the Gold which Autsmachus had received from Paris. Exu- 
ftathsus is very refining upon this Point; but the grave Spon- 
danus out-does them all, who has found there was an excel- 
lent Conceit in cutting off the Hands and Head of the Son; 
the firft, becaufe the Father had been for laying Hands on 
the Grecian Embaffadors; and the fecond, becanfe it was 
from his, Head that the Advice proceeded of detaining He- 


lena. | 
XVI. 

Verse 193. Mow by the Foot the flying Foot, &c.] After 
Homer with a poetical Juftice has punifh’d the Sons- of Ay- 
timachus for the Crimes of the Father; he carries on the 
Narration, and prefents all the Terrors of the Battel to our 
view: We fee in the lively Defcription the Men and Chariots 
overthrown, and hear the Tramplings of the Horfes Feet. 
Thus the Poet very artfully by fach fidden Alarms awakens 
the Attention of the Reader, that is apt to be tired and grow 
remifs by a plain and more cool Narration. : _ 


XVII. 


Verse 197. The Brafi-hoof’d Steeds.| Euftathius obferves 
that the Cuftom of fhd¢ing Horfes was in ufe in Homer’s Time, 
and calls the Shoes ceayyaiz, from the Figure of an Half- 
Moon. | = = | 


XVI. 


VERSE 212. More grateful, now, to altars than their Wes.) 
This is a Reflection of the Poet, and fuch an one. as arifes 
from a Sentiment of Compaffion; and indeed there.is nothing 
more moving than to fee thofe-Heroes, who weré the Love 
and Delight of their Spoufes, reduc’d fuddenly to fuch a Con- 
_ dition of Horror, that their very Wives dare not look upon: 
them. I was very much furprized to find a Remark of Ax- 
frathins apon this, which feems very wrong and unjalt: i 

) | wo 


/ 


= dl = 
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would have it that there is in this Place an Ellipfis, which 
comprehends a fevere Raillery: ‘‘ For, fays he, Homer 


© would imply that thofe dead’ Warriors were now more a- 


‘© greeable to Vulturs,. than they had ever been in all their 
‘¢ Days to their Wives. ‘This is very ridiculous; to fa 

pofe that thefe unhappy Women did not love their Husbands, 

is to infult them barbaroufly in their Affi@tion; and every 
Body can fee that fuch a Thought in this Place would have 
appear'd mean, frigid, and out of Seafon. Homer always 
endeavours to excite Compaffion by the Grief of the Wives, 


. whofe Husbands are kill’d in the Battel. Daczer. 


XIX. 


| Verse 217. Now paft the Tomb where: ancient lus lay.) 
By the Exacinefs of Homer’s Defcription we fee as in a Land- 
fcape the very Place where this Battel was fought. Agamem- 
non drives the Trojans from the Tomb of //ss, where they en- 
camp’d all the Night; that Tomb ftood in the middle of the 
Plairi': From thence he purfues them by the wild Fig-Tree 
to' the Beech-Tree, and from thence to the very Scean Gate. 
Thus the Scene of Action is fix’d, and we fee the very Rout 
through which the one retreats and the other advances. Ex- 
flathms. 
XX. °°. | 
Verse 241. Iris with haffe thy golden Wings difplay.] 
’Tis evident that fome fuch Contrivance as this was necefla- 
ry; The 7rojans, we learn from the beginning of this Book, 
were to be victorious this Day: But if Zupier had not now 


interpos’d, they had been driven even within the Walls of 
Troy. -By this means alfo the Poet confults both for the Ho- 


— nour of: Heffor and that of: Agamemnon. Agamemnon has 


time enough to fhew the Greatnefs of his Valour, and it is no 
Difgrace to Heéfor not to encounter him when Fupser inter- 
ofes a a ee | | | | 
Euftathws obferves, that the Poet gives us here a Sketch of 
what is drawn out at large in the Story of this whole a 
oe This 
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This he does to raife the Curiofity of the Reader, and make 
him impatient to hear thofe :great Actions which mutt be 
perform’d before Agamemmon can retire, and Hector be vi- 
ctorious, | OO ee 7 


‘ ae : XXI. ) 


“as age 


 XXIL 


| Verse 283. Iphidamas. the. bold and young:]. Homer 
here gives us the Hiltory of this /ph:damas, his Parentage, 
the Place of his Birth, and'many Circumftances of his ‘pri- 
vate Life. This he does to, diverfify his Poetry, and to 
foften with fome amiable Embellifhments ‘the continual 
Horrors that muft of Neceflity ftrike the Imagination in an 


uninterrupted Narration of Blood and Slaughter. Ezaftathsas. 


XXIII. 

Verse 290. Theano’s Sifer.) That the Reader may not 
be fhock’d at the Marriage of [phidamas with his Mother’s 
Sifter, it may not be, amifs to obferve from Exfathius, that 
Confanguinity was no Impediment in Greece in the Days of 


Homer : Nor is Iphidamas fingular in this kind of Marriage, 
for Domed was married to his own Aunt as well as. he. 


FEE XXIV. 


' oe 
eee ee oe, 


a ee ee en ere fare 
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which a pointed Dart is fhot into the diftrefled Mother, as 


_ prefent Diftrefs:. Homer defcribes him as rack’d with almoft 


\ 


XXIV. 


Verse 349. The fierce Nythiz.] Thefe Nythia are the 
Goddeffes that Homer fappofes to prefide over Child-Birth ; 
He arms their Hands with a kind of an Inftrument, from 


an Arrow is from a Bow: So that as Eris has her Torch 
and, Fupizer his ‘Thunder, thefe Goddeffes: have their Darts 
which ‘they fhoot into Women in Travail. He calls them 
the Daughters of ‘funo, becaufe fhe prefides over the Marri- 
age-Bed, ‘ Euftathius. Here (fays Daczer) we find the Style 
f the holy Scripture, which to exprefs a fevere Pain, ufually 
compares it to that of Women in Labour. Thus David, Pain 
came upon them as upon aWoman in Travail; and [fatab, They 
fhall eeu as a@ Woman in Travail; and allthe Prophets are 


full of the like Expreffions. 


XXV. 


Verse 358. Lo angry Jove forbids your Chief to flay.) Eu- 


frathius rematks upon the Behaviour of Agamemnon in his 


intolerable Pains, yet he does not complain of the Anguith 
he fuffers, kut that he is obliged to retire from the Fight. _ 
__ This indeed as it prov’d his undaunted Spirit, fo did it 
likewife his Wifdom: Had he fhew’d any unmanly Dejedi- 
on, ‘it would have difpirited the Army; but his Intrepidity 
makes them believe his Wound lefs dangerous, and renders 
them not fo highly concern’d for the Abfence of their Ge- 
neral. - Fs 


XXVI. 


Verse 388, Say, Mafe, when Jove the -Trojan’s Glory 


 crownd.) ‘The Poet juft before has given us an Invocation 


of the Mufes, to make us attentive to the great Exploits of 
Agamemnon. Here we have one with regard to Heéfor, but 
this laft may perhaps be more eafily accounted for than the 
7 ea 8 es other. 
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other. For in that, after fo folemn an Invocation, we might 
reafonably have expected Wonders from the Hero; - whereas. 
in Reality he kills but one Man before he himfelf is wounded ; 
and what he does afterwards feems to proceed from a frantic 
Valour, arifing from the Smart of the Wound;. We do 
not find by the Text ‘that he kills one Man, but over- 
throws feveral in his Fury, and then retreats: So chat one 
would imagine he invoked the Mufes only to defcribe his 
Retreat. | 
. But upon a nearer view, we fhall find thae Homer’ fhews 
a commendable Partiality to his own Countryman and Hero 
Agamemnon: He feems to detra&t from the Greatnels. of 
Hettor’s Actions, by afcribing them to Fupier; whereas 4gge 
memnon conquers, by the Dint of Bravery: And that this: i 
a juft Obfervation,. will appear by what foll ows, . Thole 
Greeks that fall by the Sword of Hector, he: pafles over 
as if they were all vulgar Men: He fays nothing of them. 
but that they dy’d; and only briefly mentions their Names, 
as if he endeavour’d to conceal the Overthrow of the Greeks. 
' But-when he {peaks of his favourite General 4gamemnon, he 
_.expatiates and {dwells upon his AGions; and fhews us, that 
thofe that fell by his Hand were all Men of Diftin@ion, fuch 
as were the Sons of Priam, of Antenor, and Antimachus. 
Tis true, Hlectop kill’d as many Leaders of the Greeks as 4- 
gamemnon of the Trojans, and more of the common Soldiers ; 
but by particularizing the Deaths of the Chiefs of Zroy; he 
fets the Deeds of Agamemnon in the ftrongeft Pojne of Light, 
and by his Silence in refpe& to the Leadets whom Heéfor 
flew, he cafts a Shade over the Greatnefs of the AGion, ‘and 
confequently it appears lefs confpicuouy. =... + 


XXVII. 


Verse 406. But wife Ulyfles calld Tydides forth.| There 
is fomething inftructive in the moft {eemingly common Paf- 
fages of Homer, who by making the wife Upffes direct the 
brave Domed in all the Enterprizes of the laft Rook, and by 
_ maintaining the fame Condué in this, intended to fhew this 

Moral, that Valour fhould always be under the Guidance of 

5 7 | 1 4 Wildom : 
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Wifdom: Thus in the eighth Book when Domed could f{carce 
be reftrain’d by the Thunder of Jupiter, Neffor is at hand ta 
moderate his Courage; and this Hero feems to have made a 
very good ufe of thofe Inftructions ; his Valour no longer 
runs out into Rafhnefs, tho’ he is too brave to decline the 


Fight, yet le is too wife to fight againit Jupiter. 
XXVIII. 


~~ Verse 448. Great Diomed him/felf was feiz’d with Fear.) 
‘There feems to be fome Difficulty in thefe Words: This. 
brave Warrior, who has frequently met Heéfor in the Bartel, 
and offer’d himfelf for the tingle Combat, -is here faid to be 
feiz’d with Fear at the very Sight of him: This may be 
thought not to agree with his ufual Behaviour, and to dero- 
gate from the general Character of his Intrepidity: But we 
muft remember, that Dromed himfelf has but jut ‘told us, 
chat Jupiter fought againft the Gretzans ; and that all the 
Endeavours of himfelf and Us/y/fes would be in vain: This 
Fear therefore -of Dsomed is far from being difhonourables 
it is not Hettor, but “Fupster of whom he-is afraid. Ex- 
flathius, : ee | | 


X XIX. - 


~ Verse 477. Illus’ Monument.|. 1 thought it neceflary juft 
to put the Reader in mind that the Battel ftill continues neat. 
the Tomb of J/us: By a juft Obfervation of that, we may 
with Pleafure fee the various Turns of the Fight, and how 
every Step of Ground is:won or loft as the Armies are re- 
- puls'd or victorious, | 


XXX, 


| Verse 480. Fuft as he ftoop’d, Agaftrophus’s Creft 
To feize, and draw the Corfelet from his Breaft.| 
| One would think that the Poet at all times endeavour’d to 
condemn the Practice of {tripping the Dead, during the Heat 
of Action: He frequently defcribes the Victor wounded, while 
. : he 
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_ he is fo employ’d about the Bodies of the flain: Thus in the 
prefent Book we fee Agameumon, Diomed, Ulyffes, Elephenor, 
and Eurypylus, all fuffer as they {trip the Men they flew; and 
in the fixth Book he brings in the wife Veffor dire@ly forbid- 
ding it. Euflathsus. | : 


XXXI. . 


Verse 483. But prercd hes Foot.| Xt cannot but be a Sa- 
tisfaction to the Reader to fee the Poet {mitten with the Love 
of his Country, and at all times confulting its Honour: 
‘This Day was to be glorious to Troy, but Homer takes care 
to remove with Honour moft of the braveft Greeks from 
the Field of Battel, before the Zrojans can conquer. Thus 
Agamemnon, Dromed, and Usy/Jes muft bleed, before the Poet 
can allow his Countrymen to retreat. Evu/tathius. 


XXX... | 
Verse 484. The laughing Trojan.] Euftathius is of Opi- 


nion that the Poet intended to fatyrize in this Place the un- 
warlike Behaviour of Paris: Such an effeminate Laugh and 
Gefture is unbecoming a brave Warrior, but agrees very well 
with the Charaéter.of Paris: He is before faid to be more 
delighted with the foft amorous Lyre, than with the warlike 
Sound of the Battel: Nor do F remember that in the whole 
Iliad any one Perfon is defcrib’d in fuch an indecent Tranf- 
port, tho’ upon a much more glorious or fuccefsful Aion. 
- He concludes his ludicrous Infult with a Circumftance very 
much to the Honour of Diomed; and very much to the Dif- 
advantage of his own Character, who reveals to an Enemy 
the Fears of 7roy, and compares the Greeks to Lions, and the 
Trojans to Sheep. Domed is the very reverfe of him ; ' he de- 
{pifes and leffens the Wound he receiv’d, and in the midft of 
his Pain, would not gratify his Enemy with the little Joy he 
might give him by letting him know it. 


Geg | XXXII 
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“XXXII. 


VERSE 513. And queftions thus his own unconguerd §, oul. } 
This is a Paflage which very much ftrikes me: We have 
vhere a brave Hero making a noble Soliloquy, or rather cal- 
ling a Council Within himfelf, when he was fingly to encoun- 
ter an Army: Tis impoffible for the Reader not to be in Pain 
for fo gallant a Man in fuch an imminent Danger; he mutt 
be impatient for the Event, and his whole Curiofity muft be 
awaken’d till he knows the Fate of Usy/Jes, who f{corn’d to 
fly, tho’ encompafs’d by an Army. | 


XXXIV. | 


Verse 550: By Pallas’ Care.| It is. a juft Obfervation, 
that there is no Moral fo evident, or fo conftantly carry’d on 
through the Iliad, as the Neceflity Mankind at all times has 
of divine Affiftance. Nothing is perform’d with Succefs, 
without particular mention of this; Heéfor is not fav’d from 
a Dart without. Apollo, or Ulyffes without Minerva. Homer 
is perpetually acknowledging the Hand of God in all Events, 
and afcribing to that only all the Victories, Triumphs, Re- 
wards, or Punifhments of Men. Thus the grand Moral he 
laid down at the Entrance of his Poem, Avg 0” érersilo Bay}, 
The Will of God was fulflfd, runs thro’ his whole Work, and 
is with a moft remarkable Care and Condu& put into ‘the 
Mouths of his greateft and wifeft Perfons on every Oc- 
cafion.. | : 

Homer generally makes fome peculiar God attend on each 
Hero: For the Ancients beliew’d that every Man had his 
particular Tutelary Deity ; thefe in fucceeding Times were 
called Demons ot Genu, who (as they thought) were given 
to Men at the Hour of their Birth, and direéted the whole 
Courfe of their Lives. See Cebes’s Tablet. Menander, as he 
is cited by Ammianus Marcellinus, ftyles them pucaywyes Bie, 
the imvifible Guides of Life. ‘ | 


XXXV. - 
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XXXV. 


Verse 566. Fam'd Son of Hippafus.} Homer has been 
blam’d by fome late Cenfurers for making his Heroes addrefs 
Difcourfes to the Dead. Paffion (fays Daczer) diétates thefe 
Speeches, and it is generally to the dying, not to the dead, 
that they are addrefs’d. However, one may fay, that they 
are often rather Reflections than Infults. Were it otherwife, 
‘Homer deferves not to be cenfured for feigning what Hiftories 
have reported as Truth. We find in Platarch that Mark An- 
tony upon Sight of the dead Body of Brutus, ftopp’d and re- 
proach’d him with the Death of his Brother Casus, whom 
ane had kill’d in Macedonia in Revenge for the Murder — 
of Cicero. ¥ muft confefs I am not altogether pleas’d with 
the Railleries he fometimes ufes to-a vanquifh’d Warrior, 
which Inhumanities if {poken to the dying, would think be 
yet worfe than after they were dead. 


XXXVI. 


VERSE 572. And hov’ring Vulturs {cream around their Prey.| 
This is not literally tranflated, what the Poet fays gives us 
the moft lively Picture imaginable of the Vulturs in the A@& | 
of tearing their Prey with their Bills: They beat the Body 
with their Wings as they rend it, which is a very natural Cir- 
cumftance, but {carce poffible to be copy’d by a Tranflator 
without lofing the Beauty of .it. 


XXXVII. ; 
Verse 573. Me Greece fhall honour when I meet my Doom, 
Wsth folemn Funerals—] We may {ee from {uch Paflages as 
thefe that Honours paid to the Afhes of the dead have been 
greatly valued in all Ages: This pofthumous Honour was 
paid as a publick Acknowledgment that the Perfon deceas’d 
had deferv’d well of his Country, and confequently was an 
.Incitement to the living to imitate his Actions: In this view 
there is no Man but would be ambitious of them, nat as they 
‘i are 
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‘are Teftimonies of Titles or Riches, but of diftinguith’d 
Merit. | 


XXXVIII. 


Verse 592. Great Ajax like the God of War attends.| The 
Silence of other Heroes on many Occafions is very beautiful 
in Homer, but peculiarly fo in Ajax, who is.a gallant rough 
Soldier, and readier to aé&t than to fpeak: The prefent Ne- 
ceflity of U/y/fes requir’d fuch a Behaviour, for the leaft Delay 
might have been fatal to him: jax therefore complying 
both with his own Inclinations, and the urgent Condition of 
Ulyffes, makes no Reply to Menelaus, but immediately ha~- 
ftens to his Relief. The Reader will obferve how juftly the ° 
Poet maintains this Character of ax throughout the whole 
Hiad, who is often filent when he has an Opportunity to . 
fpeak, and when he fpeaks, ’tis like a Soldier, with a martiak 
Air, and always with Brevity. Euffathins. " 


— XXXIX. 


Verse 637. A wife Phyfictan.| The Poet paffes a very 
fignal Commendation upon Phyficians: The Army had feen 
feveral of the braveft of their Heroes wounded, yet were not 
fo much difpirited for them all, as they were at the fingle 
Danger of Machaon: But the Perfon whom he calls a Phy- 
fician, feéms rather to be a Surgeon. ‘The cutting out of 
Arrows, and applying Anodynes being the Province of the 
Jatter: However (as Euffathius fays) we muft conclude that 
Machaon was both a Phyfician and Surgeon, and that thofe 
two Profefhons were practifed by one Perfon. _ 

It is reafonable to think from the Frequency of their Wars, 
that the Profeffion in thofe Days was chiefly Chirurgical : 
Celfus {ays expreflly that the Dietetic was long after invented ; 
but that Botany was in great Efteem and Practice, appears 
from the Stories of Medea, Circe, &c. We often find men- 
tion among the moft ancient Writers, of Women eminent in 
that Art; as of Agamede in this very Book, VW. 740. who is - 
faid (like Solamon) to have known the Virtues of every Plant 
5 that 
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that grew on the Earth, and of Polydamue in the fourth Book 
of the Ody/feis, W. 227, &e. | 

Homer, 1 believe, knew all that was known in his Time of 
the Practice of thefe Arts. His Methods of extra&ing of 
Arrows, ftanching of Blood by the bitter Root, fomenting 
of Wounds with warm Water, applying proper Bandages and 
Remedies, are all according to the true Precepts of Art. 
There are likewife feveral Paflages in his Works that fhew 
his Knowledge of the Virtues of Plants, even of thofe Qua- 
lities which are commonly (tho ’perhaps erroneoufly) afcri- 
bed to them, as of the Moly againft Enchantments, the Wil- 
low which caufes Barrennefs, the Mepenthe, &c. | 


XL. 


Verse 669. But partial Jove, &c.| The Addrefs of Ho- 
mer in bringing off Ajax with Decency is admirable: He 
makes Heéfor afraid to approach him: He brings down 7x- 
__ piter himfelf to terrify him; fo that he retreats not from a 
Mortal, but a God. a ; 

This whole Paflage is inimitably juft and beautiful, we 
fee Ajax drawn in the moft bold and {trong Colours, and 
in a manner alive in the Defcription. Wee fee him flowly 
and fullenly retreat between two Armies, and even with a 

Look repulfing the one, and protecting the other: There 
- is not one Line but what bora Ajax; the Character of a 
ftubborn but undaunted Warrior is perfeétly maintain’d, and 
muft ftrike the Reader at the firft view. He compares him 
firft to the Lion for his Undauntednefs in Fighting, and then 
to the Afs for his ftubborn Slownefs in retreating ; tho’ in 
the latter Comparifon there are many other Points of Like 
nefs that enliven the Image: The Havock he makes in the 
Field is reprefented by the tearing and trampling down the 
Harvefts ; and we fee the Bulk, Strength, and Obftinacy of 
the Hero, when the Zrojans in refpe& to him are compared 
but to Troops of Boys that impotently endeavour to drive him ~ 
away. | 

Euftathins is filent as to thofe Objections which have been 
rais'd againft this laft Simile, for a pretended Want of Deli-. 

Hhh cacy: 
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cacy: This alone is Conviction to me that they are all of a 
later Date: For elfe he would not. have fail’d to have vindica~ 
ted his favourite Poet in a Paflage that had been applauded 
many hundreds.of Years, and ftood the Teft of Ages. 

But Monfieur Dacier has done it very well in his Remarks 
upon 4riftotle. ‘In the time of Hlomer (fays that Author) 
“an Afs was not in fuch Circumftances of Contempt as in 
ours: "The Name of that Animal was not then converted 

into.a Term of Reproach,: but it was a Beaft upon which 

“‘ Kings and Princes might: be feen with Dignity. And it 

-will-not be very difcreet to ridicule this Comparifon, which 
the holy Scripture has put into the Mouth of Facob, who 
fays in the Benediction of his Children, Iffachar /hall be 
as a firong Afs. Monhfieur de /a Motte gives up this Point, 
and excufes Homer for his Choice of this Animal, but is un- 
happily. difgufted at the Circumftance of the Boys, and the _ 

obf{tinate Gluttony of the Afs, which he fays are Images too 
mean to reprefent the determin’d Valour of Ajax, and the 
Fury of his Enemies. It is:anfwer’d by Madam Dacier, ‘that 
what Homer here images is not the Gluttony; but the Pati- 
ence, .the Obftinacy, and Strength of the Afs (as Exfathius 
had before obferv’d.) To judge rightly of Comparifons, we 
are not to examine if the Subje& from whence they are de- 
riv’d be great or little, noble or familiar; but we are prin- 

_ cipally to confider if the Image produc’d be clear and lively, 

if the Poet has the Skill to dignify it by poetical Words, and 
if it perfectly paints the thing it is intended to reprefent. A 
Company of Boys whipping a Top is very far from a great 
and noble Subject, yet Virgil has not {crupled to’ draw from 
it a Similitude which admirably exprefles a Princefs in the Vi- 
olence of her Paffion. : 
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Ceu quondam torto volitans fub verbere turbo, 

Quem puert magno im gyro vacua atria circum 

Intents ludo exercent; tlle aitus habena 

Curvats fertur fpatus: flupet infcia fupra 

Impubefque manus, mirata volubile buxum: 

Dant animes plage &c, En. lib. 7. 
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However, upon the whole, a Tranflator owes fo much to the 
Taite of the Age in which he lives, as not to make too great 
a Complement to a former; and this induced me to omit — 
the mention of the word 4f in the Tranflation. I believe 
the Reader will pardon me, if on this Occafion I tran{cribe a 


| | Paffage from Mr. Bozleau’s Notes on Longinus. 


“There is nothing (fays he) thar more difgraces a 
“ Compofition than the Ufe of mean and vulgar Words ; 
“ infomuch that (generally fpeaking) a mean ‘Thought 
‘¢ exprefs’d in noble Terms, is more tolerable than.a no 
‘¢ ble Thought exprefs’d in mean ones. The Reafon where- 
<< of is, that all the World are not capable to judge of 
“¢ the Juftnefs and Force of a Thought; but there’s {carce a- 
ny Man who cannor, efpecially in a living Language, per- 
“* cewe the leaft Meannefs of Words. . Neverthelefs very few 
‘¢ Weiters are free from this Vice: Longinus accufes Herodo> . 
<< gus, the moft polite of all the Greek Hiftorians,. of this 
“< Defect; and Livy, Seluf?, and Virgil have not efcaped 
the fame Cenfure, . Is it not then very furprizing,. that no 
“ Reproach on this Account has been ever caft upon Homer ? 
tho’ he has compos’d two Poems each more voluminous 
< than the 4iveid; and. tho’ no Author whatever has def- 
“<< cended more frequently than he into a Detail of little Par- 
“ ticularities. Yet he never ufes Terms which are not noble, 
«© or if he ufes humble Words or Phrafes, it is with fo muck 
“¢ Art and Induftry, that, as Diony/ius.obferves, they become 
“ noble and harmonious. Undoubtedly if there had been 
‘* any Caufe to charge him with this Fault, Losgsnus: had. 
‘<< fpared him no more than Herodotus. We may learn from 
hence the Ignorance of thofe modern Criticks, who res 
“ folving to judge of the Greek without the Knowledge of 
it, and never reading Homer but in low and inelegant 
Tranflations, impute. the Meanneffes of his Tranflators to 
“ the Poet himfelf; and ridiculoufly blame.a Man who. fpoke 
in one Language, for {peaking what is not elegant in ano- 
“ ther. They ought to know that the Words of different 
Languages are not always exactly correfpondent; and it 
may often happen that a Word which is very noble in 
Greek, cannot be render’d in another Tongue but ah = 
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¢¢ which is very mean. Thus the word Afnus in Latin, and 
CAs in Exglfb, are the vileft imaginable, but that which 
“ fignifies the fame Animal in Greek and /Tebrew, is of Dig- 
«¢ nity enough to be employed on the moft — Oc- 
“ cafions. In like manner the Terms of a Hogherd and 
“ Cowkeeper in our Language are infufferable, but thofe which 
© anfwer to them in Greek, ovtwrng and Bsxcd0s, are graceful 
«* and harmonious: and Ysrg# who in his own Tongue en- 
“ titled his Eclogs Bacoltca, would have been afhamed to have 


~ © ealled them in ours, the Dialogues of Cowkeepers. 


XLI. 


Verse 713. Back to the Lines the wounded Greek vretires.] 
We fee here almoft all the Chiefs of the Grecsanz Armywith- 
drawn: Nefor and Ulyffes, the two great Counfellors ; -4¢a- 
memnon, Diomed, and Eurypylus, the braveft Warriors; all 
retreated: So that now in this Neceflity of the Greeks, there 
was occafion for the Poet to open a new Scene of AGion, or 
elfe the Zrojans had been viGtorious, and the Grecians driven 
from the Shores of Zroy. To fhew the Diftrefs of the 
Greeks at this Period, from which the Poem takes a new 
Tum, ’twill be convenient to caft a View on the Pofture 
of their Affairs: Ail human Aid is cut off by the Wounds of 
their Heroes, and all Affiftance from the Gods forbid by Fa- 
pier: Whereas the Trojans {ee their General at their Head, 
and Jupiter himfelf fights on their fide. Upon this Hinge 
turns the whole Poem; the Diftrefs of the Greeks occafions 
firft the Affiftance of Patroclus, and then the Death of that 
Hero draws on the Return of Achslles. It is with great Art 
that the Poet conduds all thefe Incidents: He lets Achilles 
have the Pleafure of feeing that the Greeks were no longer 
able to carry on the War without his Affiftance: and up- 
on this depends the great Cataftrophe of the Poem. Enx- 
frathius, a 


XLII. 
VERSE 731. That Hour Achilles, &c.] Tho’ the Refent- 


ment of Aches would not permit him to be an Adtor in 


F% : the 
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the Battel, yet his Love of War inclines him to be a Specta- 
tor: And as the Poet did not intend to draw the Character 
of a perfect Man in Achilles, he makes him delighted with 
the Deftruction of the Greeks, becaufe it confpired with his 
Revenge: That Refentment which is the Subject of the Po-. 
em, ftill prevails over all his other Paflions, even the Love 
of his Country; for tho’ he begins now to pity his Coun- 
trymen, yet his Anger ftifles thofe tender Emotions, and he 
feems pleas’d with their Diftrefs, becaufe he judges it will 
contribute to his Glory. Euffathius. 7 - 


XLII 


Verse 735. His Friend Machaon, &c.| It may be ask’d 
why Machaon is the only Perfon whom Achilles pities? Ex- 
ftathius anfwers, that it was either becaufe he was his.Coun- 
tryman, a Theffalian ; or becaufe 4/culapius, the Father of 
Machaon, prefided over Phyfick, the Profeffion of his Pre- 
ceptor Chiron, But perhaps it may be a better Reafon to fay 
_ that a Phyfician is a publick Good, and was valued by the 
whole Army; and it is not improbable but he might have 
cured Achilles of a Wound during the Courfe of the Trojaz 
Wars. - | 


-XLIv. 


Verse 747. Now at my Knees the Greeks fhall pour their 
Moan.| : The Poet by putting thefe Words into the Mouth 
of Achilles, leaves room for a fecond Embaffy, and (fince 
Achilles himfelf mentions it) one may think it would not have 
been unfuccefsful: But the Poet, by a more happy Management, 
makes his Friend Patroclus the Advocate of the Greeks, and by 
that means his Return becomes his own Choice. This Con- 
duct admirably maintains the Character of Achilles, who does 
not affift the Greefs thro’ his Kindnefs to them, but from a De- 
fire of Revenge upon the Zsojans: His prefent Anger for the 
Death of his Friend, blots out the former one for the Injury 
of Agamemnon; and as he feparated from the Army in a 
Rage, fo he joins it again in the like Difpofition. x- 


flathis. 
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XLV. 


Verse 764. And took their Seats beneath the fboady Tent. 
The Poet here fteals away the Reader from the Battel, and 
relieves him by the Defcription of Nefor’s Entertainment. I 
hope to be pardon’d for having more than once repeated this 
Obfervation, which extends to feveral Paflages of Homer. 
Without this Piece of Condué, the Frequency and Length 
of his Battels might fatigue the Reader, who could not fo 
long be delighted with continued Scenes of Blood. 


XLVI. | 


Verse 774. A Goblet facred to the Pylian Kegs.) There 
are fome who can find out a Myftery in the plaineft things; 
they can fee what the Author never meant, and explain him 
into the greateft Obfcurities. Hu/fathsus here gives us a very 
extraordinary Inftance of this Nature: ‘The Bowl by an Al- 
legory figures the World ; the {pherical Form of it reprefents 
its Roundnefs; the Greek word which fignifies the Doves be- 
ing fpell’d almoft like the Plesades, is {aid to mean that Con- 
ftellation; and becaufe the Poet tells us the Bowl was ftudded 
with Gold, thofe Studs muft needs imply the Stars. 


XLVI. 


Verse 779. Yet heav'd with eafe by him.| There has e- 
ver been a great Difpute about this Paflage; nor is it appa- 
rent for what Reafon the Poet fhould tell us that efor even 
in his old Age could more eafily lift this Bowl than any other 
Man. ‘This has drawn a great deal of Raillery upon the old 
Man, as if he had learnt to lift it by frequent Ufe, an Infi- 
nuation that Veffor was no Enemy to Wine. Others with 
more Juftice to his Charaéter have put another Conftruction 
upon the Words, which folves the Improbability very natu- 
rally. According to this Opinion the word which ts ufually 
fuppofed to fignify anosber Man, is render’d another old Man, 
3 . 
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meaning Machaon, whofe Wound made him incapable to lift | 
it. This would have taken away the Difficulty without 
any Violence to the Conftruction. But Exffathius tells us, 
the Propriety of Speech would require the word to be, not 
arog but eregoc, when f{poken but of two. But why then — 

- may it not fignify any other o/d Men? . 


_ XLVOUL 


Verse 782. Pours @ large Potton.) The Potion which 
Hecamede here prepares for Machaon, has been thought a. 
very extraordinary one in the Cafe of a wounded Perfon, 
. and by fome Criticks held in the fame Degree of Repnute 

with the Balfam of Fierabras in Don Quizot. But it is 
rightly obferved by the Commentators, that Machaon was 
not fo dangeroufly hurt, as to be obliged to a different Re- - 
gimen from what he might ufe at another time. Homer 
had juft told us that he ftay’d on the Sea-fide to refrefh him- 
felf, and he now enters into a long Converfation with Neffar; 
neither of which would have been done by a Man in any 
great Pain or Danger: His Lofs of Blood and Spirits might 
make him not fo much in fear of a Feaver, as in want of 
a Cordial; and accordingly this Potion is rather alimentary 
than medicinal. If it had been dire&ly improper in this Cafe, 
I cannot help fancying that Hlomer would not have fail’d to 
tell us of Machaon’s rejecting it. Yet after all, fome Anfwer 
may be made even to the grand Objection, that Wine was 
too inflammatory for a wounded Man. Hippocrates allows 
Wine in acute Cafes, and even without Water in Cafes of In- 
digeftion. He fays indeed in his Book of ancient Medicine, 
that the Ancients were ignorant both of the good and bad 
Qualities of Wine: and yet the Potion here prefcrib’d will 
not' be allow’d by Phyficians to be an Inftance that they were 
fo; for Wine might be proper for Machaon not only as a 
Cordial, but as an Opiate. Afclepiades, a Phyfician who 
flourifh’d at Rome in the Time of Pompey, prefcribed Wine 
in Feavers, and even in Phrenzies to caufe Sleep. Cahus 4u- 
relianus, lb. 4. ¢. 14. 
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Verse 801. Can then the Sons of Greece, &c.] It is cu- 
ftomary with thofe who tranflate or comment on an Author, 
to ufe him as they do their Miftrefs; they can fee no Faults, 
or rather convert his very Faults into Beauties ;. but I cannoz 
be fo partial to Homer, as to imagine that this Speech of 
Neffor’s is not greatly blameable for being too long: He 
crouds Incident upon Incident, and when he fpeaks of him- 
felf, he expatiates upon his own great Actions, very natu- 
rally indeed to old Age, but bee ae in the prefent Jun- 
Gure. When he comes to fpeak of his killing the Son of 
Augeas, he is fo pleasd with himfelf, that he forgets the 
Diftrefs of the Army, and cannot leave his favourite Subject ~ 
till he has given us the Pedigree of his Relations, his Wife’s 
Name, her Excellence, the Command he bore, and the 
Fury with which he affaulted him. Thefe and many other 
Circumftances, as they have no-vifible Allufion to the Defign 
of the Speech, feem to be unfortunately introduc’d. In fhort, 
I think they are not fo valuable upon any other Account, as 
becaufe they preferve a Piece of ancient Hiftory, which had 
otherwife been loft. | | 

What tends yet farther to make this Story feem abfurd, is 
what Patroclus {aid at the beginning of the Speech, that he 
had not lesfure even to fit down; {fo that Nefor detains him in 
the Tent ftanding, during the whole Narration. 

They that are of the contrary Opinion obferve, that there 

- Is a great deal of Art in fome Branches of the Difcourfe ; 
that when Ne/ffor tells Patroclus how he had himfelf difobey’d 
his Father’s Commands for the fake of his Country, he fays 
it to make Achilles refle& that he difobeys his Father by 

_ the contrary Behaviour: That what he did himfelf was to 
— a {mall Injury, but Achilles by fighting may fave the 

recian Army. He mentions the Wound of Agamemnon at 
the very beginning, with an Intent to give Achilles a little Re- 
venge, and that he may know how much his greateft Enemy 
‘has fuffer’d by his Abfence. There are many other Argu- 
ments brought in the Defence of particular Parts; and it 
may 
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may not be from the Purpofe to obferve, that Nefor might 
defignedly protraé the Speech, that Patroclus might himfelf 
behold the Diftrefs of the Army: Thus every Moment he 
detain’d him, enforced his Arguments, by the growing Mif- 
fortunes of the Greeks. Whether this was the Intention or 
‘not, it muft be allowed that the Stay of Patroclus was very 
happy for the Greeks; for by this means he met Eurypylus 
~ wounded, who confirm’d him into a Certainty that their Af- 
fairs were defperate, without Achilles’s Aid. — 

As for Neffor’s fecond Story, it is much eafier to be de« 
fended ; it tends direétly to the Matter in hand, and is told 
in fuch a manner as to affect both Patroclus and Achilles ; 
the Circumftances are well adapted to the Perfon to whom 
they are fpoken, and. by repeating their Father’s Inftrudi- 
ons, he as it were brings them in, feconding his Admo» 

nitions. | 


L; 


Verse 819. The Bulls of Elis in glad Triumph led. Elis 
is*the whole Southern Part of Peloponnefus, between Achaia 
and Meffenia ; it was originally divided into feveral Diftrias 
or Principalities, afterwards it was reduc’d to two; the one 
of the Zans, who were the fame with the Epezans, the other _ 
of Neffor. This Remark is neceflary for the underftanding 
— follows. In Homer's Time the City E/s was not built. 

acter. | 


Lh 


VERSE 839. At the publick Courfe Detain'’d his Chariot.| 
Tis faid that thefe were particular Games, which Augeds had 
eftablifh’d in his own State; and that the Ohmpic Games 
cannot be here underftood, becaufe Hercules did not inftitute 
them till he had kill’d this King, and deliver’d his Kingdom 
to Phyleus, whom his Father 4ugeas had banifh’d. ‘The Pri- 
zes of thefe Games of Augeas were Prizes of Wealth, as gol- 
den Tripods, &c. whereas the Prizes of the Olympic Games 
were only plain Chaplets of Leaves or Branches: Befides, 
tis probable Homer knew nothing of thefe Chaplets given at 
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the Games, nor of the triumphal Crowns, nor of the Gar- 
lands wore at Feafts; if he had, he would fome where or 
other have mentioned them, Luffathius. | 


Li 


VERSE 845. The Sons of A&tor.] Thefe are the: fame 
whom Homer calls the two Molions, namely, Eurytus and 
Creatus. Thryoé{fa in the Lines following is the fame Town 
which he calls Zéryon in the Catalogue. The River Minyas 
is the fame with 4nygrus, about half way between Pyls and 
Thryoéffa, call’d Minyas from the Minyans who liv’'d on the 
Banks of it. It appears from what the Poet fays of the Time 
of their March, that it is half a Day’s.March between Prlos 
and Thryoéffa. Exftathius. Strabo, bb. 8. 


LIU. 


Verse 895. There to high Jove were publick Thanks affen'd 
oe 4 jirft of God, , Neftor, af Mankind.) Ms : 
There is a Refemblance between this Paffage and one in the 
facred Scripture, where all the Congregation bkeffed the Lord 
God of thetr Fathers, and bowed down their Heads, and wor- 
Shipped the Lord, and the King, 1 Chron. 29. 20. : 


LIV. 


Verse 916. Peleus faid only this, —“ My Son, be brave.) 
The Concifenefs of this Advice is very beautiful; Achilles be~ 
_ ing hafty, active, and young, might not have burthen’d his 
Memory with a long Difcourfe: Therefore Peleus comprehends 
all his Inftruétions in one Sentence. But Menctius {peaks 
more largely to Patroclus, he being more advanc’d in Years, 
and mature in Judgment; and we fee by the manner of the 
Expreffion, that he was fent with Achilles, not only as aCom- 
panion but as a Monitor, of which Nefor puts him in mind, 
to fhew that it is rather his Duty to give. good Advice to 
Achilles, than to follow his Caprice, and efpoufe his Refent- 
ment. Laffathius. | 


LV. 
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LV. 


VERSE 923. Ab try the utmoft, &c.} It may not be un- 

ateful to the Reader to fee at one view the Aim and Defign 
of Neffor’s Speech. By putting Patroc/us in mind of his Fa- 
ther’s Injunctions, he provokes him to obey him by 
a like Zeal for his Country: By the mention of the Sacri- 
fice, he reprimands him for a Breach of thofe Engagements 
to which the Gods were Witnefles: By faying that the very 
Arms of Achilles would reftore the Fortunes of Greece, he 
makes a high Complement to that Hero, and offers a pow- 
erful Infinuation to Patroclus at the fame time, by giving him © 


to underftand, that he may perfonate Achilles. Euftathius. 
LVI. 


VERSE 928. [f ought from Heav'n with-bold his faving Arm.] 
Neftor {ays this upon account of what Achilles himfelf {poke 
in the ninth Book; and it is very much to the Purpofe, 
for nothing ‘could fooner move Achilles than to make him 
think it was the general Report in the Army, that he fhut 
himfelf up in his Tent for no other reafon, but to efcape— 
Death, with which his Mother had threaten’d him in difco- 


vering to him the Decrees of the Deftinies. Dacser. 


LVII. 


Verse 969. Of two fam’d Surgeons.| Tho’ Podakrtus is 
mention’d firft for the fake of the Verfe, both here and in 
the Catalogue, Machaon {eems to be the Perfon of the greateft 
Character upon. many Accounts: Befides, it is to him that 
Homer attributes the Cure of Phibéfetes, who was lame by 
having let an Arrow dipt in the Gall of the Hydra of Lerna 
fall upon his Foot; a plain Mark that Machaon was an a- 
bler Phyfician than Chiron the Centaure, who could not cure 
himfelf of fuch aWound. Podalirms had a Son named Hypo- 
lochus, from whom the famous Hippocrates was defcended. 
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LVIII. 


Verse 977. But this Diftrefs this Infant claims Relef.] 

Euftathius remarks, that Homer draws a great Advantage for 

| the Condu& of his Poem from this Incident of the Stay of 

Patroclus; for while he is employ’d in the friendly Task of 

taking Care of Eurypylus, he becomes an Eye-witnefs of the 

ion upon the Entrenchments, and finds the Neceflity of 
ufing his utmoft Efforts to move Achilles. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
The Battel at the Cresian Wall. 


Hector attempts to force them ; but # proving wmpof- 
fle to pafs the Ditch, Polydamas adoi/es to quit their 
Chariots, and manage the Attack on Foot. The Trojans follow 
his Counfel, and having dsuided their Army mto five Bodtes of 
Foot, begin the Affault. But upon the Signal of an Eagle with 
a Serpent in his Talons, which appear'd on the left Hand of the 
Trojans, Polydamas endeavours to withdraw them again. This 
Hector oppofes, and continuesthe Attack; in which, after ma- 
my Actions, Saspedon makes the firft Breach in the Wall: He- 
Gor alfo cafting a Stone-of a vaft Size, forces open one of the 
Gates, and enters at the Head of bis Troops, who vittortoufly 
purfue the Grecians even to their Ships. » -_ 


TT HE Greeks being retird smto their Entrenchments , 
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Hile thus the Hero’ $ pious: vine attend 
TheCureand Safety of hiswoundedFriend, 
Trojans and Greeks with clafhing Shields engage, 

_ And mutual Deaths are dealt with mutual Rage. . 
Nor long the Trench or lofty ‘Walls oppofe ; ae 
With ‘Gods averfe th’ ill-fated Works arofe ; 

Their Pow’rs neglected and no Victim {lain, 

The Walls were rais’d, the Trenches funk in vain. 

- Without the Gods, how fhort a Period ftands 
The proudeft Monument of mortal Hands! 0 
This ftood, while Hecfor and Achilles rag’d, — 
While facred Troy the warring Hofts engag’d ; 


But 
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_ But when her Sons were flain, her City burn’d, 
And what furviv’d of Greece to Greece return’d : 
: 15 Then Neptune and Apollo fhook the Shore, 
! Then Ida’s Summits pour’d their wat’ ry Store ; 
| Rhefus and Rhodius then: unite their Rills, ~ 
Carefus roaring down the ftony Hills, 


Ai fepus, Granicus, with mingled Force, 

20 And Zanthus foaming from. his fruitful Source ; 
And gulphy Stmois, rolling to the Main 
Helmets, and Shields, and God-like Heroes flain: 
Thefe; turn’d by Phebus from their wonted wi ways, 
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Delug’d.the Rampire nine ¢ontinual Days; . 
25 The Weight of ‘Waters {aps the yielding Wall; _ 
And to the Sea the floating Balwarks fall. 
~ Inceffant Cataracts the Thund’rer pours, 
And half the Skies defcend if fluicy Show’rs., 

The God of Ocean, marching ftern before, °° 
30 With his huge Trident wounds the trembling Shore, 
Vaft Stones and Piles from their Foundation heaves, 

.. And whelms the fmoaky Ruin in the Waves. 
Now {mooth’d with Sand, and levell’d by the Flood, 
No Fragment tells where once the Wonder ftood so 
| In 
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In their old Bounds the Rivers roll again, ney, 
Shine ’twixt the Hills, or wander o’er the Plain, 
~ But this the Gods in later Times perform; _ 
. As yet the Bulwark {tood, and brav’d the Storm - 
The Strokes yet echo’d of contending Pow’rs ; 
Warthunder’d at the Gates,and Blood diftain’d theTow he 
Smote by the Atm of ‘fove, with dire Difmay, 
Clofé by their hollow Ships the Greciaas lay ; 
‘Heftor’s Approach in ev'ry Wind they hear, 
And Heéfor’s Fury ev’ry tnoment fear. 
He, like a Whirlwind, tofs’d the fcatt’ring Throng, 45 
Mingled the Troops, and drove the Field along. 
So ’nudft the. Dogs and Hunter’s daring Bands, 
Fierce of his Might, a Boar or Lion ftands ;. 
Arm’d Foes around a dreadful Circle form, 
And hiffine Javelin rain an Iron Storm: — 
His Pow’rs untam’d their bold Affault defy; 
- And where he turns, the Rout difpetfe, or die: 
He foams, he glares, he bounds againft them all, 
And if he falls, his Courage makes hn fall. 
With equal Rage eficornpafs’d Heéfor glows ; Eg 
Exhorts his Armies, and the Trenches fhows. 
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The panting Steeds impatient Fury breathe, 
But fort and tremble at the Gwlph beneath: _ 
Juft on the Brink, they neigh, and paw the Ground, 
6oAnd the Turf trembles, and the Skies refound. 
Eager they view’d the Profpect dark and deep, 

- Vaft was the Leap, and headlong hung the Steep ; 
The bottom bare, (a formidable Show !) 
And briftled thick with fharpen’d Stakes below. 

6s The Foot alone this ftrong Defence could force, 
And try the Pafs impervious to the Horfe. 

This faw Polydamas ;' who, wifely brave, 
Reftrain’d great Heétor, and this Counfel gave. 
Oh thou! brave Leader of our Trojan Bands, 

70 And you, confed’rate Chiefs from foreign Lands! 
What Entrance here can cumb’rous Chariots find, 
The Stakes beneath, the Grecian Walls behind ? 
No Pafs thro’ thofe, without a thoufand Wounds, 

No Space for Combat in yon’ narrow Bounds. 
7sProud of the Favours mighty ‘fove has fhown, 
On certain Dangers we too rafhly run: 
If *tis his Will our haughty Foes to tame, 
Oh may this Inftant end the Grecian Name! 


_s Here, | 
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Here, far fit Argos, let theit Heroes fall, 

And one great Day deftroy, and bury all! = & 
- But fhould they turn, ‘and here opprefs our Train, 

- What Hopes, what Methods of Retreat remain? 
Wede’d in the Trench, by our own Troops confus’d, 
In one promifcuous Carnage erufh’d and bruis’d, 

‘ All Troy muft perifh, if their Arms prevail, = 85 
Nor fhall a Trojan live to tell the Tale. 
Hear then ye Warriors! and obey with ‘fpeed ; 

Back from the Trenches let your Steeds be led’; 
Then all alighting, wedg’d in firm Array, 

Proceed on Foot, and Heéfor lead the way. = 9° 
So Greece fhall ftoop before our conqu’ring Pow’r, 
And this (af ‘fove confent) her fatal Hour. 

This Counfel pleas’d: the God-like Heéfor {prune 
Swift from his Seat ; his clanging Armour rung. 
The Chief’s Example follow’d by his Traiti, 95 
Each quits his Car, and iffues on the Plain. — 

By Orders ftri& the Charioteers enjoin’d, . 

Compell the Courfers to their Ranks behind. — 

The Forces part in five diftinguifh’d Bands, 

And all obey their fev'ral Chief’s Commands. ~ 10 
| - ) The . 


2 
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The beft and braveft in the firft confpire, 

_ Pant for the Fight, and threat the Fleet with Fire: 
Great Heétor glories in the Van of thefe, : 
Polydamas, and brave Cebriones. 

105 Before the next the graceful Paris fhines, 
And bold Alcathous, and Agenor joins. 

. The Sons of Priam with the third appear, 
Deiphobus, and Helenus the Seer: | | 
In Arms with thefe the mighty Afus ftood, 

110 Who drew from Hyrtacus his noble Blood, 
And whom Arisha’s yellow Courfers bore, 
The Courfers fed: on Sede’s winding Shore. _ 
Antenor’s Sons the fourth Battalion guide, — 
And great Alzeas, born on fount-full Ide. 
15 Divine Sarpedow the laft Band obey’d, 
+ Whom Glaticus and Afteropeus aid, 
Next him, the braveft at their Army’s Head, 
- But he more brave than all the Hofts he led. | 
. Now with compacted Shields, in clofe Array, 
1.0 The moving Legions fpeed their headlong way : 
Already in their Hopes they fire the Fleet, 
. .And fee the Grecians gafping at their Feet. 
i. ) While 
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While ev'ry Trojan thas, andiev'ry Aidy os 
Th’ Advice of wife. Polydainas: obey'd's | oS eT 
Afius alone, cenfiding in: his Car, otehecail “Ning 
His vaunted Covrféts :urg’d to meet ..the Wat. ee 
- Unhappy. Hero! :dhd‘advis'd in-waii! 02 co 03H 
Thofe ‘Wheels returning ‘ne'er aceite fo 
No more thofe Gourfers with ‘trinmphant Joy 
Reftore their Malter::to the. Gates. of Troy!) 6: 43 
Black Death attends behind the: Grecian Wall, yi 
And great Tdomeneus fall: boaft thy Fall fect SA 
Fierte to the-left he drives, where fiom ‘the Plain: § Es; 
The flying Grecians ftrové their Ship’ to -pains.; 13 
Swift thro” the: Wall their Horfe:and Charidts paft; 335 
_ _— ae a — _ — Dips oT 


His liowitig Heit with Clamows — mm Skieb =. 

To plunge: the Grecians: headlong .in the Main, 

Such theit proud Hopes, but all their Hopes wete vain! t4o 
To gtatd ‘thé: Gates, ‘two mighty Chi¢fs attend, " 

Who from the Lapiths ‘warlike Race défeend > 

This Polypetes, preat Perithous’ Heit; oe = ft 

And that Leonteus, like the God of War. se 

N on | As 
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45 As two tall Oaks, ‘before thé Wall they -rife 5°: 
Their Roots in Barth, their Heads amidft the:Skies; 
- Whofe {preading Arnis with leafy. Hamours:crown’d, 
Forbid the Tempeft, and’ protect .the-Ground:;. 
High on the Hills appears their flately Form; .. . 
450And their idéep Roots for ever brave the Stofm, |. 
So graceful. thefe, and fo the Shock they fland. 
OF raging: Afius, and -his furious Band: ae ee 
Oreftes, Acamas' wy F ront appear, ©. Fath 8 
And Oenomaus and boos .clofe. the. ine! oe 
55 In: vain their Clamouts fhake the.ambient F Figlds 
_ In vain: around them: beat. their hollow, Shields ; : 
-: The: fearlefs. Brothers: on the. Grecians,‘call, - — 
To guard their Navies, and defend ‘the Wal . 

Ev’n wher they faw Troy’s fable ‘Troops. ampend, . . 

160 And Greece. tumultuous from her Low'rs: defcend, 
Forth from the Portals rfid th’. intrepid Pair, 
-Oppos'd their Breafts, arid ftood themfelves the War. 

| So‘two wild Boars fpring furious from their Den, 

: Rouz’d with the Cries of Dogs, and Voice of Men; 

16;On ev’ry fide the.crackling Trees they tear,» 

And root the Shrubs, and: lay: the Foreft bare ; 

| - oeg | They 
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They gnath their: Dusks, with Fire theit Eye-balls roll, 
Till {ome wide Wound tets out their mighty:Soul. 
Around their¢eads the whiftling Javelins dina: . 
With founding’ Strokes their brazeh Targets rung : 
Fierce was the Bight, while yet the Grecian Pow’ ~ 
Maintain’d. the Walls: and :mann’d the lofty Tow’rs:<. 
To fave‘therr Fleet, the laft Efforés: — * oe, 
And Stones and Darts ‘in. mingled: Tempefts fly. . - 

As when fharp Boreas blows :abroad, and igs 175 
The dreary Winter on his frozen "Wings 3.5.2 207 
Beneath the low-hung Clouds .the Sheets, a Snow 
Defcend, and whiten all the Fields below. : 

So: faft the Darts on either Army pour, ' i 
So down the Rampires rolls the'rocky Show's j;. : , °180 
Heavy, and thick, refound the batter’d Shields, «; 
And the deaf Eccho rattles round the Fields: 

With Shame repuls’d, with Grief and Fury dtiv’h; . 
The frantic Afus thus. accufes Heav’n. 7 
In Pow’'rs immortal. who: fhall now believe 185 
Can thofe tog fatter, and, can ‘fove deceive? ; 
What Man could doubt but Troy's victorious Pow’s 
should humble Greece, and this her fatal Hour? © 
bag! But — 
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But look how Walps. froin “hollow Crannies drive, - 

199 To guard the Entrance of their common Hive, | 

Dark’ning the Rock, while with unweary’d Wings 

They ftrike th’Affailants, and infix their Stings’; - 

A Race déterniin’d, that ‘to Death contend:.: .-. | 

So fierce, thefe Greeks their laft. Retreats defend. 

i9s Gods! thall two Warriors only guard their Gates, 
Repell an Army, and defraud the Fates? 

+ Thefé empty Accents.mingled with. the Wind, 
Nor mov’d: great ‘fave’s unalterable Mind; -: > — 
To God-like: Hefor and his-matchlefs Might... 

"300 Was ow’d-the Glory of the deftin’d Fight. - 
Like Deeds of Arms thro’ all the Forts were ers 
“And all the Gates fuftain’d an equal Tide; 
Thro’ the long Walls the. ftony Show’rs wete heatd, 
The Blaze of Flames, the Flath of Arms ee de 
tos The. Spirit of a God my Breaft infpire, - 

To raife each Act to Life, and fing with Fire! 

> While Greece unconquer’d kept alive the War, 
Secure of Death, confiding in Defpair; 

“And all her guardian Gods in deep Difmay, 

s1o With unaflifting Arms deplor’d the Day. | 
ae Evni 
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Evn yet the dauntlefs Lapithe maintain | | 
The dreadful Pafs,; and round them = the flain. 
Firft Damafus, by Polypetes’ Steel, | 
Pierc’d thro” his Helmet’s brazen Vizor, fell ; 
The Weapon drank the mingled Brains and ‘Gote ; 15 
The Warrior finks, tremendous now no more! 
Next Ormeniis and Pylon yield their Breath: | 
Nor lefs Leonteus ftrows the Field with Death 3 
Firft thro’ the Belt Azppomachus he goar’d, 
Then fudden wav’d his unrefifted Sword; 320 
 Antiphates, as thro’ the Ranks he broke, | : 
The F aulchion {trook, and Fate purfa’d the Stroke ; ; 
- Timenus, Oreftes, Menon, ‘bled; 35+ a 
_ And round him rofe a Monument. of Dead... 
_ Mean-time the braveft of the the Trojan Crew ee 
Bold Hecfor and Polydamas purfue ;° : 
_ Fierce with. Impatience on the Works ‘to fall, - 
And wrap in rowling F lames the Fleet and Walk: i + - 
Thefe on the farther: Bank now ftood..and gaz a a 
By Heav’n’alatm’d, by Prodigies:athau’da :}ici.: “Se 
A fignal.Omen ftopp’d the -pafling Hoft,, ; 7 vitae td? 
Their martial Fury.in theiss Wonder loft. ; :. « 

| Ooo “tove’s 
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Fove’s Bird on founding Pinions beat the Skies ; 
A bleeding Serpent, of enormous Size, 
235 His Talons trufs’d ; alive, and curling round, 
He ftung the Bird, whofe Throat receiv’d the Wound: 
Mad with the Smart, he drops the fatal Prey, 
In airy Circles wings his painful way, 
Floats on the Winds, and rends the Heav’ns with Cries: 
240 Amidft the Hoft the fallen Serpent lies : 
They, pale with Terror, mark its Spires unroll’d, 
And ‘fove’s Portent with beating Hearts behold. 
Then firft Polydamas the Silence broke, 
Long weigh’d the Signal, and to Heéfor {poke. 
i4s How oft, my Brother, thy Reproach I bear, © 
For ‘Words well meant, and Sentiments fincere 2 
True to thofe Counfels which I judge -the beff, 
I tell the faithful Dictates of my Breaft. 
To fpeak his Thought, 1s ev’ry Freeman’s Right, 
250yn Peace and War, in Council, and in Fight ; 
And all I move, deferring to thy Sway, 
But tends to raife that Pow’r which I obey. 
Then hear my Words, nor may my Words be vain: 
Seek not, this Day, the Grecian Ships to gain; — 
| i | For 
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For fure to warn us Fove his Omen fent, 

And thus my Mind explains its clear Event. 
The Victor Eagle, whofe finifter Flight 
Retards our Hoft, and fills our Hearts with Fright, 
Difmifs’d his Conqueft in the middle Skies, - 
Allow’d to ferze, but not poffefs the Prize ; 

- Thus tho’ we gird with Fires the Grecian Fleet, 


Tho’ thefe proud Bulwarks tumble at our Feet, -. 


Toils unforefeen, and fiercer, are decreed; _ 
More Woes fhall follow, and more Heroes bleed, 
~ So bodes my Soul, and bids me thus advife ; _ 
For thus a skilful Seér would read the Skies, 
To him then HeGor with Difdain return’d ; 
(Fierce as he {poke, his Eyes with Fury burn’d) 
Are thefe the faithful Counfels of thy Tongue > 
Thy Will is partial, not thy Reafon wrong: 
Or if the Purpofe of thy Heart thon yent, .. 
_ Sure Heav’n refumes the little Senfe it lent. 


What coward Counfels would thy Madnefs move, 


Againft the Word, the Will reveal’d of fove? 
The leading Sign, th’ irrevocable Nod, 
And happy Thunders of the fav’ring God, 
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_ Thefe fhall I flight? and guide. my wav’ring Mind 
By wand’ririg Birds, that flit with ev'ry Wind? 

Ye Vagrants of the Sky ! your Wings extend, | 
.80Or where the Suns arife, or where defcend ;. 
To right, to left, unheeded take your way, 
While I the Dicates of high Heav’n obey. 
Without a Sign, his Sword the brave Man draws, 
And asks: no Omen but his Country’s Caufe. 
»¢5 But why fhould’{t thou fufpect the War's Succefs 2 
None fears it more, as none promotes -it lefs:. 
-. Tho’ all our-Chiefs amid yon’ Ships expire, 
Truft thy own. Cowardice'to {cape their Fire, | 
. Troy and her Sons niay find a gen’ral Grave, ak 
290 But thou can’'ft live, for thou can’ft be a: Slave’?! | 
Yet’ fhould the!Fears ‘that wary Mind fuggefts ~~ - 
. Spread:their cold Poifon. thro’ our Soldier’s Breafts, 
| My Javelin can revenge fo bafe a Part, . 
And free the: Soul that- quivers in thy Heart. 
19; Furious hé:{pdke; afd rufhing to the Wall, | + 
Calls ‘or his: Hoft.; ‘his: Hoft obey: -the Call; 
With Ardout:follow. where their Leader ‘flies: 
Redoubling Clamours thunder in the Skies, 


‘fove 
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‘fove breaths a Whirl wind from the Hills of He, 

And Drifts of Duft the clouded Navy hide: - 300 

~ He fills the Greeks with Terror and Difmay, 

And gives great Heétor the predeftin’d Day. - 

Strong in themfelves, but ftronget in his Aid, 

Clofe to the Works their rigid Siege they laid. 

In vain the Mounds. and maffly Beams defend, _ 30s 

While thefe they undermine, and thofe they rend; 

Upheave the Piles that prop the folid Wall ; 

And Heaps on Heaps the fmoaky Ruins fall. - 

Greece on her Ramparts ftands the fierce Alarms ; ‘ 

~The crowded. Bulwarks blaze with waving Arms, 310 

Shield touching Shield, a long-refulgent Row; 

Whence hiffing Darts, inceffant, rain below. 

The bold Ayjaces fly from Tow’r to Tow’r, | 

And rouze, with F lame divine, the Grecian Pow’r. 

The gen’rous Impulfe ev’ry Greek obeys So ats 

Threats urge the fearful, and the valiant, Praife. 
Fellows in Arms! whofe Deeds are known to F ame, 

And you whofe Ardour hopes an equal Name! _ | 

Since not ‘alike endu’d with Force or Art, 

Behold a Day when each may act his Part! oe 
Ppp A Day 
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A Day to-fite ithe brave; and wari the cold, 
...To gain'new Glories, .or augment the old: 
Urge thofe who -ftand, arid thofe who faint excite’; 
Drown: Hefoy’s Vaunts in loudsExhorts of F ight: 
335 Conquett, . not: Safety, fill the Thoughts of all ; 
Seek not ‘your Fleet, but fally from the Wall ; 
. So Fove-once more :maydrive.their routed: Tram, : 
And Tyoy tie trembling in: her Walls again. 
Their Ardour: kindles all the Grecian Pow’rs ; | 
s3cAnd now the Stones deftehd in‘heavier Show’rs. — 
As when‘high ove his harp Artill’ry forms, 
“And opes his cloudy Magazine of Stornis; 
In Winter’s bleak, uncomfortable Reign, - 

A Snowy Inuindation hides the Plain; cs 
335He ftills:‘the Winds, and bids the Skies to fleep; 
Then pours the filent Tempett, thick, and deep: 
And firft the Mountain Tops are coverd o'er, — 

Then: the green Fields, and then the fandy Shore ; 
Bent with the Weight the nodding W oods are feen, 

340 And one bright Wafte hides all the Works of Men: 
The circling Seas alone abforbing all, 

..Drink the diffolying Fleeces as they fall. 

ie eee | tg 8 So 
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So from each fide increas’d the ftony Rain, 

And the white Ruin. rifes.o’er the: Plain. 
Thus God-like: Hedor, and his Troops contend " 

' To force the Ramparts, and'the.Gates.to rend ; | 

Nor Troy could conquer, ‘nor the Greeks would ie 

Till great Sarpedan tow'r'd amid the Field; | 

For mighty Jove infpir’d with martial Flame 

His matchlefs Son, and urg’d hitn on to Fame. 350 

In Arms he fhines, confpicuous from afar, °° 

And bears aloft his ample Shield in. Air; « HE to 

Within whofe Orb-the thick Bull-Hides were roll’& « - 

Pond’rous with Brafs, and’ bound with ductile Gold? 

And while two pointed. Javelins arm’ his Hands, of 

Majeftick moves along, and leads his Lycian Bands. - 
So prefs’d with Hunger, from the Mountain ‘sBrow 

Defcends a Lion on the Flocks below; 

So ftalks the lordly Savage o’er the Plain, 

In fullen Majefty, and ftern Difdain : 

In vain loud Maftives bay him from from’ afar," 

And Shepherds gaul ‘him with an- Tron Wary 

_ Regardlefs, furious, he purfues his way ; 

- foams, he roars, he rends the panting’ Piey. 


Refoly’d 
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365 .Refolv’d alike, divine Sarpedon glows. ~ 
With gen’rous Rage that drives him on the Foes. - 
He views the Tow’rs, and meditates their Fall, 
To fure Deftruction dooms th’ afpiring Wall ; 
Then cafting on his Friend an ardent Look, 
370Fir’d with the Thirft of Glory, thus he fpoke. 
Why boaft we, Glaucus! our extended Reign, 
Where Xasthus’ Streams enrich the Lycias Plain, 
Our num’rous Herds that range the fruitful Field, 
And Hills where Vines their purple Harveit yield, 
375 Our foaming Bowls with purer Nectar crown’d, 
Our Feafts enhanc’d with Mufic’s {prightly Sound? 
Why on thofe Shores are we with Joy furvey ‘d, 
Admir’d as Heroes, and as Gods obey’d ? | 
Unlefs great Acts fuperior Merit prove, 
380 And vindicate the bount’ous Pow’rs above. 
Tis ours, the Dignity they give, to grace; 
The firft in Valour, as the firft in Place. 
- That when with wond’ring Eyes our martial Bands _ 
Behold our Deeds tranfcending our Commands, 
38; uch, they may cry, deferve the fov’reign State, 
Whom thofe that envy, dare not imitate! 
a Could 
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Could all our Care, elude the: gloomy. Grave} 5,7 
Which claims no .lefs. the fearful than:the bra. a¥e,.. rh. 
For Luft of Fame I fhould not vainly, 1 dare 

Ini fighting ;Fields, nor urge thy: Soul, to, , War. Pr 399 
But fince, alas!. ignoble Age muft omg, 4, ban 
Difeafe, ‘and. Death's inexorable: Doom ; .. Seat? abet L 
The Life. which others pay,ylet us beftow, 

And give to’ Fame-what we.to > Nature ov OWES ory 
Brave tho’ we fall, :and honour’d if we. live ble ash 3395 


1G ea 


Or let us Glory gain, or — sive! ae en 
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With equal Warmth,, and: aa Wasrior Kiros 
The Troops purfue ‘their Leaders with Delight. .j- 
Rufh to the Foe, and claim the promis’d Fight;> 400 
Meneftheus from on high the Storm. beheld; .: 55: 
Threat’ning the Fort, and. black’ning in the, Feld; 
Around the Walls he gaz'd, to view frony far. ,.- ’ as 
What Aid appear’d t’ avert: th’ SPEAR ME in 
And faw where Teucer with th’ Ajaces; ftood;, -; ...,”/ 495 
Of Fight infatiate, prodigal of, Bloods: ©.) yy7¥ 
In vain he calls; the Din of Helms. and Shields.’ 


fangs: to the Skies, and ecchos thro’ the L ields, 
} Qqq “ . The 
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The brazert-Hiriges fly; the Walls refound, 
gro Heav't treniblés; roar r the Mountains, thunders all the 
Ground.” _ 
~ Then thus to Theos ¢-om-hyerite with fp. (he faid) 
And urge the bold Ajaces to our Aid; 
' Their Strength, united, beft may help to bear 
The bloody Labouts of the doubtful War : 
415 Hither the Lycian Princes bend their Courfe, . 
‘The beft and btaveft of the hoftile Force. 
But if too fiercely there the F oes contend, 
Let Telamon; dt leaft, our Tow’rs defend, 
And Fencer hafte with his unerring Bow, 
yoTo fhare the Danger, and repell the Poe. 
Swift as the Word, the Herald fpeeds along 
The lofty Ramparts, through the martial Throng ; 
Arid finds the Heroes, bath’d in Sweat and Gore, 
Oppos’d in Combat on the dufty. Shore. 
qos Ye valiant Leaders of our warlike Bands ! 
 * Your Aid (faid Theos) Peteas’ Son demands, 
Your Strength, united, beft may help to bear 
' The bloody Labours of the doubtful War: 
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Thither the Lyctan Princes bend their Courfe, 
The beft and braveft of the hoftile Force. 
But if too fiercely, here, the Foes contend, 

At leaft, let Telamon thofe Tow’rs defend, 

And Teucer hafte, with his unerring Bow, — 
To fhare the Danger, and repell the Foe. 


Strait to the Fort great Ajax turn’d his Care, 


And thus befpoke his Brothers of the War. 
Now valiant Lycomede! exert your Might, 
And brave Oileus, prove your Force in F ight : 
To you I truft the Fortune of the Field, 

Till by this Arm the Foe hall be repell ‘d; 
That done, expect me to compleat the Day—— 

~ Then, with his fev’nfold Shield, he {trode away. 
With equal Steps bold Teucer prefs’d the Shore, 
Whofe fatal Bow the ftrong Pandzon bore. 
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High on the Walls appear’d the Lyczan Pow’rs, 445 


Like fome blackTempeft gath’ring round the Tow’rs; 
The Greeks, oppreis’d, their utmoft Force unite, 


Prepar’d to labour in th’ unequal Fight ;_ | 


The War renews, mix’d Shouts and Groans anife ; 


TumultuousClamour moonts,and thickens in the Skies. 45° 


Fierce 
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Fierce Ajax firft th’ advancing Hoft invades, 
And fends the brave Epicles to the Shades ; 

— Sarpedon’s Friend ; -A-crofs the Warrior’s: way, ‘ 
Rent from the’ Walls a rocky F ragment lay; 

ass Ln modern Ages not the ftrongeft Swain’ :- 
Could heave th’ gnwieldy Burthen from the Plain: — 

- He poizid, arid: fwung it. round; then tofs’d on high, 
It flew with Force; and Jabour’d up the Sky; * 
Full on the Lyczan’s Helmet thund’ring down, 

,60 Lhe pond’rous Ruin cruth’d his batter’d Crown. 
As skilful Divers, from fome airy Steep,’ 

- Headlong defcend, and’ hoot into the Deep, 

So falls Epicles ; “then’in Groans expires, — 

_ And murm’ring -to the Shades the Soul retires. 

» 46;  While'to the Ramparts daring Glaucus drew, 
From Teucer’s:‘Hand a winged Arrow flew ; 
The bearded Shaft the deftin’d Paffage found, — 
And on.his naked Arm inflicts a Wound. 
The Chief, whofear’d fomie Foe’s infulting Boaft | 
yo Might ftop the Progrefs of his warlike Hoft, 
Conceal’d the'Wound, and leaping from his Height, 
— reluctant! from: th’ unfinith’d F ight. 


? | Divine 
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Divine Sarpedon with Regret beheld 
Difabl’d Glaucus flowly quit the Field; | 
His beating Breaft with gen’rous Ardour glows, —_ 47s 
He {prings to Fight, and flies upon the Foes. 
Alcmaon firft was doom’d his Force to feel ; 
Deep in his Breaft he plung’d the pointed Steel ; 
Then, from the yawning Wound with’ Fury tore 
The Spear, purfu’d by gufhing Streams of Gore; 480 
Down finks the Warrior with a thund’ring Sound,. 
His brazen Armour rings againft the Ground. 
Swift to the Battlement the Victor flies, 

Tugs with full force, and ev’ry Nerve applies ; 
It fhakes; the pond’rous Stones disjointed yield; 485 
The rowling Ruins fmoak along the Field. “© 
A mighty Breach appears ; the Walls lie bare; - 
And, like a Deluge, rufhes in the War. 
At once bold Teucer draws the twanging Bow, | . 
And Ajax fends his Javelin at the Foe ;. 490 
Fix’d in his Belt the feather’d Weapon ftood, 
And thro’ his Buckler drove the trembling Wood ; _ 
But ‘Jove was prefent in the dire. Debate, 
To fhield his Off-fpring, and avert his Fate. 

| Rrr The 


246 | H OMERs ILIAD. Book XII. 


49s The Prince gave back, not meditating Flight 
But urging Vengeance, and feverer Fight; 
- Then rais’d with Hopes, and fir’d with Glory’s Charms, 
His fainting Squadrons to new Fury. warms. 
O where, ye Lycians! 1s the Strength you boatt : ? 
soo Your former Fame, and ancient Virtue loft! 
The Breach lies open, but your Chief in vain 
Attempts alone the guarded Pafs to gain: 
Unite, and foon that hoftile Fleet fhall fall ; 
The Force of pow’rful Union conquers all. 
sos This juft Rebuke inflam’d the Lyczan Crew, 
They join, they thicken, and th’Affault renew; 
Unmov’d th’ embody’d Greeks their Fury dare, 
And fix’d fupport the Weight of all the War: 
Nor could the Greeks repell the Lycian Pow’rs, | 
stoNor the bold Lycians force the Grecian Tow’rs. 
As on the Confines of adjoining Grounds, 
Two ftubborn Swainswith Blows difpute their Bounds ; 
They tugg, they fweat ; but neither gain, nor yield, 
One Foot, one Inch, of the contended Field : 
sts Thus obftinate to Death, they fight, they fall ; 


Nor thefe can keep, nor thofe can win the Wall. _ 
Ther 
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Their manly Breafts are pierc’d with many a Wound, 
Loud Strokes are heard, and ratling Arms refound, . 
The copious Slaughter covers all the Shore, . 
And the high Ramparts drop with human Gore. 20 
As when two Scales are charg’d with doubtful Loads, 
From fide to fide the trembling Balarice nods; 
(While fome laborious Matron, juft and poor, - 
With nice Exactnefs weighs her woolly Store) —* 
Till pois’d aloft, the refting Beam fufpends: sss 
Fach equal Weight ; nor this, nor that, défcends, — - 
So ftood the War, till Heffor’s matchlefs Might © - 
With Fates prevailing, turn’d the: Scale of Fight. °: 
Fierce as 2 Whirlwind up the Walls he flies, . <¢ | 
_ And fires his Hoft with loud repeated Gries.’ . $30 
Advance ye Trojans! lend your ‘valiant Hands, _. 
Haft to the Fleet, and tofs the blazing Brands! 
They hear, they run, and. gath’ring at his Call, . 
Raife fcaling Engines, and afcend the Wall: _ 
Around the Works a Wood of glitt’ring Spears 535 
Shoots up, and all the rifing Hoft appears. 
A pond’rous Stone bold Heéfor heav’d to throw, 
_ Pointed above, and rough and grofs below: 


" Not 


248 HOMERs ILIAD. Boox XI 


Not two {trong Men th’ enormous Weight could raife, 
s4¢ Such: Men as live in thefe degen’rate Days. 
Yet this, as eafy:as a Swain could bear - 
_. The fnawy Fleece; he tofs’d, and fhook in Air: 
For ‘fave. upheld; :and lighten’d of its Load 
Th’ unweildy Rock, the Labour of a God. 
s4s Thus arm’d, .before the folded Gates he came, 
Of mafly Subf{tance and ftupendous Frame 
-» With Iron Bars and Brazen Hinges ftrong, 
On lofty Beams.of folid Timber hung. 
Then thand’ring thro’ the Planks, with forceful Sway, 
sso Drives: the fharp:Rock ; the folid: Beams. give way, 
The Folds are fhatter’d ; : from the ‘crackling Door 
Leap the refounding Bars;. the flying Hinges roar. 
Now rufhing in. the furious Chief appears,. 
Gloomy as Night ! and fhakes two fhining Spears: 
sss A dreadful Gleam: from his bright Armour came, 
And from his Eyé-balls flafh’d the living Flame; 
He moves:.a God,’ refiftlefs in his Courfe, 


And feems a Match for more than mortal Force. 


Then 
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Then pouring after thro’ the gaping Space, | 
A Tyde of Trojans flows, and fills the Place; = 60 
The Greeks behold, they tremble, and they fly ;_ 


‘The Shore is heap’d with Death, and Tumult rends 
the Sky. 
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TWELFTH BOOK. 
-_ 


du&t of the Iliad: The whole Defign turns upon the 
“Wrath of Achilles: that Wrath is not to be appeas’d 
—™ but by the Calamities of the Greeks, who are taught by 
their frequent Defeats the Importance ‘of this Hero: “For in 
Epic, as in Tragic Poetry, there ought. to be fome evident 
and neceflary Incident at the winding up of the Cataftrophe, 
and that fhould be founded upon fome vifible Diftrefs. ‘This 
Conduct has an admirable Effe&, not only as it gives an Air 
of Probability to the Relation, by allowing Leifure to the 
Wrath of Achilles to cool and die away by degrees, (who is 
every where defcrib’d as a Perfon of a f{tubborn Refentment, 
and confequently ought not to be eafily reconcil’d) but alfo 
as it highly contributes to the Honour of Achilles, which was 
to be fully fatisfy’d, before he could relent. 


T may be proper here to take a general View of the Con- 


-_ I. 
Verse 9. Withiut the Gods bow fbort a Period, &c.| Ho- 


mer here teaches a Truth conformable to facred — 
| Tte an 
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and duit in the very Words of the Pfalmitt ; Unlefs the 
Lord build the Houfe,.they labour im vain that build ut. 


cmp - waco cee e+e aw er ermne — «Hage we eo e 
oo nie ae eee eee 


HIT. 

1, VERSE Yn, Then Neptune and A polto, réec.]. This whole 
E pifoder of ‘the Déftruétion o£ thé Wall is“fpoken as‘a kind 
of Prophecy, where Homer in a poetical Enthuffafm re- 
laces what was to happen in future Ages, It has been con- 
jectur’'d from hence that our Author flourifh’'d not long . 
after the Trojan War; for had he lived at a greater Diftance, 
there had been no occafion to have Recourfe to fuch extraor- 
dinary means to deftroy a Wall, which would have been loft 
and worn away by Time alone. Homer (fays Ariffotle) fore- 
faw the Queftion might be ask’d, how it came to pafs that 
no Ruins remain’d of fo great a Work? and therefore con- 
trived to give his Fiction the neareft Refemblance to Truth. 
Inundations and Earthquakes. are fufficient to abolifh the 
ftrongeft Works of Man, fo as not to leave the leaft Re- 
mains whére they! ftood. But‘we are told this in 2 manner 
wonderfiilly noble..and. poetical: We fee Apollo turning the 
Gourfe ‘of the Rivers againft the Wall, Fups#er opening the 
Cataracts of: Heaven, - and Neptune rending the Foundations 
with his Frident: That -is, the-Sun exhales the Vapours, 
which ‘defcend in ‘Rain, from the Air or “ther, this Rain 
caufes.an' Inundation; and that Inundation ‘overturns the 
Wall. Thus the Poetry of Homer, like Magick, firft raifes 
a ftupendons Object, and then immediately caufes it: to 

vanifhe feet a ee eae 
‘+, Whag farther ftrengthens the’ Opinion, ‘that Homer was 
particularly careful to avoid the Objection which thofe of his — 
own Age ynight raife againft the Probability of this Fiction, 
‘is, that the Verfes which contain this Account of the De- 
ftruction of the Walt feem to be-added and interpolated af- 
ter the firft writing of the Iliad, by Homer himfelf. I believe 
the Reader will incline to my-Opinion, if he confiders the 
manner in which they are introduced, both here, and in 
the feventh Book, where firft this Wall is mention’d. There, - 
_ defcribing how it was made, he ends with this Line, | 
4 | “OQ 
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After which is iaferted the Debate of the Gods concerning 
the Method of its’Deftruction, at the ‘Conclufion whereof 
immediately follows a Verfe that feems*exa@ly to connect 
with the former, = 7 an ae 


 Adocé)o 0” Heros, télérAsco dF Eoyou Ayaiay,: * 
In like manner in the prefent Book, after. the fourth Verfe, 
Ta@zo¢ Ett oyycew Aavaiy 45 Téiyog Ureebey, 


That which is now the thirty fixth, feems originally to 
have follow’d. . 


Tetyos eoduylov, xavdryile de Sedle meyuv, ec. 


And all the Lines between (which break’ ‘the Courfe of the . 
Narration, and are introduced in a manner not ufual in Ho- 
mer) feem to have been added for the Reafon above-faid. I 
do not infift much upon this Obfervation, but I doubt not 
feveral will agree to it upon a Review of the Paffages. 

IV. 

Verse 24. Nine continual Days.) Some of the Ancients 
thought it incredible that a Wall which was built in one Day 
by the Greeés, fhould refift the joint Efforts of three Deities 
nine Days: To folve this Difficulty, Crates the Mallefian 
was of Opinion, that it fhould be writ, év uae, one day. 
But there is no occafion to have Recourfe to fo fore’d a So- 
lution ; it being fufficient to obferve, that nothing burt fuch 
an extraordinary Power could have fo entirely ruin’d the Wall, 
that not the leaft Remains of it fhould appear; but fuch a 
one (as we have before faid) Homer {tood in need of. Es- 


frathius. 


V. 
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Yv.: 
Verse 99. The Forces part im frve diftinguifiid Bands.) 


The Trojan Army is divided into five Parts, perhaps becaufe 


there were five Gates in the Wall, fo that an Attack might 
be made upon every Gate at the fame Inftant: By this 
means the Greeks would be. obliged to difunite, and form 
themfelves into as many Bodies, to guard five Places at the 
fame time. | | 

The Poet here breaks the Thread of his Narration, and 
ftops to give us the Names of the Leaders of every Bat- 
talion: By this Conduct he prepares us for an Aétion en- 
tirely new, and different from any other in the Poem. Exz- 
fiathws.. a oe | | 


VI. 


Verse 125. Afius alone confiding in his Car.) \t appears 
from hence that’ the three Captains who commanded each 
Battalion, were not fubordinate one to the other,. but com- 
manded feparately, each being impower’d to order his own 
Troop as he thought fit: For otherwife 4s had not been 
permitted to keep-his Chariot when the reft were on Foot. 
One may obferve from hence, that Homer does not attribute . 
the fame regular Difcipline in War to the barbarous Nations, 
which he had given to his Greczans; and he makes fome ufe - 
too of this Defect, to caft the more Variety over this part of 
the Defcription. Dacier. | 


VI. 


Verse 127. Unhappy Hero! &c.| Homer obferves a po- 
etical Juftice in Relation to Afius; he punifhes his Folly and 
Impiety with Death,. and fhews the Danger of defpifing wife 
Counfel, and blafpheming the Gods. In Purfuance of this 
Prophecy, Afus is killed in the thirteenth Book by /a- 


MeCHeUS, 


5 . VII. 


the IwetrTtu Book. 


Vill. 


Verse 143. Zhis Polypcetes—And that Leonteus, &c.] 
Thefe Heroes are the Originals of Pandarus and Bitias in Vir- 
gil. We fee two gallant Officers exhorting their Soldiers to a@ 
bravely; but being deferted by them, they execute their own 
Commands, and maintain the Pafs againft the united Force 
of the Battalions of Afius: Nor does the Poet tranfgrefs the 
Bounds of Probability in the Story: The Greeks from above 
beat off fome of the Trojans with Stones, and the Gate-way 
being narrow, it was eafy to be defended. Exftathius, 


Ix. 
VERSE 185. The Speech of Afius.) This Speech of Afius 


is very extravagant: He exclaims again{t Fupster for a Breach 
of Promife, not becaufe he had broken his Word, but becaufe 
he had not fulfill’d his own vain Imaginations. This Con- 
duct, tho’ very blameable in A/us, is very natural to Perfons 
under a Difappointment, who are ever ready to blame Hea- 
ven, and turn their Misfortunes into a Crime. Exflathius. - 


a. 
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VERSE 233. Jove’s Bird on founding Pinsons, &c.] Virgil . 


has imitated this Paffage in the eleventh Aeneid, W.751. 


Utgue volans alte raptum cum fulva draconem 

Fert aqusla, implicustque pedes, atque ungusbus hefit ; 
Sauctus at ferpens finuofa volumma verfat, 
Arrettifque borret fquamis, & fib:lat ore 

Arduus wnfurgens ; ila haud minus urget obunco 
Luttantem roftro; fimul ethera verberat als. 


Which Macrobius compares with this of Homer, and gives 
the Preference to the Original, on account of Mirgs’s having 
neglected to fpecify the at His pretermiffis, (quod fint- 
ra ventens vincentium probibebat acceffum, & accepto.a fer- 

Uuu pente 
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pente morfu predam dolore dejecit; fattoque Tripudso foliftimo, 


cum clamore dolorem teflante, pratervolat) que animam Pa- 
vabole dabant, velut exanime sn latinis verfibus corpus reman- 
3. Sat.i.5.c.14.. But methinks this Cricicifm might have 

‘been fpared, had he confider’d that /srgs/ had no Defign, 
or occafion, to make an.Omen of it; but took it only as a 
natural Image, to paint the Pofture of two Warriors ftrug- 
ling with each other. ae 


XI. 


Verse 245. The Speech of Polydamas.] The Addiefs. of 
of Polydamas to Heétor in this Speech is admirable: He 
knew that the daring Spirit of that Hero would not fuffer him 
to liften to any mention of a Retreat: He had already. 
ftorm’d the Walls in Imagination, and confequently the Ad- 
vice of Polydamas was {ure to meet with a bad Reception. 
He therefore-foftens every Expreflion, and endeavours to flat- 
ter Heéfor into an Affent; and tho’ he is affured he gives a 
true Interpretation of the Prodigy, he feems to be diffident ; 
but that his perfonated Difttuft may not prejudice the Inter- 
pretation, he concludes with a plain Declaration of his Opi- 
nion, and tells him that what he delivers is. not Conjecture, 
but Science, and appeals for the Truth of it to the Augurs of 
the Army. Exftathius. | 


XII. 


Verse 267. The Speech of Hector.] This Speech of He- 
flor’s is fall of Spirit: His Valour is greater than the Skill of 
Polydamas, and ke is not to be argu’d into a Retreat. There 
is fomething very heroic in that Line, 


me Lis Sword the brave Man dra ws, 
And asks no Omen but his Country’s Caufe. 


And if any thing can add to the Beauty of it, it is in being 
fo well adapted to the Character of him who fpeaks it, who 
is every where defcrib’d as.a great Lover of his Country. 

It 
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It may feem at the firft View that Hector ufes Polydamas 
with too much Severity in the Conclufion of his Speech: But 
he will be fufiiciently juftify’d, if we confider that the Inter- 
pretation of the Omen given by Polydamas might have dif- 
courag’d the Army; and this makes it neceffary for him to 
decry the Prediction, and infinuate that the Advice pro- 
ceeded not from his Skill but his Cowardice. Exftatbius, 


XIII. 


_ Verse 281. Zo right, to left, unheeded take your way.] 
Exuftathius has found out four Meanings in thefe two Lines, 
and tells us that the Words may fignify Eaft, Weft, North, 
and South. This is writ in the true Spirit of a Critick, who 
can find out a Myftery in the plaineft Words, and is ever _ 
learnedly obfcure: For my part, I cannot imagine how any 
thing can be more clearly exprefs’d ; I care not, fays Heétor, 
whether the Eagle flew on the right, towards the Sun-rifing, 
which was propitious, or on the left towards his fetting, which 
was unlucky. | : | 


XIV. 


Verse 299. Jove vais'd a Whirlwind.) \t is worth our 
Notice to obferve how the leaft Circumftance grows in the 
Hand of a great Poet. In this Battel it is to be fuppo= 
fed that the 7rojans had got the Advantage of the Wind of 
the Greczans, fo that a Cloud of Duft was blown upon their 
Army: This gave room for this Fi@ion of Homer, which 
fuppofes that Fove, or the Air, rais’d the Duft, and drove it 
in the Face of the Grecious. Euftathsus. : 


XV. 


Verse 348. 7s great Sarpedon, &c.] The Poet here 
ufhers in Sarpedon with Abundance of Pomp: He forces him 
upon the Obfervation of the Reader by the Greatnefs of the 
Defcription, and raifes our Expectations of him, intending te 
make him perform many remarkable AGions in the Sequel 


of 
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of the Poem, and become worthy to fall by the Hand of Pa- 
troclus. Euftathwus. 


XVI. 


Verse 357. So pref'd with Hunger, from the Mountain's 
Brow, Defcends a Lion.| This Comparifon very much re- 
fembles that of the Prophet Vfaiah , Ch. 31. ¥. 4. where 
God himfelf is compared to a Lion: Like as the Lion, and 
the young Lion roaring on bis Prey, when a Multitude of Shep- 
herds is calhd forth againft him, he wll not be afraid of their 
Voice, nor abafe himfelf for the Noife of them: So fall the 
Lord of Hofts come down that be may fight upon Mount Sion. 
Dacier. 


XVII. 


Verse 371. The Speech of Sarpedon ¢o Glaucus.) In 
former Times Kings were look’d upon as the Generals 
of Armies, who to return the Honours that were done 
them, were oblig’d to expofe themfelves firft in the Batrel, 
and be an Example to their Soldiers. Upon this Sarpedon 

rounds his Difcourfe, which is full of Generofity and No- 
lenefs. We are, fays he, honour’d like Gods; and what 
_can be more unjuft, than not to behave our felves like Men ? 
he ought to be fuperior in Virtue, who is fuperior in Digni- 
ty; What Strength is there, and what Greatnefs in that 
Thought? it includes Juftice, Gratitude, and Magnanimity ; 
Juftice, in that he {corns to enjoy what he does not merit ; 
Gratitude, becaufe he would endeavour to recompenfe his 
Obligations to his Subjects; and Magnanimity, in that he 
defpifes Death, and thinks of nothing but Glory. Exfa- 


thius, Dacier. 
XVIII. 


VERSE 387. Could all our Care, &c.| There is not a 
more forcible Argument than this, to make Men contemn 
Dangers, and feek Glory by brave Actions. Immortality 

; ‘ with 
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‘with eternal Youth, is certainly preferable to Glory put- 
‘chas’d with the Lofs of Life; but Glory is certainly better 
than an ignominious Life; which at laft, tho’ perhaps late, 
mu{t end. It is ordain’d that all Men fhall die, nor can our 
efcaping from Danger fecure us Immortality; it can’ only 
give us a longer Continuance in Difgrace, and even that Con- 
-tinuance will be but fhort, tho’ the Infamy everlaiting. This 
is inconteftable, and whoever weighs his.Adctions in thefe 
Scales, can never hefitate in his Cheice: But what is moft 
worthy of Remark is, that Homer does not put this in 
the Mouth of an ordinary Perfon, but afcribes it to the Son 
of Jupiter. Enjtathius.. Dacier. : 


XIX. 


Verse 444. Whofe fatal Bow the frrong Pandion bore.) It 
jis remarkable that Zeucer who is excellent for his Skill in 
Archery, does not carry his own Bow, but has it born after 
him by Pandion: 1 thought it not improper to take notice 
of this, by reafon of its Unufualnefs, It may be fuppos’d 
that Zeucer had chang’d his Arms in this Fight, and com- 
ply’d with the Exigence of the Battel which was about the 
Wall: He might judge that fome other Weapon might be 
more neceflary upon this Occafion, and therefore committed 
his Bow to the Care of Pandion. Euftathis, 


XX. 


Verse 454. A Rocky Fragment; &c.| In this Book both 
Ajax and Heétor are defcrib’d throwing Stones of a prodigi- 
ous Size. But the Poet who loves to give the Preference to 
his Countrymen, relates the AGtion much to the Advantage 
of Ajax: Ajax by his natural Strength performs what Heéfor — 
could not do without the Affiftance of Fupiter. Euftathsus. 


XXI. 


VERSE 455. Not two frrong Men.) The Difference which 
our Author makes between the Heroes of his Poem, and the 
Axx | Men 
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‘Men of his Age, is fo great, that fome have made ufe of it 
as an Argument that Homer liv’d many Ages after the War of 
Troy: But this Argument does not feem to be of any Weight; 
for {uppofing Homer to have writ two hundred and fifty or 
two hundred and- fixty Years after the Deftruction of Zvoy, 
this Space is long enough to make fuch a Change as he ~ 
fpeaks of; Peace, Luxury, or Effeminacy would do it in a 
much lefs Time. Dacter. , 


XXII. 


VERSE 483. Swift to the Battlement the Vittor fies.) From . 
what Sarpedon here performs, we may gather that this Wall 
of the Greeks was not higher than a tall Man: From the 
great Depth and Breadth of it, as it is defcribed juft before, 
one might have concluded that it had been much higher: But 
it appears to be otherwife from this Paflage; and confequent- 
ly the Thicknefs of the Wall was anfwerable to the Widenefs 
of the Ditch. Fuffathzus. 


XXL. 


Verse 511. 4s on the Confines of adjoining Ground.| This 
Simile, fays Eaftathius, is‘ wonderfully proper ; *it has one 
Circumftance that is feldom to be found in Homer’s Allufions ; 
it correfponds in every Point with the Subje& it was intended 
to illuftrate: The Meafures of the two Nighbours reprefent 

the Spears of the Combatants: The Confines of the Fields, 
fhews that they engag’d hand to hand ; - and the Wall which 
divides the Armies, gives us a lively Idea of the large Stones 
that were fix’d to determine the Bounds of adjoining Fields. 


-Xxiv.. 
VERSE 521. As when two Scales, &c.] This Comparifon 


-1s excellent on account of its Juftnefs; for there is nothing 
better reprefents an exa& Equality than a Balance: But Homer 
was particularly exact, in having neither defcrib’d a Woman 
of Wealth and Condition, for fuch a one is never very exad, 

, not 
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hot valuing a {mall met ek nor a Slave, for fuch a one is 
ever regardlefs of a Mafter’s Intereft: But he | ay of a poor 
Woman that gains her Livelihood by her Labour, who is at 
the fame time juft and honeft; for fhe will neither defraud 
others, nor be defrauded her felf. She therefore takes care 
that the Scales be exaétly of the fame Weight. 

It was an ancient Tradition, (and is countenanced by the 
Author of Homer’s Life afcribed to Herodotus) that the Poet 
drew this Comparifon from his own Family; being himfelf 
the Son of a Woman who maintain’d her felf by her own Indu- 
ftry: He therefore to extol her Honefty, (a Qualification ve- 
ry rare in Poverty) gives her a Place in his Poem, Ez- 
frathws. | 


~~ 
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